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MriM|        IMf^HE  numerous  Zw^r^iTf/W  and 
»L     ^^     JN(   Malediftions  to  be  found  in  the 
^  T  55      .Englifh  Tranflation  of  the  Old 
jMf     5^^    IMf  Teftament,  and  more  efpecially 
\sLji,        IbLJHe  the  Pfalms,  have  given  great 
and  juft  Offence,  and  been  the 
Caufe.pf  much  painful  Difquietude,  to  ferrous, 
unlearned    Chriflians  of   all    Denominations. 
They  have  alfo  been  employed,  in  the  Hands 
of  Infidelity,  as  one  of  the  moft  powerful  En- 
gines to  undermine  the  Credit  of  divine  Revela- 
tion in  general^  and  the  moft  fuccefsful  Means 
JB  of 
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Ifletermined  not  only  to  exclude  all  imprecatorf 
Expreflions,  but  alfo  to  give  fuch  an  Accouht 
of  thofe  admitted  into  our  Englifli  Bibles,  as  I 
thought  would  be  moft  likely  to  remove  every 
Offence,  they  had  given  to  the  genuine  Friends 
of  Revelation,  and  alfo  to  render  them  harmlefs 
iti  the  Hands  of  its  moft  inveterate  Enemies. 

I  apprehend  it  rs  moft  clear  and  obvious,  that 
Imprecations  of  no  Kind  can  bfc  in  any  Degree 
promotive  of  true  Piety  and  rational  Devotion  ; 
and  that  all  fuch  as  are  expreffive  of  any  Ma- 
levolence and  Malignancyof  Temper,  either  to- 
wards the  Wicked  in  general,  or  Enemies  in 
particular,  are  utterly  inconfiftent  with  all  true 
Religion  both  natural  and  revealed;  *•  every 
Religion  that  is  pure  and  undefiled  before  Ood." 

If  we  confider  the  Nature  of  all  pure  Religion 
it  will  appear  undeniably,  that  real  and  unfeign- 
ed Benevolence  towards  all  Men,  the  moft  in- 
veterate Enemies,  and  the  moft  abandonedly 
Wicked,  ever  was,  and  oyer  will  be,  an  eflential 
Part  of  a  Charafter  approved  of  God-;  This 
being  the  grand  Defign  of  true  Religion,  under 
all  its  various  Forms,  and  different  Difpenfa- 
tions,  to  keep  out  of  the  Hearts  of  Men  every 
Root  of  Bttternefs^  and  when  once  unhappily 
fixed  there  to  xtntov<,  it,  and  to  eftabliAi  and 
B  2  culti' 
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cultivate  in  its  Stead,  the  divine  and  falutary 
Principle  of  unlimited  Kindnefs  and  Charity. 
Unconfined  Benevolence  is,  moft  certainly  the 
«tf/«n7/ Temper  of  every  Man ;  'tis  Man's  only 
proper  Temper.  It  is  natural  to  wifli  for  the 
Good-will  of  all  Men,  even  of  Enemies,  upon 
reafonable  Terms,  and  more  efpecially  when  in 
their  Power  to  injure  us :  'Tis,  therefore,  e- 
qually  natural  to  bear  Good-will  to  all  Men, 
Enemieis  not  excepted ;  Good-Will  invariably 
difplaying  itfelf  by  all  fuitable  Ads  of  Kind- 
nefs. Malevolence  in  all  its  Forms  is  wholly 
foreign  and  repugnant  to  Nature.  Nature  is  a 
Law  of  univerfal  Love ;  and  to  be  with  Refpecl 
to  all  others,  whatever  we  can  reafonably  expeft 
them  to  be  with  regard  to  us,  is  one  of  the  moft 
plain  and  uncontroverted  Maxims  of  Reafon. 

The  End  of  the  Commandment^  of  every  divine 
Law  natural  and  revealed,  of  the  Law  originally 
written  in  the  Hearts  of  Men,  and  alfo  of  all 
Scriptures  given  hy  Infpiration  of  Godj  is,  and  muft 
be.  Charity ;  for  God,  the  original  Author  of 
all  true  Religion,  is  Love  j  he  is  infinitely 
and  invariably  good  \  good  to  all,  and  peculiarly 
fo  to  the  Children  of  Men.  He  defireth  the  De- 
ftrudion  of  none,  hut  willeth  all  Men  to  be 
ikvedi  and  fo  far  are  any  Kinds  of  Imprecations, 

which 
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which  breathe  Malevolence  or  Hatred,  from  be- 
ing a  proper  Part  of  his  Worfliip,  that  it  is  his 
declared  Will,  andmoftexprcfs  Command  to  pray 
for  all  Men^  the  greateft  Enemies  and  the  Chief  of 
Sinners.  Univerfal  unbounded  Benevolence  is  an 
effential  Charafteriftic  of  all  divine  Revelation. 

It  is  z  fundamental  Article  in  that  Law  of  Truth 
and  Grace  which  he  defiver'd  to  Men  by  his  Son ; 
**  I  fay  unto  you,  love  your  Enemies^  blefs  thofc 
who  curfe  you,  and  pray  for  tfaofe  who  defpite- 
fuUyufc  you  and  perfccuteyou.**  Mat.  v.  44.  It 
was  equally  fo  of  the  Law  of  MsfeSy  as  evidently 
appears  from  the  Parable  of  the  ^ooA  Samaritan^ 
which  our  Saviour  delivered  in  Anfwer  to  one,  who 
had  afked  him,  who  is  my  Neighbour?  Whom,  ac- 
cording to  they?^fl«rfgreatCommandof  the.A^/V 
Law,  he  was  to  love  as  himfelf,  it  being  a  com- 
monly received  Notion  then^  and  probably  had 
been  for  fome  Ages,  among  the  "Jewijh  Doftors, 
that  wicked  Men,  and  cfpecially  Enemies,  were 
not  to  be  regarded  as  Neighbours,'  but  as  fit  Qb- 
jefts  of  general  Hatred  j  agreeably  to  this,  they  ad- 
ded to  the  Precept  by  Way  of  Comment  as  fol- 
lows, *«  and  thou  fhalt  hate  thine  Enemy/*  This 
Addition  our  bleffed  Lord  totally  rejedls  and  abfQ- 
lutely  condemns ;  and,  in  the  Account  he  gave  of 
the  good  Samaritan^  hath  fliewn  with  irrefiftible 
B  3  Force 
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thine  Enemy  iinto  thee,  and  thereby  damp  tff^ 
finful  [malignant]  Joy  with  a  double  Sorrow  j 
firft  to  fee  him  delivered  from  his  Trouble,  and 
ihcn  to  find  thyfelf  involved  in  it/* 

This  beinjg  the  Caic>  that  all  Enmity  is  re- 
pugnant to  the  Will  6f  God  declared  both  in 
the  Old  and  New  Tcftament,  and  all  Manner 
of  Benevolence  in  the  higbeft  Degree  encouraged  i 
i(  xsaSfj  beundoubtediiy  ^oiickKled  that  no  Kind  of 
^alev6lence  ^an  be:  ^proved  c^.  in  any  divine 
iR^v^lfttioft  Whatever^  and  e6Afeqtxently  that  all 
Impft^atiOtis  cxpreffiv^  of  any  Reafon  and  Malig- 
lianc/  of  Temper,  eithetigainft  God's  Enemies^ 
0r  c^  oWn,  aie  cfntirefly  contrary  to  the  Nature 
|»£  tru^  Relig^em,  and. genuine.  Devotion.;  that 
Hfo^e  €0^4  eter  .ttay4.  l^n  ufed  by  Men  under 
the  Infpirstioti  of  the  God  of  Love ;  ind  there-^ 
forr  Ae  facred  Writings,  both  of  the  Old  and 
New  Teftamcflt^  muft  have  been  in  their  original 
and  native  Purity  entiij^el Jr  clejtr  of  them  :  And 
if  in  the  Perufal  of  tbetn  we  iyere  to' meet  with. 
any  Thing,  that  militates  i^gainft  the  Principle 
of  Charity,^  it  would  be.  certain  from  its  very 
Nature,  that  in  thp  Beginning  it  could  have  na 
Place  there  y  that  it  was  an  Interpolation,^  and  a 
grofe  Corri^tion  of  the  Original  Text.  Bat 
dirough  God'3  good  Providenqe.  thofe,,  who  arc 
c.'i*-.  ;  -  cagablft 
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capable  of  perufing  the  Scriptures,  in  the  Lan^ 
guages  in  which  they  were  originally  penned^ 
have  little  or  nothing  of  this  Kind  to  complain 
of.  Too  many  and  various  Corruptions  of 
lighter  Confequence,  owing  to  the  Fault  of 
Tranfcribers,  are  to  be  feen,  but  few,  or  mnt 
that  are  in  anywife  injurious  to  the  great  Lair 
of  Charity ;  and  particularly  very  few  Impre<& 
cations  of  any  Kind,  and  I  believe  I  may  fafelj 
pronounce  none  at  all  that  exprefs  the  leafi  De- 
gree pf  Malevolence,  how  muchfoever  they  un-*- 
happily  abound  in  one  or  another  Tranflation^ 
Of  all  thofe  tremendous  Imprecations  in  our 
Verfion  of  the  xxviith.  Chapter  of  Deuteronomy 
there  is  not  one  authorized  by  the  OriginaL 
The  Hebriux  Texts  exprefs  no  Kind  of  Wijh^ 
and  are  only  fo  many  Denunciations  of  the 
juft  Difpieafure  of  God  againil:  tbofe,  who  were, 
or  fhould  be  guilty  of  the  feveral  Sins  there 
mentioned,  and  of  the  Judgments  they  might 
reafofiabty  expe<5l  to  fpUow,  unlefs  prevented 
by  a  timely  and  thorough  Repentance.  And;^ 
agreeably  to  this,  the  feveral  Texts  ought  to  have 
been  rendered j  Curfed  they;  or  Cuffed  are  they^ 
and  not  curfed  be  they  in  the  Senie  di  Let  them  bt 
€urfed\  the  Word  &,  though  inferted  in  our 
Tranilacion^  having  nothing  anfweiahki  to  it 
B  5  ia 
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in  the  Hebrew  \  and  indeed  its  be'ng  printed  i 
'Italics  fignifics  fo  much.  In  like  Manner  tl 
jWord  Ameriy  which  was  to  be  pronounced  b 
jdl  the  People  of  Ifrael  at  the  End  of  each  D< 
piunciation  meant  it  is  fo,  or  it  is  true— It  di 
jnot  fignify,  as  it  does  when  ufed  at  the  Cor 
pclufion  of  a  Prayer,  Be  it  fo,  or  So  be  it,  bu 
as  tranflated  in  Mat.  v.  i8.  Verily.  In  tl 
fame  Manner  are  we  to  underftand  all  oth( 
ExpreiBons  of  a  fimilar  Kind  to  be  met  wit 
in  any  other  Paits  of  the  Old  Teftament,  an 
particularly  in  the  Pfalms. 

In  order  to  be  fully  fatisfied  whether  t\ 
Hebrew  Pfalmifts  ufed  any  Words  or  Phrafe; 
that  really  breathe  a  malevolent  malignant  Spir 
or  not,  the  only  efFedlual  Method  that  can  I 
taken,  is,  thoroughly  to  examine  the  Hebre 
Pfalms  themfelves.  This  has  been  done  by  fever: 
Writers  of  unqueftioned  Abilities  and  Integrity 
who  have  unitedly  declared,  that  in  the  Hebre 
Pfalms  there  are  no  Expreffions  whatever^  bi 
fuch  as  are  every  Way  coniiftent  with  genuir 
Benevolence  and  Charity.  The  firft  I  iha 
mention  is  that  eminent  Hebrew  Scholar  tl 
iace  Dodior  Samuel  Chandler.  It  ihould  t 
femarked,  fays  he  in  Anfwcr  to  the  Hiftory  c 
the  Man  after  God's  own  Hearty  that  in  the/ 

gr^ai 
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greater  Number  of  thofc  Places,  where  there  ap- 
pear to  be  direSi  Imprecations  in  our  Verjion, 
there  are  none  in  the  Original*^  in  which  the 
Verb  is  in  the  future  Tenfe  inftead  of  the  /w- 
ferattve  Moodj  and  ib  is  only  declaratory  of  what 
Ihould  be  theConfequence  [of  unrepented  Wick- 
ednefsj  inftead  of  thePfalmift's  Wijh  of  what  he 
would  have  to  be. 

It  is  thus  particularly  in  the  xixth.  Pfalm. 
«  Their  Table  (hall  become  aSnare  before  them, 
their  Eyes  (hall  be  darkened,  that  they  fee  not,'* 
and  fo  on  to  the  End  without  a  fingle  Verb  in 
the  imprecatory  Form,  And  a  moft  remarkable 
Inftance  of  this  alfo  we  have  in  the  cixth,  Pfalm ; 
which  appears  full  of  Imprecations^  and  yet  in 
which,  from  the  Beginning  to  the  End,  there  are 
in  reality  fcarce  *  any  to  be  found ;  and  had  the 
Verbs  been  rendred  in  the  future  Tenfe^  as  they 
ought  to  have  been,  the  Pfalm  would  only  have 
been  a  prophetic  Recapitulation  of  the  vaxious 
Evils,  that  bad  men  exppfe  themfelves  to,  by 
their  Impieties  and  Vices  ^  or,  which  the  par- 
B  6  ticular 

'  *  Scarce  any  to  be  fouix}]  Noki  except  the  firft  CUufe  Ia 
Vttie.  the  Sixth,  which  has  an  imprecatory  Fortn^  thcVerb  Ic- 
ing ia  the  imperatlYe  Mood.  This  Claufe  will  be  particularly 
coniidercd  and  fblly  explained  in  the  later  Part  of  this  PU^- 
iicmtion*  '  ""     ■ 
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ticular  Perfons  there  referred  to  [vnthout  tlie 
Interventioa  of  a  timely  and  thorough  Repen-^ 
taace]  haa  Reafon  to  be  apprehenfive  of,^  for 
thus  the  Paflage  will  run  ^  «  Let  a  wicked  Man 
make  Inquifition  againft  hini,  and  the  Adverfary 
fhall  ftanrf  at  his  right  Hand^  When  he  is  judg-^ 
cd  he  fliall  come  but  a  wicked  Man,  and  his^ 
Prayer  fhall  be  a  Sin.  His  Days  fhall  be  few,, 
and  anothir  fhall  take  his  Office,  and  fo  on  ta 
the  End  J  and  the  fame  Obfervation  holds  good 
•  in  moji  other  Places,  where  we  have  rendred  it 
in  the  Form  of  an  Imprecation,^  and  as  to  the 
few  Expreffions,  which  really  have  in  the  Origi- 
nal an  imprecatory  Form,  none  of  thern^  in  the 
Judgment  of  this  learned  Writer,  are  in  the  leajf 
inconjijlent  with  Humanity^  or  that  Charity^  the 
Exercife  of  'which  is  ejential  to  the  Chrijiiaif 
Charaffer* 

«<  There  is  Nothing,  fays  another  very  ju- 
cticious  and  amiable  Critic,  in  the  Book  of 
Pfalms,  or  any  other  Part  of  the  Old  Tefta- 
ment  contrary  to  this  5  [  /•  e.  the  unlimited  Be- 
nevolence and  Charity  injoined  i»the  Command 
ta  lore  oar  NeigU)our  as  ourfelvesy}  which  will 
appesff,  if  we  coniider  the  peculiar  Reafbns  for 
^ofe  Expreffions,  which  may  feem  to  imply  any 
'I'hing  thalrls  fos  when  fome  of  them>  which 
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{bund  like  Curfes,  maybe  even  Bleffings  in 
Event ;.  as  when  temporal  Evils  may  be  prayed 
for,  to  preferve  Men  from  fiich  as  are  eternal; 
or  to  prevent  dieir  greater  Progrefs  in  Sin^ 
Thus,  *♦  Put  them  in  Fear,  O  Lord,  that  the 
Heathens  nfay  know  themfelves  to  be  but  Men. 
Tfalm.  ix.  20*"  And  as  to  other  Expreffions^ 
whichy  in  oiir  Verfion  have  an  Imprecatory  Form, 
he  obferveSy  as  Doftor  Chandler  has  done,  that 
they  are  no  Imprecations  at  all  ;>  being  ovAy  pro^ 
phetic^  or  declaratory^ 

And  having  in  Proof  of  his  Obfervations 
referred  his  Readers  to  Pftdms  xxxv.  Iv.  and 
Jxix.  he  proceeds  as  follows.  **  That  Davidy 
who  was  a  Prophet  infpired  by  God^  *  with  a 
Knowledge  of  future  Events,  fhould  thus  rather 
predi£):,  or  denounce  God's  juft  Judgments 
on  obftinate  Sinners;  and  that  out  orDefigns 
purely  charitiable,  viz»  by  denouncing  to  work 
Repentance,  that  fo  Repentance  might  fruftratc 
and  cancel  the  Denimciationi  is  more  reafon 
able  for  us  to  re£>lve,  than  that  he  fhould  fo 
frequently  call  for  Thunder  from  Heaven  on 
his  own  or  God^s  Enemies.  And  according 
to  this  all  the  Pfdms^  which  feem  to  be  filled 
with  Curfes  and  Imprecations  on  fuch,  ought 

to 

^Yid.  A^i,  i.  x6>  20,  tuke  xx.  43.  xxlv.  44. 2  Sam,  xxxiii.  2. 
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to  be  underftood.  And  then  there  remains  n© 
farther'  Queftion  or  •Difficulty  how  thefe, 
and  the  like  Paflages,  are  to  be  accommodated 
to  the  Chriftian  AfFedlion  and  Spirit  5  th^n  how 
the  plain  Denunciations  of  the  Gofpel  are  to 
be  entertained  by  us ;  as,  except  ye  repent^  ye 
ihallall  likewife  perifh."  * 

In  further  Atteftation  of  the  Point  under 
Confideration,  I  fhall  only  add  th6  following 
Paragraph  out  of  Biihop  Kidder^  s  Sermon  on  Mat. 
V.  40,  44.  "  It  is  certain,  fays  he,  that  the  Hi- 
brews  have  no  fuch  Thing  in  their  Language  as 
an  Optative  Mood,  f  And  therefore  we  cannot, 
from  the  bare  Formation  of  the  Verb,  conclude 
the  Defire  or  Wifli  of  him,  who  fpeaks.  For 
the  Truth  of  this,  I  appeal  to  thofe,  who  are 
beft  fkill'd  in  their  Language,  They  have  how- 
ever a  Way,  by  which  they  exprefs  their  Wifli 
or  Defire  that  a  Thing  fliould  come  to  pafs. 
This  the  Pfalmift  does  by  two  Words,  mi  itten^ 
who  fhall  give,  or  Oh !  that  any  one  would 
give.  Thus,  «  Oh !  that,  the  Salvation  of 
Ifrael  were  come  out  of  Siqn."   Pfalm  liii.  6. 

or 

*  Vid.  Dr.  Jenkim^t  Reafonablenefs  of   ihe  Cbiiftian  Re« 
«)-  He  might  have  added  aad  no  f£ir<f  Perfon  in  ihc  m^a^t^ 
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or  "  who  fliall  give  it  out  of  Sion  ?"  Pfalm. 
XIV,  7.  *'  And  Oh  !  that  I  had  the  Wings  of  a 
Dove."  Pfalm  Iv.  6.  &c.  In  this  manner  does  the 
Pfalmift  exprefs  his  Wife  or  Defire.  But  he 
no  where  ufes  this  Plxpreffion,  w^re  he  is  fuppofed 
to  pray  againft  his  Enemies ;  there  is  not  in  any 
one  of  thefe  Places  any  Expreifion,  that  im- 
ports any  Wifh  or  Defure, 

To  Clofe  the  Argument ;  it  is  clear  to  every 
one,  who  underftands  Hebrew^  that  all  the  Im- 
precations, either  againft  wicked  Men,  private 
or  pui^ic  Enemies,  to  be  met  with  in  the  Pfalms^ 
ox  any  other  parts  of  the  Old  Teftament,  ac- 
cording to  our  Verfion,  are  in  the  Original  only 
narrative^  or  declaratory  of  fuch  Evils  as,  without 
?.epentance,  would  befal  them.  *  Repentance 
would  prevent  the  Completion  of  the  Prophecy, 
And  with  Refped):  to  thofe  few  Imprecations  to 
be  found  in  the  Original  Hebrew^  it  is  certain 
that  they  are  all  confiftent  with  every  Di£bte  of 
Humanity,  and  the  divine  Principle  of  genuine, 
unbounded  Charity, 

Againft  Enemies,  either  public  or  private,  Bp« 

Kidder 

♦  The  Verbs  not  being  In  the  imperative  Mood  but  the  future 
Venfe ;  except  the  firft  Claufe  of  Pfaim  cix,  6,  and  perhaps,  a 
irery  few  more 3  but  even  thefe  will. be  prqved  to  exprefs  no 
lUfld  or  Degree  of  Malevolence^  and  to  be  only  declaratory* 
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Kidder  hath  pofifively  affirmed  that  in  the  Hebrew 
there  are  no  Imprecations  at  all.     However  a^ 
gainft  notortoufly  wicked  Men  there  certainljf 
are  a  iFew,  but  none  that  exprefs  any  Malevolence 
or  Hatred ;  none  but  fuch  as  are  genuine  Die*' 
tates  of  Charity.     Of  this  Kind  is  the  follow- 
ing   Imprecation   mentioned    by  Dr.   Jenkins^* 
««  Put  them  in  Fear,  O  Lord>  that  the  Hea- 
thens may  know  themfelves  to  be  but  Men.** 
Pfalm  i^x.  20. 

Of  a  .  nilar  Nature,  and  of  a  Senfe  equally 
benevolent  and  harmlefs,  are  all  others  to  be 
met  with  in  the  Hebrew  Bible ;  and  particularly 
in  Pfalm  xxviii.  "  Give  them  according  to 
their  Deeds,  and  according  to  the  Wickednefs 
of  their  Endeavours  ;  give  them  after  the  Work 
of  their  Hands,  render  to  them  their  Deferts." 
By  which  Words  nothing  elfe  could  be  figni- 
fied  but  this ;  That  God,  in  fcwne  Way  that 
fhould  be  moft  agreeable  to  his  infinite  Wifdom 
mnd  Goodnefs,  would  be  pleafed  to  ftop  theiib 
Sinners  in  their  Career  of  Wickednefs,  and 
take  fuch  Meafures  with  them  as  lliould  efFec^ 
tually  lead  them  to  Repentance  j  *'  or  plague 
them  with  their  own  Inventijons,  till  they  fhould 
€ome  to  a  proper  Senfe  of  their  Guilt  and  Fol- 
ly j"  and  agreeable  to  this  confiru^UontliePialnuil 
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There  are  fome  other  Texts^  in  the  New 
Teftament,  which,  with  a  View  to  the  farther 
Elucidation  of  the  Subjed,  it  may  be  proper 
here  to  confider.     I  might   firfl  mention  jt£fs 
i.  20.    Which  runs  thus,  "  Let  his  Habitation 
be  defolate^  and  let  no  Man  dwell  therein,  and 
bis  Office  let  another  take."     The  two  flrft 
Claufes  refer  to  Pfalm  Ixiji.  25.     The  laft  to 
Pjalm  cix.  8.     The  whole  Veifc  has  an  impre^ 
catory  Form,  not  only  in  our  Vcrfion,  but  alfo 
in  the  Greet,  all  the  Verbs  being  in  the  imfera' 
tkeMoBdy  whenct  it  might  be  naturally  thought 
to  give  a  Sandlion  to  all  thofe  horrid  and  tre- 
meadous  Curfes  to  be  found  in  both  the  Pfalms 
referred  to— to  teach  aDocSh-ine  wholly  imautho- 
rized  by  the  Original  Hebrew,  and  direftly  re- 
pugnant to  Chriftianity,   as  preached  by  our 
Saviour,  the  only  Author  and  Finijher  of  our 
Faith,  particularly  in  Mat.  v.  43,  44. 

But,  notwithftanding  any  Appearances  to 
the  contrary,  it  will  be  clearly  fhewn,  and 
fatisfaftorily  proved  at  the  Clofe  of  this  Differ " 
tation  that  no  Kind  of  Malevolence  whatever 
was  intended,  and  that  the  feveral  Verbs  have 
the  very  fame  Signification  as  when  ufed  accor- 
ding to  the  Hebrew  Original  in  the  future  Tenfe, 
I  fliall  therefore  take  no  farther  Notice  of  this 

Text 
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T^ext  atprefent,  and  proceed  to  2.  Tim.  iv.  14, 
Where  the  JpoJiU  Paul  fpcaks  as  follows; 
**  Alexander  the  Copper  Smith  did  me  much 
Evil  \  the  Lord  reward  him  according  to  his  Deeds  ^ 
This  Text  like  the  preceding  has  in  the  Origi- 
nal an  imprecatory  Form,  as  well  as  in  our 
Tranflation,  and  ought  doubtlcfs  to  have  the 
fame  Interpretation ;  but  were  wc  to  conftrue  the 
Verb  in  the  later  Claufe  of  it  agreeably  to  the 
full  Force  of  the  Imperative  M^ed^  it  would 
be  in  no  wife  neceflTary  to  underftand  it,  as 
proceeding,  in  any  Degree,  ixom  a  malevolent, 
vlndidlive  Temper  toward  the  Perfon  mentioned, 
but  as  a  Prayer,  didlated  by  a  Spirit  of  Prophecy, 
that  fome  Temporal  Evil  might  befal  him,  which 
would  be  the  happy  Means  of  bringing  him  to 
Repentance ;  of  deterring  others  from  following 
his  Examples ;  and  of  contributing  ultimately 
to  the  further  Confirmation  and  Progrefs  of  the 
Truth  as  it  was  in  Jefus.* 

So  fenfible  was  the  ApoRlc  Paul  of  the  Necef- 

fity 

*  Here  It  may  jiot  be  Inexpedient  juft  to  obferve,  that  Im^ 
precaticfts  even  of  this  Kind  do  not  fcem,  in  any  Degree^  fit  for 
focial  Worpjipy  or  the  general  Ufc  of  Chriftiansj  however  law- 
f ally  or  properly  they  might  have  been  fometimes  ufed  by  Per- 
fons  divinely  infpired,  and  capable  of  forefccing  that  the  Evil 
priyed  for  would  really  be  produftive  of  Ibmc  Superior  Good. 
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fity  of  univerfal  and  unlimitted  Charity,  that 
if  deftitute  of  it,  he  would  have  deemed  himfelf 
in  Regard  to  all  real  Religion  and  Virtue,  to  be 
Nothing:  i.  Cor,  xiii,  2. 'A  malevolent  vin- 
diftive  Spirit  could  have  no  Place  in  his  Brealt, 
it  being  ever  his  Hearfs  Dejire^  and  Prayer  for  his 
bittereft  Enemies,  and  the  Chief  of  Sinners, 
that  they  might  be  faved,  Rom.  x,  i. 

Doubtlefs  he  had  effe£l:ually  done,  what  he 
fo  earneftly  exhorted  all  other  Chriftians  to  do  ; 
he  had  put  away  far  from  him  all  Bitternefs, 
/and  Wrath,  and  Anger,  with  all  Malice. 

'Jis  indeed  true  from  what  he  fays  in  GaL  v. 
12.  "  I  would  they  were  cut  off^  vi^lio  trouble 
you  j"  Meaning  fome  judaizing  Teachers,  Per- 
fons,  who  are  guided  meerly  by  the  Sound  of 
Words,    might   think  him    capable,    at  leaft 
occafionally,  of  difcovering  fome ^^^«//tfr  Bitter- 
nefs and  Severity  of  Temper  j  a  Spirit  differing 
widely,  even  toto  Cocky  from  that  Charity  def- 
cribed  in  the  xiiith  Chapter  of  his  firft  Epiftle 
to  the  Corinthians ;  and  therefore  that  Circum- 
fiances  may  arife,  which  will  juftify  them  in 
doing  the  fame.     But  there  is  no  Foundation 
for  fuch  a  Suppofition.     The  Apoftle  wiflied 
no  real  Evil  to  the  Perfons  referred  to,  much  lefs 
their  utter  Extirpation  and  final  Ruin.  He  wifhed 

no 
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no  more  than  that  the  Churches  of  Galafta^  from 
a  prudent  neceffary  Regard  to  their  own  Wel- 
fare and  Safety,  would  exclude  fuch  as  had 
created  them  fo  much  Trouble,  and  aimed  fo 
^flentially  to  injure  them,  from  their  Soicety,  in 
order  to  make  them  thoroughly  afhamed  of  their 
ill  Condudt,  and  to  bring  them  to  the  Exer- 
cife  of  that  Repentance,  which  would  make 
them  good  Chriftians,  and  fit  for  Readmiffion  ; 
Something  fimilar  to  what  he  wiflied  in  Regard 
to  the  Fornicator  in  the  Church  of  Corinth,  In 
all  he  faid  and  did  with  Refpedl  to  hiniy  he 
clearly  difplayed  the  pureft  Charity  and  jhe  ihoft 
enlarged  Benevolence,   i.  Cor,   v.  5. 

There  is  indeed  a  Sentence,  which  the  Apoftle 
made  Ufe  of  in  Referrence  to  him^  that  has  a 
more  horridly  tremendous  Sounds  and  whicTi 
fsems  to  exprefs  greater  Malignancy  of  Spirit, 
than  theWords  we  have  been  here  confideringj 
I  mean  that,  in  which  he  threatens  to  deliver 
him  unto  Satan,  In  the  two  firft  Verfes  of  the 
Chapter,  the  ApP^Ie  reproves  tlie  Corinthian 
Chriftians,  for  not  having  properly  refented  his 
Crime,  and  from  a  Regard  to  their  own  Credit 
and  Safety,  removed  him  out  of  the  Church ; 
and  in  Cafe  they  did  not  yery  fpeedily  expel 
Jiutn,Jie  proceeds  to  inform  them,  that  he  fhoiild 

take 
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take  the  Affair  into  his  own  Hands,  arid  in  a 
full  Affenibljr  of  the  Church,   /.  e,  when  they 
were  gathered   together,  and  the  Offender  him- 
felf  with  them,  by  Virtue  of   the   Authority 
and  Power  he  had  received  from  Chriji^  make 
a  public  Example  of  him,  by  delivering  him 
immediately  to  Satan.     This    the    Corinthians 
fliemfelves  could  not  do;  fuch  Power  having 
never  been  given  to  any  Chriftian  Community. 
None  but  the  Apoftles  could  deliver  a  Man  to 
Satan  -,  or  put  in  Execution  what  the  Apoftle 
Paul  here  threatens.    **  Verily  I  have  judged  [or 
determined]  as  prefent  in  Spirit,  though  abfent 
In  Body,  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord  Jefus  Chrift, 
and  with  his  Power  to  deliver  [the  Offender] 
to  Satan.**    Now  for  what  Purpofe  was  this  to 
be  done  ?  or  what  could  the  Apoftle  really  in- 
tend? That  the  Devil  fliould  come  and  fetch 
him,  and  take  him  with  him  to  Hell  ?    No ! 
His  Intentionwas  perfectly  kind  and  benevolent — 
It  was  **  to  deliver  him  unto  Satan  for   the 
Deftruftion  of  the  Flefh,  that  the  Spirit  might 
be  faved  in  the  Day  of  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift.'* 
The  Sound  of  the  former  Part  of  the  Verfe 
is  not  more  dreadful,  than   the  later  is  ftrange 
and  marvellous  !     Is  it  likely,  that,  to  preferve 
the  Piirity  of  a  Chriftian  Church,  reform  a  hei- 
nous 
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nou',  Traiif^rcflbr,  and  finally  fave  him,  th^ 
AfKjfllv,  in  the  NamCy  and  by  the  D'treSlion. Mf 
Chrijl^  fliould  apply  for  the  Devil's  Affiftance! 
Wiik  the  Devil  a  Sinner  from  the  Beginning, 
vrbofr  Works  Chrilt  came  into  the  World  on 
Vur\t')\i'.  U)  dcftroy,  the  only  fit  Perfon  to  be 
Miiployiul,  when  a  profcfling  Chriftian  had  arri- 
ved lo  a  certain  Height  of  Iniquity,  or  become 
Jefperatt'Iy  wicked,  in  order  to  diicipline  him 
to  Virtue,  and  finally  to  prefcnt  him  holy  and 
witfiout  Hlame  to  the  great  Lord  of  Chriftians  ? 
The  Idea  is  abfiird  beyond  all  the  Powers  of 
Dcfcription !  . 

'I'hrouj»h  all  the  Gloom  which  covers  thejftr* 
mt'U  '"iJ  the  Air  of  .Ridicule  and  Afefurdity, 
wliieb  in  vclopcs  the.  later  Part  of  the  Text,  the 
Apttftle's  Benevolence  and  Charity  ihine  in  Me-; 
iidian  Glory ;  as  he  wifhed,  at  all  Events,  and 
by  any  Means,  though  it  were  z  dlabolual  Inter-^ 
pc/ltion,  that  the  Offender  fliould  be  finally  faved. 

But  1  believe  it  will  foon  be  made  fuffioiently 
clear,  that  no  Affiftance  from  the  Devil  either 
was,  or  could  be  dtfired.  It  is  moft  certain  that 
the  Apoftle  had  no  Defire  or  Intention,  that  th^ 
Devil  fliouId  be  any  Way  employed  s  nor  is  he 
here  meant  or  even  meniioned,  any  more  than 
he  was  by  our  Saviouit  .when  he  gaye  the  lilame 

'     *  '  •'   '•"  '       of 
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aim  to  the  Apoftle  Peter"':  ThCf proper  Sig- 
ation  of  the  Wori  Satun^is  zfi  Jdverfary. 
fuch,  doubtlefs,  is- its  Meaning,  asufedby 
Saviour  with  R^fpecl  to  Petefi  and  alfo  by 
Ipoftle  Paul  concerning  the  Qmnthian  Of- 
r.  .*    ■        : 

ter^  though  not  a  De^iiy  y^t.  wa^.  an.yA/* 
^  to  Chrift,  fo  far  as  he  endeavoured  •  to 
ide  him  from  undergoing  thofe  SufFerings, 
1  God  had  appointed  for  him,  and  through 
3  he  was  to  finifh  the  Work  that  God  had 
I  him  to  do.  So  j^atan^  asufcd  by  the 
Ue,  has  no  Reference  to  the  Deyil^  and 
s  only  fome  bodily  Diftemper^  a  direct  Ad- 
ry  to  corporeal  Health  and  Eafe ;  agreeably 
emanifcft  Signification  of  the  fame  Word 
d  by  oi*r  Saviour  in  L^i^  xiii.  i6.  ''  Ought 
his  Womkh,  whom  Satan  hath  bound  thefe 
pfen  Years,  be  loofed  from  her  Bond  ?'.* 
is  it  not  right  and  fit:  thsit  her  Di/iemper 
d  be  removed,  with  which  jhe  has  been  So 
,*^nd  fo.  grievoufly  afflidled.  So  that  to 
sr  a  M^n  to  54^(7;fj  was,  attheworft,  qnly 
bjci^  him  to  fome  grievous  bodily  Difeafcf. 
this  was  i?// 'that  the  ApoiUe  threatened  to 
mJ  which,  had  not  the  prudent  Mcafurcs 
.cd  by  the  CorintlAam-^  fcehfiinatino;  in  the 
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Reformation  of  the  Offender  prevented, 
would  have  done,  though  with  the  utmoft  R 
Iu£bmce,  and  with  the  moft  benevolent  Defi 
imaginable.  He' threatened,  under  the  Dire 
tion,  and  by  the  Pogwf  of  Chrift,  to  vifit  h 
with  fome  grievous  Dijlemper^  to  pain  a 
macerate  his  Flefli,  thatbeing  thereby  humbl 
ind  brought  to-Repentance,  his  Spirit  might 
favcd  in  the -Day  of  the  Lord  f . 

Thus,  Ihope,  this  difficult  and  very  remai 
able  Text' has  been  fet  in  a  clear  and  fatisfa(9:( 
Light.  I  was  the  more  willing  to  take  Not 
of  it,  and  fome  others  of  a  fimilar  Kind, 
they  have  been  the  Occafion  of  a  World  of  L 
quity  among  Chriftian  Profeflbrs  of  varic 
Denominations. 

It  was  by  attending  to  the  Somtd^  wjthc 
due  Enquiry  after  the  true  Meamng  of  the 
and  perhaps  fome  others  of  a  fimilar  Kind,  tt 
fo  much  Countenance  has  been  derived  to  tl 
acciirfed  Spirit  of  Bigotry  and  Uhcharitab 
nefs,  which  hath  brought  fuch  immenfe  D 
grace  upon  the  Chriftian  World  j  filled  it  wi 
Confufion  and  every  evil  Work  i  every  Spec 
of  Villany,   Violence  and  Cruelty,   and  ev 

ma 

•(•  Vld,  Dr.  Tajhr't  Narrative  of  T,  Rawfon's  Cafes, 
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le  it  drunk  with  the  Blood  of  Saints ;  which  hath 
it,  under  the  opprobrious  Appellation  of -H!r- 
Si  upon  the  attrocious  Attempt  of  excluding 
Righteous  from  the  Kingdom  of  Hfeavcri, 
of  fending  to  the  Devil  and  Hell  Tonricntsi 
om  Flames  above  to  Flames  below,"  the 
:  excellent  and  worthy  Chara£lers ;  Men  of 
m  the  World  was  not  worthy  ;  Men  quali- 
by  their  fuperior  Virtue  and  inflexible  In- 
ty,  to  fhine  for  ever  as  Stars  of  the  firft 
;nitude  in  the  Regions  of  Glory* 
:id  it  is  moft  highly  probable,  that  fome 
ipprehenfion,  with  Regard  to  the  true  Defign 
Meaning  of  the  above-mentioned  Texts  ; 

living  in  an  Age,  in  which  z,  very  bigoted 
intolerant  Spirit  generally  p;"evailed  amonjj 
iftian^ProfeiTors  of  all  Se6ts  and  Denomina* 
;,  Proteftants  as  well  as  Papijlsy  towards  all 

different  Perfuafion  in  Religion ;  an  Age, 
hich  Errors  in  Judgment  were  almoft  uni- 
Jly  deemed  far  more  criminal  and  dangerous 

any  Errors  in  Condufl:,  and  defervihg  of 
jch   feverer  Condemnation:     I  fay, ^  it  is 

highly  probable  that  thefe,  in  Coryunftion 
.  fome  other  fimil^r  Caufes ;  and,  particu- 
,  the  Want  of  better  Acquaintance  with  the 
Gemu^^  and  particular  Idioms  of  the  He-* 
C  z  hrcw 
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hriw  Original,  and  their  not  adverting  to  "tW 
Jlcafon  why  the  Authors  of  the  Sextuagint 
Verfioa  fo  frequently  fubftituted  the  Imperative 
Mood  for  the  future  Tenfe^  and  which  was,  thai 
Verbs,  in  prophetic  Language,  whether  ufed  in 
the  one  or  the  other,  had  the  very  fame  Signi- 
fication i  expreflcd  no  kind  of  Wifli,  and  were 
alike  declaratory^  induced  the  Tranflators  of 
the  Engtijh  Bible  to  ihfert  fo  tnany  and  various 
Imprecations  and. Malediftions  in  the  Pfalms^ 
.and  other  Parts  of  the  Old  Tejiament. 

And  thefe,  having  been  once  admitted  into 
the  facred  Volume,  naturally  acquired  from 
rtheir  Situation  an  increafing  Degree  of  Refpec- 
iability,  zni.  for  a  Series  of  Years  were  gene- 
rally regarded/as  authentic.  But  when  their 
direft  Contrariety  to  our  Saviour's  Command 
to  love  our  Enemies^  to  pray  for  them  and  Uefs 
them,  came  to  be  more  clearly  perceived,  and 
more  generally  attended  to,  their  Credit  and  In- 
fluence proportionably  diminifhed,  and  thefr 
whole  Authority  muft  have  been  at  an  End,  had 
not  the  Want  of  a  more  perfeft  Knowledge  df 
the  Hebrew  Original  left  fome  Room  to  fuj^- 
pofe,  that  they  might  be  rcconcileable  to  the 
Spirit  of  the  Law^  though  manifeftly  contra- 
'^iftoiy  to' that  q{  ^Go/pel:    "That  th^y 

might 
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Hiight  be  proper  for  ihofe  Times,  when  it  was 
thought  lawful  to  entertain  Hatred  againft  pri- 
vate and  public  Enemies,  though  under  the 
Gofpel  it  was  not  lawful  to  wifli  any  other  to 
thepi  than  wc  would  wifli  to  ourfelves  §. 

C  3  Thus 

§  See  Le  Ckrc  on  Pfilm  cxxxvi.  8.  The  fame  erroneous  Idra 
U'a&  adopted  by  the  great  Dr.  Samuel  Clark,  as  appears  from  his 
Parapbrafe  on  Mat,  v.  43.  where  he  exprefTes  himfelf  as  fol- 
lows. Hit  Law  commatuU  Men  to  love  their  Neigbhours,  but 
permits  them  to  bate  tbetr  Enemieu  A  moft  di/hoBorable  Notion 
of  a  Latv  given  iy  God,  which  the  Pialmift  pronounced  to  be 

'  ferfeBy  and  which  the  Apoftle  P^v/ declared  to  be  My,  jufi  and 
g9odm  Permiffion  to  hate  Enemies  could  form  no  Part  of  fuch  a 
Law.  The  Notion  is  palpably  abfurd,  and  wholly  without 
Foundation.  Love  to  Enemies  is  as  much  injoined  by  the  monl 
part  of  the  mo(aic  Law  as  it  is  in  the  Gofpel.  Thus  our  Saviour 

V  underftood  it,  and  alfo  explained  it,  particularly  in  Mat,  v.  44* 
where  he  fays,  Icve  your  Enemies^   blefs    tbofe  who  curfe  you, 

^  d^  good  to  tbofe  wbo  bate  you,  and  Pkat  Foa  tbcfeivbo  dijpite- 
fuUy  ufe  you  andferfecute  you.  Here  our  Saviour  is  eftaHHhing 
no  new  Duty,  but  giving  the  full  and  true  Meaning  of  that 

.  great  Commandment  of  the  Law,  «  Thou  /halt  love  thy  Neigh- 
bour as  thyfclf.*'  As  a  clear  and  (atisfaaory  Proof  of  this  Point 
will  have  a  Tendency  to  throw  fome  additional  Light  on  the 
main  Subjeft  of  this  Difcrtation,  and  to  remove  fome  great  Mif- 
•pprehenfions,  which  too  many  have  entertained,  not  only  of 
the  Law,  but  alfo  of  our  Saviour's  Expofiion  of  it,  fuch  Proof 
is  attempted  in  the  Appendix,  and  I  truft  with  fome  good  Suc- 
cefs  by  the  inferting  of  our  Saviour's  Commentary  entire, 
'w.hich  begins  with  the  17th  and  ends  with  the  laft  Verfe  of 
Mat,  v.  with  a  Paraphrafe  chiefly  in  the  Words  of  the  late  very 

_»ik}U  and  ingenious  Dr.  Doddridge. 
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Thus  while  their  Authenticity  was  admittcd> 
no  other  or  better  Method  could  be  found  by  To 
learned  and  judicious  a  Man   as  Le  Clerc^   in 
Order  to  vindicate  them,  than  fuch  as  dire6Hy 
tended  to  deftroy  the  whole  Credit  of  the  Old 
Teftament   Scriptures  as  a  divine  Revelation  ^ 
or  fuch  as  muft  be  attended  with  the  moft  glaring 
Abfurdity ;  viz.  that  Religion,  though  proceed- 
ing from  the  fame  God  of  infinite  Wifdom  and 
.nGoodjiefS).  jnay,  in  different  Times  and  Places, 
^iiffmUaUy  diiF^fmtt  ^utd  even  of  a  JiametricaJfy 
-eppofite  Nature;  tliat«t^^  Time  it  may  injoin 
the  conft^nt  Exercife  of  boundlefs  Benevolence, 
^and  at  another ^  authorize  the  Indulgence  of  thcut- 
imoft  Rancor  and  MdJign^ovcy  of  Spirit ;  or  that  to 
•bate  EnehiiiSs-waMhc  Diity  of  Jews,  though  to 
love  them  is  the  indifpenfible  Duty  of  Chriffians. 

How  peculiarly  .great  is  our  Felicity !  We 
Jive  in  more  enlightenQd  Times ;  in  'Our  En- 
^avours  to  reconcile  any  feeming  Contradi6lions 
to  be  met  with  in  one,  or  another  Part  of  our 
3ible,  we  are  under  no  NeceiUty  of  adopting  any 
abfurdand'grouiadkfs  Hypothefis ;  ^d,  in  our 
Attempts  to  vindicate  the  Honor  of  our  Reli- 
gion, and  the  Credit  of  Revelation,  we  have 
no  unfurmountable  DiiKculties  to  encounter. 
Through  the  united  Labors  of  wife  and  learned 

Men 
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Men  in  this,  and  the  preceding  Age,  we  are 
able  to  fee  with  Glearnefs  and  Certainty,  that 
both  the  Old  and  Nnv  Teftamentj  agreeably  to 
tht  Nature  of  all  Scripture  given  by  t\i&  h/piration 
'tifGod,  difplay  th^  very. fame  Spirit;  z  Spirit  of 
.unlimitted  Kindnefs  and  Charity,  and  that  of 
all  the  numerous  Expreffions  to  be  found  in 
cur  Englijb  .Verfion,  which  breathe  a.  contrary 
Spirit,,  there  is  not  one  authori?Lcd,'by  the  He- 
brew  and.  Greek  Originals,  unlefs  AUs  1.^20, 
together  with  the  firft  Claufe  in  Pkhn  cix.  6, 
fliould  be  deemed  an  Exception.  . 
.     That  thofewered^gned  td^xprefsHQ  Kixid 
or  Degree  of  Malevolence,  or  to  convey  any 
•  Meaning,   but    fuch    as  is  entirely  confiftent 
With  the  moft  perfed  Charity  will  now  be  clearly 
.ihewn,  and!  truft  moft  f^tisfaSorily^r^ft/.     I 
•fliall  begia  with  the  iirft  Claufe  in  Verfe  the 
Sixth    of  the  hundred  and   ninth  PJalifiy   the 
only  one  perhaps  in  the  whole  Hebrew  Bible  th^t 
is  attended  with  any  material  Difficulty  in  Re- 
gard to.  its  Interpretation. 

The  Verb  there,  according  tp  its  prefent 
Vowel  Points,  has  the  Form,  of  a  dire£f^  and 
truly  malignant  Imprecation,  being  in  the  Impe-- 
rative  Mood  of  the  Conjugation  called  Hiphily 
and  agreeably  thereto  is  thus  rendered  in  our 
C  4  Verfion^ 
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Verfon ;  iet  thou  a  wttkei  Man  over  hinu  No^ 
this  Verb  muft  either  have  been,  in  fome  Degreqr 
altered  in  tranfcribing ;  or,  if  rt  has  now  no 
other  Form  than  it  ever  had ;  it  muft  be  under- 
ftood  as  expreflive  of  no  malevolent  Wifli  to- 
wards the  Perfon  to  whom  it  refers ;  but  only, 
like  all  the  other  fucceeding  Verbs,  which  are 
in  the  future  Tenfe,  as  declaratory,  or  prophetic- ' 
cal  of  fuch  Evils  as  were,  on  Account  of.  hi3 
atrocious  Wickednefs,  to  befal  him. 

The  V«rb  may  have  undergCMie  fome  JltiT' 
eitiortj  whether  we  fuppofe  it  to  have  been  at 
firft  written  with^  or  without  Vowel  Points  ;  If 
withy  the  Vowel  Points  it  had  originally  may  have 
been  different  from  thofe  it  has  at  prefent,  and 
confequently  its  Meaning  different.  With  dif- 
ferent Points  we  find  it  in  other  Conjugations, 
and  in  various  Moods  and  Tenfes,  and  particu- 
larly in  the  preter  Tenfe  third  Perfon  of  Hophal^ 
the  pajfrue  of  HiphiL  And  were  we  to  fuppofe 
that  in  the  Text  under  Confideration  it  had  origi- 
nally the  fame  Points-  it  now  has  there ;  the  whole 
Difficulty  would  be  very  fufficiently  removed, 
and  the  Senfe  be  as  follows.  A  tVieked  Man 
was  fet  (or  made  to  prefide)  over  him  5 — ^to 
rule  his  Confcience  and  dired  his  Aftions — made 
fo  to  prefide  over  him  by  his  own  fcckiag,  and 
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;  own  Confent;  Which  was  the  real 
h  Refpeft  to  Doeg^  who  of  his  own  Ao 
ged  before  Saul  an  ill  founded  Charge 
Ton  againft  Ahimileck  the  High  Prieft^ 
Obedience  to  the  cruel  Command  of  a 
3loodthirfty  Tyrant^  after  all  his  other 
had  abfolutely  refufed,  murdered  him^ 
is  Relations  and  Attendants, 
f  it  be  allowed  that  the  Vowel  Points 
larattvely  of  a  late  Invention,  and  that 
ew  Language  Originally  had  none,  we 
rher  adopt  the  Conflruflion  now.men- 
or  fuppofe,  in  tranfcribing,  that  the 
£X  was  changed,  and  that  inftead  of  a 
I  Tauy  an  He.  was  inferted  in  its  Room* 
e  Verb  like  all  the  Reft  will  have  a  future 
tion,  and  the  Claufe  in  which  it  ftands 
thus ;  Eithex  Thou  (halt  fet  a  wicked 
IX  him  ;  or  a  wicked  Man  (ball  be  fet 
I. 

vhether  the  Verb  has  undergone  any 
or  not,  I  am  moft  firmly  perfuaded 
Dt,  and  cannot  have  any  Meaning  more 
donable  than  it  has  in  the  future  Tenfc. 
uture  Tenfe  is  allowed  on  all  Hands  to 
netimes  the  Force  of  the  Imperative 
fo  the  imperative  Mood  when  the  Senfe 
C  5  requires 
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requires  it  and  will  admit  of  it,  may  (viceverff/ 
have  the  very  fame  Conftruftion  with  the  futuf^ 
Tenfe.    And  this  I  apprehend  to  be  really^  ancf 
invariaify  the  Cafe,  whenever  it  is  made  nfc  or 
under  the  Direftion  of  Infpiration  to  exprefs  any 
Evils  relative  to  wicked  Men  or  Enemies.— *— 
'     And  that  the  Claufg  under  Confideration,  fet 
ihou  a  wicked  Man  over  him,   together  with  all 
that  follows  to  Verfe  the  19th,  exprefles  no  kind 
of  Malevolence,  and  is  only  declaratory  or  pro- 
phetical, we  have  a  clear  decifwe  Proof  in  j£fi 
J.  15,  i6,  and  20th  Verfes,  «  In  thofe-  Days 
Peter  ftood  up  in  the  'Mi-dft  of  the  Difciples, 
and  faid  Men  and  Brethren,  the  Scripture  muft  ' 
needs  have  been  fulfilled,  which  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
Ky  the  Mouth  of   David^   fpake    concerning 
Judas  t,    who  was  Guide  to  thofe  who  took   - 
^efus ;   for  it  is  written  in  the  Book  of  Pfahns  ; 
Let  his  Habitation  be  defolate,  and  let  no  Rfen 
dwell  therein,  and  his  Office  let  another  take  §.'* 

Upon- 

■I*  **  The  true  Renderijig  of  this  Verfe  feems  plainly  to  be 
this  5  '77i  Jit  that  this  Scripture  Jhould  be  fulfilled  concerning 
Judas— iviifA  the  Holy  Ghoft,  by  the  Mouth  of  Divid,  fpake  before  $ 
{viz.  concerning  other  Perfons,  and  now  perfe^y  eipplicabU  tOi 
the  Cafe  of  Judas.^')  vid.  Pyle  in  hoc, 

\  The  toth  Verfe  is  manlfeftly  quoted  from  the  Greek  Ver** 
Uu  of  thQ  ScptuaiMit,  vfhcrc  all  the  Verba  arc  io  the  hnui^ 
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Upon  thefe  Words  we  m2Cf  firji  obferve,  that 
in  the  Judgment  of  the  Apoftle  Peter^  what  the 
ffolmt/i  faid  in  Pfalm  Ixix.  and  in  Pfabn  cix. 
was  a  Prophecy^   and  not  any  kind  of  Prayer ; 
a  Prophecy  concerning  th^  Fate  of  Ahitopbel2ind, 
Doeg ;   but  applicable  to  the  Cafe  of  the  Tray- 
tor   judas, — That  the  whole  of  what  the  PfaU 
mlji  fpbke   concerning   thofe    treacherous   and 
wicked  Men  was  prophetical^  and  in  particular 
all  he  faid  concerning  Doeg  in  Pfalm  cix.  the 
the  firji  Claufe  of  Verfe  the  6th,  as  well  as  all 
that  follows. 

^dly.  From  what  the  Apoftle  has  here  de- 
clared, it  is  clear  and  obvious  that  the  whok 
Pajfagey  fromi  Verfe  the  6th  to  Verfe  the  19th 
inclufive,  contains  no  Words  of  the  Pfalmijl^ 
much  lefs  of  his  Enemies^  but  only  1^^  Words  oj 
the  Holy  Ghojl  fpoken  by  hh  Mouth ;  fothat  on 
the  Account  of  thwn  he  was  neither  entitled  to 
any  Praife,  nor  juftly  liable  to  any  Cenfure. 
He  fpoke  as  the  Spirit  gave  him  Utterance.  He  did 
not  adopt  the  Language  of  his  Enemies,  neither 
did  he  exprefs  one  Wifli,  or  one  Idea'  of  his 
own:  *' Ftjr  no  Prophtty  of  Scripture  comes 
from  the  Prophet*s  own  Suggeftion,  Wifli,  or 
C  6  Fancy, 

ifue  Moody  butin  the  Hebrew  Qri^iiuil  they  are  all  in  thc/«^- 
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Fancy.  So  this  Pr^^A^^. was  not  the  Effe<S 
of  zny  private  Impulfe,  or  Incitation  of  the 
PfalmifPs  own  Mind  ;  he  fpoke  nothing  of  him- 
Xelf,  but  God  Jpoke  by  him  ;  agreeably  to  this, 
to  fpeak  of  himfelf,  or  of  his  own  Heart  or 
Mind,  is  always  made  the  Sign  of  a  falfe 
Prophet,  whom  God  had  not  fent  *."  This 
Prophecy  proceeded  not  from  the  Pfalmifl's  own 
Willy  he  fpoke  it  juft  as  he  was  moved  by  the 
Holy  Ghoft :  He  fpoke  not  by  the  Will  of 
Man  nor  properly  the  Language  of  any  Man. 

It  has  indeed  been  conjeftured,  by  fome  very 
able  and  learned  Critics,  that  the  whole  Par- 
graph  from  Verfe  the  6th,  to  the  J  9th,  has 
been  introduced  by  the  Pfalmift  as  a  Specimen 
©f  thofe  horrid  Imprecations,  thofe  Words  of 
Hatred^  which  his  Enemies  were  accuftomed  to 
utter  againft  him.  The  Conjefture  is  ingenious, 
and  thofe  who  would  fee  a  fuller  Account  of  it 
and  fet  out  to  the  bqft  Advantage,  may  coa- 
iiilt  the  Difcourfe  publifhed  not  many  Years 
Jince  by  the  very  candid  and  judicious  Dodor 
jtrnoldy  late  Prebendary  of  Wells.  But  however 
ingenious  we  may  deem  it  to  be,  it  is  manifeftty 
ill  founded,  the  Words,  fuppofed  to  have  been 
thofe  of   David's  Enemies,   having   been  en* 

prcfsly 

•  Vid.  mithy  oa  ».Pet,  i,  %o,  %U  * 
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prcfsljr  declared  by  the  Apoftle  Peter  to  be  the 
Words  of  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and  at  the  fame 
Time  plainly  underftood,  and  explained  by  him, 
to  be  a  divine  and  awful  Prophecy^  without  the 
leaft  Hint,  or  Intimation  whatever  of  any  Impre- 
cation being  contained  in  it — 

3dly.  From  what  the  Apoftle  has  faid  I  hope 
now  to  prefent  the  Reader  with  a  Rule  of  In- 
terpretation that  will  apply  to  all  Exprejffions  of  an 
imprecatory  Form  that  may  be  met  with,  either  in 
the  Old,  or  New  Teftament ;  a  Rule  by  which 
all  Objeftions  and  Difficulties  will  be  totally  re- 
moved, and  their  true  Senfe  fo  clearly  difplayed 
as  to  give  full  and  general  Satisfaction,  agreeably 
to  what  was  promifed  in  a  preceding  part  of  thfs 
Diflertation.  This  I  propofe  to  do  by  proving^ 
that  in  the  prophetic  Language  Verbs  have  an 
equivalent  Force,  and  the  very  fame  Signification, 
whether  they  are  ufed  in  the  Imperative  Moody  or 
the  future  Tenfe.  With  this  grand  Deftderatum 
the  Apoftle  Peter  has  happily  fumiflied  us,  by 
pronouncing  under  the  higheft  Authority,  even 
that  of  divine  Infpiration,  what  had  been  faid 
by  David  in  the  cixth  Pfalm  concerning  Doeg 
and  his  other  Enemies,  and  which  was  then  iap- 
plicable  to  the  Cafe  of  Judas -y  to  be  a  Prophecy 
apiahifeftljr  including  Vcrfe  the  6th.  where  the 

firft 
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firft  Verb  is  in  the  Imperative  Mood,  as  well 
,as  the  whole  that  follows  where  all  the  Veris 
are  in  the  future  Tenfe. 

That  the  Apoftle  eonfidered  Verbs,  in  the 
^Style  of  Prophecy^  whether  ufcd  in  the  imperative 
Mood,  or  the  future  Tenfe,  as  being  perfeSly 
fynonymous,  or  expreffive  of  the  very  fame 
Meaning,  and  alike  declaratory^  and  that  fhey 
were  then  generally  underftood  to  be  fo,  will 
further  appear  from  his  having  himfelf  in  Verfe 
.XX.  J£i5  I.  Ufcd  the  Imperative  Mood  inftead  of 
the  future  Tenfe — ^Thismoft  certainly  he  w.ould 
not  have  done,  had  it  made  the-  leaft  Difference 
or  Alteration  in  the  Senfe.  He  muft  moreover 
have  direftly  contradicted  himfelf  by  converting 
what  he  h^d  called ii  Prophecy  into  an  Imprecation. 

The  whole  Verfe  he  has  pronounced  to  be  a 
l^rophecy  9  €i  jScripture  to  be  fulfilled*  It  confifts 
of  three  Claufes ;  the  two  fir/l  were  t^ken  frOm 
.Pfaim  Ixix.  25.  the  laft  from  PfalmQix.  S*  They 
,are  all  prophfitisai  AacI  the  Vepb  in  each  ac- 
cording to  tiifc  original  jfi&irau  is  in  ■  the  future 
Tenfe i  yetthe t/Vpoftl®  K^s  pat  .^Jl  the  Verbs 
into  the  :imperxuive  Fonn^^A  full  .and.  clear.  De- 
mpnftration,  that,  accprdij^ig  to^the  prophetic 
Style,  Verbs  whether  ufed  in  the  imperativt 
Mood,  or  the  fhOure  Tenfe  were  c^afidered  by 

St. 
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St.  Peter^  and  then  generally  anderftood  by 
others,  as  having  the  very  fame  Meaning,  and 
to  be  alike  declaratory*.  ■ 
-  Thus  by  Apoftolic  Affiftance  we  have  at  length 
attained  a  compleat  Key 'to  all  .Expreffions, 
i^hich  ieem  to  an  •Englijh  Reader  to  have  an  im^ 
precatory  Meaning,  wherever  they  are  to  be  found 
either  in  the  Old  or  New  Teftament :  .A  Rule 
of  Interpretation,  that  effeftually  removes  every 
julferOdcafion  of  Offence,  and  which  direftly 
tends  to  aiflford  the  moft  general  Satisfa£tion— a 
'Rule,  I  humbly  apprehend,  of  Angular  Value, 
and  procured  in  the  moft  natural  and  unexcep* 
tionable  Manner,  viz,  by  comparing  Things 
Spiritual  with  Spiritual,  and  by  interpreting 
Scripture  by  Scripture.—— 

Now 

*'It  is  remarkable  that  In  Mattbnv  x,  13.  vfhat  our  Savior  (aid 
tohis  Apoftles  in  Relation  to  the  Return  of  their  Peace,  after  their 
Xmbtflyto  a  Houfe  or  City  had  proved  inefie£lual^  is  thus  ex* 
preffed;  "Lrr  your  Peace  return  to  you/*  But  in  Luke  x,  6.  It  is 
exprefled  as  follows  5  *'  your  Peape  Jball  turn  to  you  a^ain," 
In  Matthew  the  Greek  Vzxh  is  in  the  Jnperatl've M9od\  but  in 
Luke  it  is  -tn-the  futtirt  Tenfe,  Thefe  compared  together  fcem 
40  prove  beyond.  Denial  that  the  h^ratkfe  Mt9d  and  future  Tet.fe 
vrere  ufed  indifferently,  as  fynonymous,  by  the  Apoftles  j  and 
confequently,  that  the  imperative  Mood  in  the  Septuagint  was 
equivalent  to  the  future  Tenfe,  and  did  not  determine  the  Word 
to  be  .any  other  than  declaratory.  The  fame  Obfervation  is  alike 
applicable  to  the  preceding  Claufes.  In  Mat*  it  is  faid,  <<  Let 
yo«r  Peace  come  upon  it,"  But  in  Luh^  "  your  Peace  fjall  reft 
upon  it.**; 
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Now  if,  according  to  the  Laiiguage  of  Pry- 
fhecy^   Verbs,    whether  ufed  in  the  imperative 
Mood,  or  the  future  Tenfe,  have  only  a  de- 
claratory^ and  not  an  impncat^ry  Conftrudlion, 
,1  think  it  neceflarily  follows,  that  wheneyer 
a  Verb  has  in  the  Original  an  imperativt  Form, 
and  the  Senfe  is  only  declaratory^  it  ought  to  be 
rendered  into  EngUJh^  according  to  the  different 
Genius  of  the  Language,   in  the  futun  Tenfey 
and  particularly  in  Pfalm  xxviii.  4.  *'  fhoy  Sbab 
give  them  according  to  their  Deeds,  and  accord- 
.  ing  to  the  Wickednefs  of  their  Endeavours  ; 
thou  Jhalt  give  them  after  the  Work  of  their 
Hands,    and   render  unto  them  their  Defert." 
And  in  Pfalm  Ixxix.  12.   "Thou  Jhalt  or  wi^ 
render  unto  our  Neighbours  feven-fold  into  their 
Bofom,    their  Reproach  wherewith  they  have 
reproached  thee  O  Lord  *."  So  in  Pfalm  cix.  6. 
«'  Thou  Jhalt  fet  a  wicked  Man  over  him"— .and 
which  is  thus  moft  happily  and  juftly  rendered  in 
the  poetical  Verfon  of  Doftor  Brady  \ 
Their  guilty  Leader  Jhall  be  made 
To  fome  ill  Man  a  Slave. 
So   likewife  in   jf3s  i.  20,  His   Habitation 
Jhall  be  defolate,  and  no  Man  Jhall  dwell  therein  5 

and 

♦  That  they  may  be  afliamed  of  their  Condud^,  and  bc  thereby 
ficvailed  upoa  to  change  it* 
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and  his  Office  Jhall  another  take.  And  finally 
in  2.  Tim.  iv.  14.  ^^  Alexander  the  Copper- 
Smith  did  me  much  Evil  5  the  'LoxAJhall^  or  will^ 
reward  him  according  to  his  Deeds." 

Were  thefe  Texts  thus  rendered,  and  all 
©thers  of  a  fimilar  Form,  in  like  Manner,  agree- 
ably to  the  Genius  of  the  Englijh  Language,  the 
Meaning  of  Infpiration  would  be  clearly  and 
faithfully  conveyed  j  all  Occafions  of  Offence 
to  good  Chriftians  would  be  removed,  and  of 
Contempt  and  Ridicule  to  the  facetious  or  farcaf- 
tic  Infidel. 

And  it  would  have  been  well  if  our  Tranf- 
iators  had  paid  greater  Attention  to  the  different 
Genius  of  the  Original  Languages  and  the 
Engli/hy  not  only  in  the  Places  now  mentioned, 
4)ut  dfo  in  feveral  others,  they  would  then  have 
more  clearly  and  fully  explained  the  Meaning 
of  the  infpired  Writers,  and  likewife  avoided 
all  fuch  Improprieties  and  Indelicacies  of  Ex- 
prefHon  as  drew  from  the  learned  and  judicious 
Mr.  Selden  the  following  Cenfure.  <^' There  is 
no  Book  fo  tranflated  as  the  Bible.  If  I  tranflate 
a  French  Book  into  Englifh,  I  turn  it  into 
Englifli  Phrafe  and  not  into  French  Englifh." 
<*  //  fait  froid''  I  fay,  «  tis  cold,"  not,  «^  makes 
cold."   I?ut  the  Bible  is  rather   tranflated  into 

Englifh 
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Englifh  Words  than  into  Englifh  Phrafe.  The 
Hcbraifms  arc  kept — kept  in  fomc  Places  where 
it  would  have  been  more  confiftent  with  ftrift 
Propriety  and  Delicacy  to  have  entirely  dropped 
them*." 

But  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  Faults  and  Blem- 
iflics  of  every  Kind,  whether  of  lefs  or  greater 
Confequencc,  will  be  carefully  avoided,  whehevcr 

a 

/    *  It  may   be  proper  here  to  olferve,  that  Mr. '  ^tUkn  bte 

elfewhere  declared  notwitbilanding,  ''  that  the  Englifli  Tnnf- 
lation  of  the  Bible  is  [upon  the  whole]  the  beil  TnmfhudoA  }A 
■-the  World,  and  renders  the  Se'nfc  of  the  Original  beift,  taking 
■in  for  the  Engli/h  Tranilation,  the  fii(hop*s  Bible  as  well  aa 
King  James's'*— He  then  gives  a  Reafon  why  it  Hiould  be  lb. 
"**  The  Tranflation  in  King  James's  Time  took  an  excellent  Way. 
^7  hat  Part  of  the  Bible  was  given  to  him,  who  was  moft  exc$l- 
'  knt  in  fuch  a  Tongue ;  and  then  they  met  together,  and  one 
jcad  the  Tranfktion,  the  rcfl  holding  in  their  Hands  fome  Bible, 
.cither  of  the  learned  Languages,  or  French,  Spaniih,  Italian,  &c« 
if  they  found  any  Fault,  they  fpokc  ;  if  not  he  read  on.'*-  It 
might  be  here  added,  in  further  Juftice  to  our  TranOators,  that, 
"IKJtwithflanding  fome  Exceptions,  they  have  ofte^,  by  adopting 
the  Hebrew  MoJe  of  Speaking,  not  only  exprcflfed  the  Ssnfe  of 
the  Origiual  b.:ttcr  than  could  have  been  done  in  any  other  Way  j 
but  alfo  greatly  contributed  in  numberlcfs  Inftances  to  the  en- 
riching and  beautifying  the  Engliih  Language-— To  this  we  have  the 
foUowingTcftimonyof  oneof  the  very  be  ft  £»g/i/5&  Writers  "There 
is  a  certain  Coldnefti  and  Indifference  in  the  Phrafes  of  our 
Euro^an  Languages,  when  they  arc  compared  with  the  oriental 
Forms  of  Speech  j  and  it  happens  very  luckily,  that  the  Hebrew 

Idioms 
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a  new  Tranflation  of  the  facred  Scriptures  is 
undertaken.  A  new  and  Corre5f  Tranflation  of 
them  would  doubtlefs  be  of  fignal  Importance 
and  great  Utility,  as  thereby  all  Expreflions  in- 
confiftent  with  Benevolence  and  Charity,  which 

at 

Uioms  run  into  the  Engtijb  Tongue  u*ith  a  particular  Grace  and 

Beauty.  Our  language  has  recaved  innumerable  Elegancies  and 

Jmprovenents,  from  that  Infufion  of  Hehraifvis,  which  are  derived 

to  it  ottt  <jf  the  poetical  Paflaget  in  holy  Writ.  They  give  a  Force 

<udZjili|gr  *>  o«r  Expfeflionay  warm  tnd  tnimate  our  Language, 

*   and  convey  our  Thoughts  in  more   ardent  and   intenfe  Phraies, 

than  any  that  are  to  be  met  with  in  our  own  Tongue*  There  is 

ibmethingfo  pathetic  in  this  Kind  of  Diflion,  that  it  often  fets  the 

'Miild  tfl  a  Fbme,  and  makes -our  Hearts  burn  within  us.    How 

.colA  tand  dead  does  a'  Pi«yer  appear,  that  ia  com^ofed  in  the  moft 

jriffant  and  polite  Forms  of  3peech,  which  are  Nattiral  to  our 

Tongve  when  it  is  not  heightened  by  that  Solemnity  of  Phrafe> 

which  may  be  drawn  from  the  lacrcd  Writings.     It   has  been 

iftid  byfoAe  6f  the  Antients,  that  if  the  Gods   were  to  talk 

■^Uh  Men,  they  would  certainly  Speak  in  Plato^i  Style ;    but 

I  thipk  we  may  lay  with  Juflice,  that  when  Mortals  converfe  with 

their  Creator,  they  cannot  do  it  in  fo  proper  a  Style  as  in  that  of 

the  Holy  Scriptures,   If  any  one  would  judge  of  the  Beauties  of 

Poetry  that  are  to  be  met  with  in  the  dinnc  Writings,  and 

exaokwe  how  kindly  the  Heimu  Manners  of  Speech  mix  and 

ancofporate  with  the  EngUJb  Language  j    after  having  read   a 

Literal  Tranflation  of  Horace  or  Pindar y  He  will  find  in  thefe 

two  lafl-  fuch  an  Abfurdity  and  Confufion  of  Style,  with  fuch  a 

Comparative  Poverty  of  Imagination,  as  will   make  him  very. 

fennbls  of  what  I  have  been  here  advancing,  *'  Vid  N**,  \q^^ 

of  the  Spe^ator  by  Addijon, 
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happily  entertained  concerning  our  Saviour's  £^- 
pofttion  of  the  mofaic  Law  in  his  Sermon  on  the 
Mount.  Our  Saviour  has  been  there  confidered 
as  pointing  out  to  his  Hearers  the  Imperfiifion 
of  the  Jewijh  LaWj  reprefenting  the  Morality 
it  taught  as  lax  and  defective,  and  the  Charity 
it  prefcribed  as  much  too  narrow  and  confined. 
Whereas  his  real  Intention  was  quite  the  reverfe : 
his  Defign  was  not  to  depreciate  the  Law,  but 
to  magnify^  and  make  it  honorable ;  not  to  make 
it  voidy  but  to  eftablifh  it  i  not  to  alter  it,  add 
to  it,  or  make  any  Improvement  upon  it,  but 
EXPLAIN  it  5  to  vindicate  it  from  the  falfe  and 
corrupt  Gloffes  of  the  Scribes  and  Pharafees, 
to  reprefent  it  as  a  compkat  Syftem  of  moral  Pn^ 
ceptSy  and  breathing  a  Spirit  of  unbounded  Be- 
nevolence and  Kindnefs* 

Of  the  ceremonial  Law  he  makes  no  Mentionj 

that  Law  was  foon  to  be  a  i-?^</ Letter,  and  of 

.nd  Manner  of  Confequence,  it  having  been  dcr 

,CgAed  to  be  only  a  Guide  to  lead  the  Jews  to 

himfelf,  and  was  a  mere  Shadow^  of  which  he 

was  the  Body.  However,  as  he  appeared  as  a  public 

, Teacher  of  Religion,  and: preached   very  dif- 

.  ferently  from  all  other  Teachers^  not  as  the  Scribes 

\4indPharifeeSy  it  was  not  unnatural  for  the  Jews 

to  apprehend,  that  he  defigned  to  abolijh^  or  en- 

•  .     >  •'     ^    tifely 
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llrely  to  make  void  their  Relipom ;  and  to  fub- 
ftitute  fome  other  enitrely  different  in  its  Rooftu 
To  remove  every  Sufpicion  of  this  Kind  heex* 
preily  informed  them,  he  fo  far  approved  of  the 
moral  Part  of  their  Law  accoi-ding  to  its  full 
Extent  and  true  Meaning,  the  otAj  Part  that 
ever  was  of  any  effential  Moment,  ♦  that  he  deter- 
mined to  admit  it  entirely  into  the  Religion  of  his 
Difciples.     And  to  the  End  his  Audience  might 
form  a  dearer  and  more  adequate  Idea  of  the 
Religion  he  propbfed  to  preach,  and  eftablifli; 
he  proceeds  to  give  them  znExpofition  of  the  Law, 
efpecially  fuch  Parts  of  it  as    ftpdd  in  moft 
Need  of  Illuftration,  and  to  vindicate  it  from  the 
the   corrupt  and   falfe  Glofles  of  the   jewifh 
Doftors. 

Our  Saviour's  Expofition  is  here  fubjoined,  with 
z  Paraphafe  ^x^pon  it,  chiefly  in  the  Words  of 
the  late  Doftor  Doddridge.  1  have  chofen  to  in- 
fert  Doftor  Doddridge's  Paraphrafe,  as  he  was  a 
Perfon  of  a  very  amiaWe,  literal  Spirit,  and 
bias,  in  mj  OpinionV'mofe  fiilly  comprehended 
D  ■  our 

•  ^the  onfy  Part  that  ever  vjat  of  any  effertttal  Moment.']  ^e 
ceremonial  Law  was  never,  compared  to  the  morale  any  Thing  more 
than  as  a  beggarly  Element ^  a  worldly  Rudiment  ^  it  was  only  a 
Figure  for  the  Time  then  prefent,  that  coiild  makb  no  Man, 
vrbo^d  the  Service 'u^Uired  by  it;  J^fi&>  ^s  p»tainwg  to  the 
Xotfiieoce, 
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and  Difcourfes,  as  well  as  to  anfwer  the  higheft 
Ends  of  the  ceremonial  Inftitutions. 

i8.  For 

liimfelf  entirely  to"  the  mcra/',  fo  the  Do£lor   appears  fe^ff, 

tliat  there  was  no  NeceJJity  of  extending  the  Meaning  of  the  Word 

vXii^uvcLi  any  farther.  I  apprehend  that  Dr.  darkens  Paraphrafc 

on  this  Verfe  is,  in  a  Variety  of  Rcfpeds,  manifeftly  wrong.  It  is 

as  follows  5  ''Donot  think  becaufe  I  give  you  thefe  new  Precepts,' 

that  I  am  come  to  deftroy  or  abrogate  the  Law  and  the  Prophets. 

No :  I  am  not  come  to  diHTol  ve  any  one  natural  or  moral  Obligation  y 

but  on  the  contrary,  to  fulfil  what  was  typified,  to  explain  what 

was  ohfcure,    and  to  compleat  what  was  imptrfeSl,     Here  the 

learned  Doflor    has  inferted    feveral     Ideas,    which  feem  to 

have  no  Exiftence  in  our  Saviour's  Words— Our  Saviour  fays 

nothing  about  any  New  Precepts,  which  he  had  here  given,  cr 

intended  to  give;  nothing  about  fulfilling  what  was  typifed\ 

nor  did  he  give  any  Intimation  of  his  intending  to  compleat  what 

was  mperfe6i\  Infpiration   having  long  fince  pronounced  tire 

moral  Law  perfiSi,  Sec,  What  probably  lead  the  very  learned  and 

worthy  DoAor  to  entertain  fo  depredating  and  erroneous  an 

Idea  concerning  it,  was  another  miftaken  Notion  he  had  formed 

of  its  permitting  the  Indulgence  of  a  malevolent  Difpofition  to*. 

wards  Enemies ;  which  he  thus  exprefTes  in  his  Comment  on 

the  43d  Verfe  of  this  Chapter.  '*  The  Law  commands  Men  to* 

love  their  Neighbours,  but  permits  them  to  hate  their  Enemies.** 

—Now  if  Hatred  to  Enemies  had  been  allo^ved  under  the  Law, 

it  is  clear  to  a  Demonftration,  that  our  Saviour's  Words  in  Verfe ' 

17,  would  have  been  totally  reverfedznd  have  run  thus.    Think 

not  that  I  am  come  to  fulfil  the  Law,  a  Law  that  gives  a  Sane* 

tion  to  fo  malignant  a  Principle  as  Hatred  lo  Enemies.     I  am 

come    to     publifh    and    recommend    undiiTembled  unbounded 

Xovc.  Think  not  then  that  lam  come  to  fulfil  tht  Law,  I  am  come 

to  deftroy  it— ani  to  eftablifli  another  -in  its  Room  of  an 

entirely  differeot  Nature  and  Tendency }  and  iofinitdy  bcttes^ 
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18.  For  verily  I  fay  unt^ou^  as  their  Original  is 
divine,  their  Honors  fhall  be  perpetual  j  fo  that 
tin  Heaven  and  Earth  pafs  away,  and  the  whole 
Frame  of  Nature  be  disjointed,  not  one  Jet  or 
meTittle  Jhalipafs,  or  ^vifiifrom  the  Law*^  till 
all  Things  which  it  requires  or  foretels  ihall  be 
ifftGed\. 

•    19.  If^oever  therefore JhaUhimk\itx^fi(gT^k  or 

violate  one  of  the  leaji  oftbefe  Commandments  which 

are  contained  therein  s   [i.r.  in  the  ii7«rtf/ Part 

of  the  moiaic  Law]  and  efpecially ,  ^ndioever 

Jball  teach  other  Men  fo  to  do ; .  by  ^his  Hcentious 

Principles,  or  irregular- Exmpple;  hejball  he  ac^ 

Hmmtedoniof  thekaJizsA  unworthieft  Members 

in  the  ^ngdon(k  of  Heaven,  or  in -the  Church  of 

the  MiJJiah ;   and  ihall  foon  be  entirely  cut  oiF 

from  it,   as  unfit,  for  fp  holy  a  Society :  -  But 

ivbofoever  fhall  do  them,  and  teach  them  with  that 

Advantage,  which  nothing  but  the,  Authority 

of  a  good  E^apipie  can  give^  he  fiall  be  called 

D  3  great 

•  Nat  one  Jot  or  Tittle.^  Or  rather  mt  the  kafi  Letters-  Stroh  u(ed 
hj  Way  of  Ornament  at  the  Beginning,  £nd^  or  Corner  of  a 

•\  TiHaSTiiftgs  &c.]  The  Tranflation  here  ^ven  is  moft  Hteral 
and  comprehenfive.  The  Law  has  its  Effeff,  when  its  San&itm 
are  executed,  as  well  as  when  its  Frecffts  lue  vbeyed* 
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gjrat  in  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  [or  in  inf 
ChurchJ  and  be  treated  with  diftinguiihed  Ho^ 
nor  and  Favor  in  Proportion  to  his  Zeal  in  fe 
good  a  Caufe. 

20.  Let  this  therefore  be  the  Care  of  all  that 
hear  me  this  Day :  Fori  fay  untojou^  with  all  the 
Solemnity  that  fo  important  an  AfFair  requires^ 
ihat  uukfi  ytmr  Ri^httoujhefs  stbound  far  mart  iboM 
*thatj  which  -is  apparent  in  the  Lives^  oi*  even 
^^fequfred'  iri  the  Pretcpt*  ^f*lbe  Scrihf  49ti  Hth^ 
rifns\  as  highly  zt  diey  ace  generally  tRmmeA\ 
^ 'fioHbe  {o  Ai^from  Buri^ng  any  ilhiftriaoi 
fl^e,  'duft  ye  fhOiit^i  bj  th^  AAum  mUr  im 
fht  Kmgdm  df  H&Kreni  dr  be  omied  by  dvr 
'Son  of  Man  as  tmlyhii  fiiibjeas. 
'  '27.  To  inttOflsit^  A»S)  I  will  Aow  jmceeA  te 
Explain  feme  of  thofe  Precepts  of  the  Law^ 
which  iS^tk  Pharifaical  Teachers  have,  by  their 
fJerVerfe  Glofles,  enervated  and  diflionored;  and 
I'-wfll'teghi.  with   the  fiifcttl  Commandment. 

^  Tbe  Scribes  and  Pharifees  feem  (fo  far  a«  we  can  judge 
kf  tJkiiStmutp  $nA  athtr  SfriftmrtsJ  to  havt  taught— that  the 
^Mtepti  ^  $b€  Law  extended  only  to  the  ot^mtrd  AGbont,  that 
•  Zeal  in  the  ceremonial  Parts  of  Religion  would  excufe  SMni/ 
Dcfe£lt  and  Irregularities. 

I^Our  Saviour  has  here  no  Reference  to  any  tii^tuufnefi^ 
Jtbit  wu  tf  abound  rnstt  than  that,  which  wat  rtally  required 
ia  tbe  mQral  J^rtce^i  ^  tbe  Mofaic  lavj^ 
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^oubave  heard  thai  It  was  /aid  to  the  AntrentSj 
and  particularly  to  your  Fathers  at  Mount  Si^ 
nai,  thou  Jhalt  not  kiU:  And  have  been  tatight^ 
that  the  only  Defign  of  it  was  to  reftriin  Men 
from  aflual  Murder;  and  accordingly  it  has 
been  Added  that  wh-foever  Jhall  unlawfully 
M  another,  Jhall  he  obnoxious  to  the  Judgment  f , 
and  be  capitally  punilhed  in  the  common 
Co'ufts  of"  Judicature. 

22.  But  I  fay  unto  you  [in  Oppofition  to  all 
pharifaical  Comments]  that  it  was  the  Defljgn 
of  God  in  this  Precept,  to  prohibit  extravagant 
f  affions^  and  abuiive  ]lranguag«»  as  well  as  the 
moft  fatal  Effects  of  them  in  deftroying  the 
Lives  of  each  other :  So  that  whofoever  Jhall^ 
without  juft  Caufcy  he  angry  with  Ins  Brother ^ 
[any  Man  whatever]  fo  as  Secretly  to  wi(h 
Urn  Evil,  Jhall  be  obnoxious  to  the  Judgment^  or 
D  4  fhall 

•f  Shall  be  obnox'toui  to  the  Judgmertt.']  To  underftand  this, 
anc^.  the  following  Verje,  it  is  neCeflary  to  obferve^  that  the  Jew* 
had  a  common  Court  of  twenty  three  Men^  wherein  capital  Sen« 
tences  might  be  pai&d,  on  which  a  Malefa£lor  might  htfirar^Ud^ 
or  beheaded i  this  was  called  the  Judgment:  but  the  Sanhedrim 
pt  Council  was  the  fupreme  Jewiftf  Court,  coniifting  of  Jeventy 
two,  in  which  the  higheft  Crimes  were  tried,  which  they,  and 
they  alone,  punifhed  with  Stoning,  which  was  thought  a  more 
terrible  Death  th^n  the  former. 
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fhall  be  liable  to  a  worfe  Punifliment  from  Gc^^ 
than  any  that  your  common  Courts  of  Judic*"' 
Cure  can  inflifl  || :    and  whofoever^    to  his  fccr^^ 
Anger,  ihall  add  opprobrious  and  contemptupii^ 
Words  J  or  for  Inftancc,  Jhall  fay  to  bis  Brother^ 
[any  Man,    without  Caufe  §,]   Raca^   that  i^ 
thou  wortblefs  empty  Fellow,  (hall  be  expofed 
to  yet  more  terrible  £fFe£ts  of  the  divine  Re* 
icAtmenty  and  be  obnoxious  to  a  yet  feverer  Pu- 

nifhrnent, 

I  r«  #  wor/e  PuHtfimunt  from  God,  ^f.]  That.  Juigmm 
llittft  here  figni^  Punifitmnit  from  God,  is  phin,  becaofc  og^ 
kfiAitff  might  he  fo  concealed  in  the  BTcart,  as  jMt  to  admit 
of  Coiivi^^ioa  hefore  Men. 

;    J  .  .      . 

SZ^l  apprehend  that  the  Words  without  Caafe  an  to  he 
vnderftood  in  both  thefe  Phices,  as  well  as  ahove  where  they  Vfi 
inferted.  If  a  Man  without  Caufe  fhall  fay  to  his  Brother, 
either  Raea,  or  thou  Foci,  he  ihall  be  in  danger,  ftc-  but  not 
if  he  (ay  fo  with  juft  Caufe.  Otberwifie  we  may  fuppofe,  that* 
our  Saviour  and  his  Apoftles  would  not  have  ufed  fuch  Expref- 
fions  as  thefe  which  follow ;  ye  Fools  and  blind,  Sec,  Mat,  xxiiL 
37.  ^ou  Fool,  ftc.  Luke  xii.  20.  ye  Pharifees  make  ekan  the  ' 
outfide  of  the  Cup  and  the  Platter,  but  your  inward  Part  is  full 
of  Ravening  Wickednefs,  Ye  Fools,  &c.  Luke  xi,  39,  40, 
Woe  unto  yotf  Scribes  and  Pharifees,  Hypocrites,  &c.  44.  V^ 
Serpents,  ye  Generation  of  Vipers !  how  can  ye  efcape  the 
Damnation  of  Hell,  Mat,  xxiii.  33.  He  is  a  Fool  and  knoweth 
nothing,  1.  Tim,  vi.  4.  O  Foolifli  Galatians,  GaJ,  iii,  i.  Thou 
art  in  the  Gall  of  Bitternefs  and  the  Bond  of  Inii^uity,  ^t 
viiii  33* 
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ai&ffleiit)  that  will  as  far  exceed  the  former^ 
as  that  infli£bd  by  the  Sanhedrim^  which  ex- 
tends to  Stoning,  does  that  which  follows  oa 
the  Judgment  jof  the   inferior  Cparts,    which 
have  only  the  Power  of  the  Sword :  .  But  wbP- 
fiever^  m  his  unreafonable  Pa$oii,  [or  without 
Caufe§]  ^//prefume  to  fay  unto  his  Brother^ 
Tbm  Fool^  that  is,  thou  gracekfe  wicked  Vil- 
I    Iain,  thereby  impeaching  his  moral  Cb^nra&ery 
I    as  well  as  refle<Sting  on  his  |ntell^£tiial,  JhalL 
^  obnoxious  to  the  Fire  cf  HeU^  or  to  a  future 
iPimifhment  more  dreadful  than  that  of. being 
burnt  alive    in  the  Valley  of  Hinnoniy   from 
whence  you  borrow  the  Name  of  thofe  infer- 
nal R^ions. 

23.  Remember  therefere  to  lay  afideajfyour 
Animofities,  and  to  live  in  Peace  and  Love,  as  ever 
you  would  efcape  God's  Difpleafure  and  fecure 
his  Favor.  Without  this,  your  moft  expen- 
five  Sacrifices  would  be  fo  vain,  that  I  muft  in- 
culcate it  on  every  one  of  you  [agreeably  to 
the  genuine  Spirit  of  the  Mofaic  Law]  as  a 
moft  neceflary  Caution,  If  thou  art  bringing  thy 
Gifiy  however  coftly  and  free,  even  to  the  very 
Altar  J  and  there  rememherefi  that  thy  Brother  [any . 
Man]  has  any  juft  Caufe  of  Complaint  againfl 
thee  J  do  not  content  thyfelf  with  a  Secret,  and 
Ds  it 

^  See  the  preceding  Note» 
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k  may  be  a  treaeberoas  Pur{>ofey  that  thou  w 
faeftafter  aocommodate  tke  Affakv  but  bring 
ii>  an  immediate  IflTue; 
>•  24.  And  kaving  thy  Gift  therey  in  the  Hands 
thofe  infjio  ait  mmlftring  hefun  the  Jbm-j 
mMjj  midfirji  make  it  thy  Care  to  he  retmdied 
thy  BrMeTj  by  an  Acknowledgment  of  t! 
Fault,  and  by  a  Readinefs  lao  make  him  ai 
reafoneble  Satisfadion,  and  then  come  and  9f) 
riy  G/^*5  whkh  thou  mayeft  then  chearful 
hope  God  wiff  accept  at  thy  Hands. 

15.  And  it  wiH  be  Prudence  as  well  as  Hum 
jnty,  to  apply  -this  Advice  to  Suits  at  Law, 
you  ave  ib  unhappy  as  to  be  engaged  in  then 
my  Counfel  then  to  each  of  you  is,  that  th 
flioaldfi:  make  it  thine  £ndeavour  to  conu  tc 

fi^ien 

*  Ftrjt  he  ricoHcUid  to  thy  Brother^  And  then  ctm  and 
fer  thy  Gift.}  It  is  obferwablc,  that  fihilo,  [de  Sacrif.  p.  84 
explaining  the  Law  of  Trefpafs-OfFcrifig,  tells  us,  '*  T 
vrtien  a  Man  had  h^aird  his  Srotbtr,  and,  repenting  of 
fault,  vo&mtarify  aektwnkdged  it,  (in  which  C^,  both  Rt 
tutkn  OJtd  Sacr\fke  were  required,)  he  waa  firft  to  make  R0Uut 
and  come  into  the  Temple,  ^efinting  b'u  Sacrifice,  and  afk 
Pardon,*'  ^  Hence  it  is  roanifcft  that  our  Saviour  was  not  >: 
sd£9^to  the  Law,  or  campkaiit^  what  was  imperfea  in  itj 
{Wing  its  Ml  and  true  Meaning,  the  fame  lilJeral  compieh 
lie  Meaning  in  which  tbp'  Jewi  thtmiclvct  ia  4&oj«  antj 
7imes  und'cxftood  it» 


A   P:  P   E   N   D   I   X,         i^ 

frimlljf^  4g^w9fmti  t  wA  Mm  Aimrfinf  fmMj^^ 
Vfbik  Om  arjk  m  thi  W^  ^vi^wtb  him  to  a 
MfgifouM^;  ;i^  d^Jdv^Jky&oM-itljc^  Ate 
lil'Ni^fkd  >riia^  the  Jnigui  ^  AiJ^fii^ 
<bei4iQ^  the  Cmfe  a^mft  dM^  lUmr  Ah  u 
difOgkftiof  AeCtmtf  tiy  k<rp  thee  ia  Ciifte* 
4j  till  :P$yaimt  be  mfufe  $  imd  i&^«  nfit  Wins 
(Migtk.by  4«e  t#  difeharg^  »  Aecount  inia^ 
9pl  vjtb  ^  many  iidditiptud  Afdded  <tf  £x- 

a6.  Firify  Ipji  utop  ihti^  thj  AnCHgoniA;  wlien 
he  has.,  got  tkee  at  fuck  an  Advantagr^  will  be 
fBose  rigorous  ia  his  DcBMods  thtti  before^  jftBd 
iAifr  Ibah  nsUkfof^  Aktms  ^mwt  Jrtm  thenc€^ 
MAmb0fi  AJdiargHl  tht  tary  laft  Pmhing  of 
thy  Debt. 

^  M  P  R  p  V  fi  MS  N  r. 
I^etu^  ifpFio^y;Cpnfid%rA  laiinQhspi  jse(po|le£l 
%i»urpoff^of;^rsif.%4Epp€iaB^ca:  fii  cam 
mi  u  dgfifff^t^J^avf,^  Mi  4^Pr:»ti4Jt^,  or  to-4dif- 
folve  M/^M  ^hiS^gxkff^t^  fobd^^^  An^ i .  but 
r^er  to  jntptoe^.  ^^w^  aB.tt^  fulfil  tbenu 

..;i      ■      "JG^^:    :     :■;'..:..  HoW 

.n   .;  ••"■  " 

^J,(Smm   to  a  /ritndfy  j^eemeitt,']    The   Word    «iiTi£xO« 
properly  fignifies  a  Perfon  who  is  gnng  to  Law  with  another* 

Che  Or^Vm/iceaM  to  smpiy^  >iot  ontj  Fvct  but  ^^MMbcn' 
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How  htMy  fhall  we  pervert  the  Purpofes  of  hi^ 
Coming,  if  we  regard  him  as  the  Mini/ier  of 
Sin?  How  ungratefully  fhall  we  abufe  the 
merciful  Conftitution  of  his  Go/pel^  fhould  w& 
take  Encouragement  from  thence  to  [tlepreciatO' 
and]  violate  the  divine  Law  ♦,  [that  Law  un- 
der which  he  himfelf  was  made,  and  has  here- 
declared  to  be  of  perpetual  Obligation,  andT 
appointed  to  be  an  invariable  Rule  of  ConduA 
to  all  Chriftians?}  Dangeirous  as  weU  as  un«»' 
grateful  Abufe  indeed !  For  God's  Eye  will 
be  watchful  over  its  Honors,  and  his  Hand  ex- 
erted  to  maintain  them;  fo  that  Heaven  and" 
Earth  Jhall  pafs  away  before  it  fhall  fail  of  its 
Accompltflment  in  being  either  obeyed  or  avenged 
en  the  impenitent  Sinner. 

May  it  be  our  conflant  Care  to  keep  it  our 
felves,  and  to  teach  others  to  obferve  it !  May 
we  teach  it  by  our  Lives,  as  well  as  our  Lips ; 
and  let  our  daily  Converfatton  demonflrate' 
how  pra^caUe  and  how  amiable  its  Precepts  are; 
So  fhall  we  be  great  in  the  Kingdom  ofHeaven^  itk 
the  Purfuit  of  which,  we  may  give  full  Scope  ta 
the  nobleil  Ambition  of  which  human  Nature 
is  capable. 

Let 

frSr*  Vk.  the  MonI  Uw  whicIiXM  iOm^  l»y  il^ 


k— 


jT 


Let  oar  Hette'owft'-iihd^  i^  tbe  Spintaal 
Senfe  of  Gimfs'Lafi^i  tint^'^e  ikiay  rife  tx)  »teore 

of-dto^A»  jfti  toU  fkk9^f:'WKfW  Might  in  ii 
itfkriif'iiim^m^'J^^  our 

Thoughts  end  our Fnffofis,  »s  wril  ft»our  extemd 
BcbnrioiHrbjIt  I  EfpedoUy,  kttismvdidall  xYitma^ 

h     I   andimm^dmte]iifn^^''ft^ 

mkRtpntiA.  |fW^omild«uiiiitaiiiCominiiiiioaf 
with  Ae  GJNf  ^£«or/letLove  govem  in  our 
Hearts;  and  wh«i#e-e6ineti>prefentour  De* 
Yatkms  to  Moo,  Ittvm^mpbolf  HomAj  witb^ 
mi  Wrml»i  at'well  as  <«£Ek«#  DMiiMji^  fo  ma/ 
we  piWtife '<tajrMvts  V^gracious  Wekome;-  fa 
Ihalt  wt  ctatf  avrfty  ^indft  vahnbk  Sleffings  I  ' 

■  ■  -  ■  '.'  .-*    ;■   . 

.     -     ij  -  JS  •  -C  . .  3\  •  <  - 11^ 

OUr  X^hf  proctSeds  iii  his  E^ofiiim  of  die 
ZtfOjr  |thp'  M^V  LalW>  attd  agreeably  thereto  J 
ftndij^pi^o^  DiV<M'ce,  Qoh* 

t£heibn»  iud  Reviitf^  ^^urgifig  the  contrary 
Vii>^.  ji£r/.  V.  27,  tof  fhc  Eiid. 

stjrJ  jEiujpjroceededihhte  Sermon  to  the  1^ 
Cbminand^iiepl,  aild'oUetvtd,  ]ou  Atfijr  often  beard 
thaPa  w^Jittd  U  the  Ji^iifiisi  Thufiialt  nit  comnut 
MdUrJti  m)^  lamhai  baeil %hdiie(t  \^f 

-  the' 
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the  Scribes  and  Pharifees]  as  if  it  related  or^^ 
to  the  ffotkA  ASts  of  Uncleannefs : 

28.  But  J  fay  unU  puj  That  it  extends,  jiot  00.  ^' 
to  unchafte  Adions  and  Wordt^  but  even  toLook::>^ 
and  the  very  Thoughts  of  the  Hearty  for  wUfetv^^^ 
Jhall  gaze  $n  a  Woman  to  luji  afUr  hir^   and  thik^'" 
cheriQi  and  indulge  the  fecret  Workingsof  irregU""^ 
brDefire  in  his  Mind,  has  already  commitud  tiuii^ 
Jdultiry  with  hsr  in  his  Heart  which  this  Com-. 
m^ndment  was^  designed  to  forf^id^  and  thereby 
Kndered  bimfelf,  in  the  Sight  of  God,  guilty  of 
it.    Perhaps  fome  of  you  may  think  this  Com- 
mandment fevere,  in  requirii^  you  fo  ftri£Uy 
to   mortify    all    the    irregular   Propeniities  of 
Nature  :    But  you  will  find  it  on  the  whole,-  as 
much  for  your  Intereft,  as  it  is  to  part  with  a 
gangrened  Member  to  prevent  the  Death  of  the 
whole  Body^  yea  indeed,  it  is  infinitely  more  fo. 

29  And  if  J  therefore,  thy  right  Eye  offend  or  in- 
fpare  thee^  or  any  Thing  dear  as  thy  right  Eye. 
would  be  the  neceilary  Qccafion  of  leading  thee 
into  Sin,  plu(k  it  out  with  inexorable  Refolution, 
and  caji  it  far  from  thee  with  Abhorrence ;  for 
it  is  advantageous  to  tbee^  that  one  of  thy  Members 
Jbouldperijh  rather  than  thy-  whole  Body  Jhould  be 
thrown  into  Hell:  which  yet  muft  b^  the  fatal  Co;i- 
feq^ence  of  ia<3ulging  the^x^ft  favorite  [irregu« 
larj^Luft."  tea 
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'S^Xta  if^  right  Handejjfendox  enfiuire  thee^ 
though  it  be  fo  uieful  and  neceflary  a  Part,  do  not 
^  it,  hut  immediately  cut  it^  tffy  und  caft  It 
fttm  ibke.\  for'licDcw  the  Peclaration,  that  it 
is  highly  aduantagwus  to  tbeej  that  any  ont  oftkf 
Mmhers  JhouU  perijb^  rather  than  thy  whoii  Body 
fmld  be  thrown  into  HeU. 

31..  hbas  been  Jaid  (Deut.  xxiv.  %.)  whoever 
would  ih/mifs  hisWife^  let  him  give  her  a  fVriting  of 
Dixforce:  And  this  Precept,  which  was  indeed 
intended  to  prevent  the  Frequency  of  fuch  Dif- 
miffions,  by  making  it  fo  folemn  and  irrevocable 
a  Thing,  has  perverfely  been  interpreted  [by  the 
Scribes  and  PharifeesJ  as  a  Warrant  for  having 
Recourfe  to  it  upon  every  trifling  Occaiion. 

32-  JBir/fuch  a  PraSicc  is  diredly  contrary  to 
the  original  Defign  of  Marriage,  and  highly  inju- 
rious to  the  common  Good  of  Mankind,  I  there- 
fore think  it  neceflary  [with  the  View  of  reftrain- 
ing  fo  dangerous  a  Liberty,]  to  oppofc  fo  errone- 
ous and  pernicious  an  Interpretation,  and.  to  Jay 
untoyouy  that^  [according  tQ  the  true  Defign  and 
Meanijcig  of  theLaw]  whojoemr  fixdl  difmfs  his 
Wifij  except  it  he  on  the  Account  of  Whoredom^  [will 
be  exceedingly  rafh  and  highly  culpable  ♦]  as  he 

eaufeth 

•t^*^''oWwdifbnd!ng  any  Thing  faid  h^j  MoJnMiJ^tuu  xxiv.  i,' 
iit  was  ia  Kuiity  no  more  Ukv/uUqx  a  Jew  00  any  light  Occaiions 

to 
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caufethher^  by  a  fecond  Marriage,  U  commit  AiiJf^^ 
Urj^  or  at  leaft  expofeth  her  to  great  Danger  o^' 
cluing  it  \  And  whoever  /ball  marry  her  that  is  ihu^^ 
unlawfully  dtjmijjid^  cammitteth  Admberjy  fince  tlie 
Bond  of  the  former  Marriage  does  in  the  Sight 
of  (jod  remain  undifiblved. 

33*  Agfiin-i  you  have  beard  that  it  was  find  t9 
the  AntimtSj  {Lev,  xix.  17.  Deut.  xxiii..  21.) 
thou  Jhalt  not  perjure  or  forfwestt  tbyfi^^  hut  Jbetk 

diligent!^ 

to  ^  divorced  frum  hit  Wife  than  it  is  for  a  Cbriftjaa  nowr— He 
«<iuM  ntH  put  her  »way  except  in  the  Cafe  of  Adultery^  without 
Uini;  giiiliy  of  Sin)  the  Words  neither  imply  a  Command  nor 
My/trspir  Permtjft9ti,  and  were  wholly  occaHoncd  by  fome  peculiar 
igrdMJi  of  Wart f  ind  Perverfencfs  of  Temper  generally  charac- 
^riftic  of  thttjewi/h  People;  which  might  terminate  in  Morder, 
or  necrO'drily  fubjcA  the  Wife  to  fuch  Cruelty  of  Treatment  as 
would  be  utterly  infupportable.  The  learned  ^uxfcz/has. well  obferv* 
«d|  on  this  Part  of  tlie  Jewifh  Law,  that  Mofet  rzihcr fuppefidihzn 
f^tmltttd  Divorcee,  in  perfeA  Agreement  with  our  Saviour*8 
^ord«  which doubtlcfBcxprcfs  rheitrite  and/«/IDeiign  and  Meaning 
of  Mvjet  '*  Whofoever  Jhall  put  away  hia  Wife,  let  him  give; 
her  a  Writing  of  Divorcement,"  Here  is  no  Intimation  of  a  Per- 
mijion  from  Dtify  to  tny  Man  to  put  away  his  Wifej  but  if  any 
Man  (hould  be  fo  inconfidcrate  and  unfeeling  as  to  do  it,  he 
would  be  obliged,  by  the  Command  to  give  her  a  Bill  of  Divorce-. 
mcnt,  to  do  an  Ait  that  would  be  a  full  Vindication  of  her 
CharaAof  as  a  Wife,  againft*  every  Imputation  of  effential  Mo- 
ilKBt,  Md  fuch  as  would  neceflfarily  fix  an  inddible  Stigma  oa 
kis  own  ai  ^  Hufbaod.  For  God  to  gram  a  PeznudSioa  to  a  J^ka 
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^gpiAy  fitfirm  Matiitii  Lord  thitu  Oaths  and 
Vonrst-  and  this  lias  been  expounded  [hf-  your 
Todiersjas  extending  merely  to  thofeOiiths 
in  )riiKJh  the  '■  Natne  of  God  is  expreftly  ufed, 
and  only  prohibiting  the  Fifhti^n  of  fuch,  but 
tolerating 

to  dtvoTOB  his  Wife,  except  onlj  in  the  Cafe  of  Whoredom 

«Mla  the  Vttmc  of  ThiAgf  hi^^^r  m  it  would  him  bcea  m 

m^BM  to  him  to  tmifi  his  MTifii  to  commit  oaf  of  themoft 

•inciout  U  allSioSi  even  the  Sia  of  AAukuf,  oc  it  Aft^ 

«9nAii^tobedk^bytaoChcrMuy  X)«r.  xxtv,  4<^  In  «tt 

thitJi^iiiwl  them  WIS  no  Irfhftty  jrAMT  to  amf  Man  to  4ir 

fotorltisWHe*  it  «m  oaljr.yiyy^  tW  fock  Liberty  migh^ 

ihPB^  the  pe^nUitf  MMl,atniilt'nidin«a  of  Jewifli  Hesi[tB,  be 

ibmstittei  ftiitot   riirre  ww  *ethi4S  jrMMdt  ibsft  tenM  in  any 

4kVPBj^/MDi4M!ri  the  HtObttidi'or^  mnd^ 

■Mat  jEfi^iind  MlMWf^  but  a  mere Bxeaption  ftom  civil 

P«iUhmqnt,>to  prevent  Ibme  greater  WickedneTs,  and  on  the 

aUiiate  ConditiQii  of  exculpa^  his  Wile,  at  leal^  from  every 

ImpotatJQn  of  Incontinence^,  and  of  (oJemiily  and  openl]^  proc- 

jMMifciag  UNnielf  toi  be  deftt^nie  ^bodi  of  Scafis  and  Virtue^  a 

Jian  of-.ai  cifwl  caUour  Mind^  sa  Intire  Stranger  to  ail  the  moR 

-jten^  nt&iner  F^sUagf  of  ijh#»^ty»  uowosthy  of  attihp,Conv- 

ibrtf  and  aU  the  Honort  of  ifarriage,  and  einsn.ttodefiBfviBg.Qf 

jQommon  Edoem  and  Regard.  That-  it  jboiiki  be  a  Matter  of 

Dtoabt  whether  Men*sdivercing  their  Wives  under  theqaoiatcDii^ 

jenfaticHij  eacept  in  the  Caie  of  WMcdom,  was  seally  <rtwi«^/ 

or  not^  iieems^  to  he  peculiarly  ftiange,   after  our  Sawir  had 

ib  phdnly  ihewn  it  to  be  mnhwfui  in  his  Anfwer  to  -the  C^eftioa 

in  M^t.  jcix,  3.  **  U  it  tawfiU  for  a  Man  to  put  sway  his  Wife 

fat  every  Caoie.V*  Shall  we  be  Ip  flow  of  Heart  as  not  to  believe 

tho 
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tolerating  the  Ufe  of  them^  even  on  flight  Oc- 
cafions,  fo  it  be  not  in  Confirn^alion  of  a 
Falfehood* 

34.  But  I  Jh^unto  you  f  agreeably  to  Ac  true 
Meaning  and  Defign  of  the  divine  Prohibition j 
Swear  n§t  at  all  in   your  common  Difcourfe 

with 

the  Featt4«r  of  o«r  Fakk,  io  eiipa¥ttf  •  Judge  and  ttM  a  Wit- 
ner^-^dvldlkit  %t  poAiM^r  ^^  ^^  ^  ^  ^^^<^  iMnkMooi 
WH&  R«rptlt  to  4i«  T<(^tn*Ay  if  OMi  kimietf,  11  4«lh«ii«d  by 
^  M(MKh  ef  Kh»  ProflMt  /HwlfriU,  the  fcooad  €hl^  of  \A% 
fSrophtcy.  Ttlere  Ood  dtcten*  ft  Man**  difwcing  lit  Wift  In 
•njrCtft  exe^tthat  of  Adatenytn  bt  tiw  bafeft  Tlfcickieiyj  t 
'^iolafrtef^  of  the  moll  ibloHiiK  oni  iikKd  OompaAi  and  pifrii 
t«^ar)y^d£())leai»ii9  aiHl  i^s/W  «a  Mrt  t  •^The-i.ortl  hath  ItoeA 
WHneie  between  thcb  aad  the  Wii^  of  tft^^'VptilH  tfaenfoie 
t«ke  heed  to  yo«v  Spirit,  and  let  ikm  deal  traachMMIf  agalirffc 
the  Wile  of  his  Youth;  for  the  LoKi>>  (htf  CM  bf  IJruil 
iuAx\aXhlthmte^bfmtt^ngmoMy^,^\  Sorely  no  Pkmifm  oovM 
htTe  becD  granted  in  any  Patt  of  the  Mofinc  Law  ta  do  any 
A&  that  was  hiHtful  to  God,  and  which  woiiki  iftvolme  k 
Man  in  fuch  gi«at  and  <eoa(»pli8ited<  0«lt  aa  ift  hfei«  mei»- 
iSonedi  Whatever  iSbt  Jew#  Aitg^t  Be  dlTpdOtd  (a  thirik  fX 
the  Matter,  God  never  gave  them  Leave  to  j>iit  aiArty  theft: 
Wives  for  every  Caufc,  or  for  any  Catife  except  that  of  hnagm 
iineney^  hat,  by  command^K  them  before  they  ever  Aould  dif- 
nift  them,  to  give  them  a  Writing  of 'Divoroement,  he  vied 
the  beft  and  moft  effe^a)  Means  to  prevent  their  Doing 
it,  that  their  own  eictreme  Hardnefs  of  Heart  and  the  Safity  of 
their  Wifes  would  admit. 

fVid.  Lowtbin  lac. 
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with  each  other  t,  even  fo  much  as  by  th^ 
Creatures ;  eithtr  hy  Humen^  for  it  is  the  Throne 
«/"  the  glorious  and  holy  G^</i 

35.  Or  by  the  Earthy  for  it  is  under  his  Do-*^ 
minion,  and  fubjeft  to  him  as  his  Footjidoty  Qr 
hj^alem^  for  it  is  the  City  of  the  Great  King 
of  Ifrael,  and  of  the    Univerfe : 

36.  Neither  Jhah  thou  Jivedr  hy  thy  Head,  for 
thou  art  fo  far  from  having  an  abfolutc  PoWcir 
over  it,  that  thou  tanft  not  maie  tht  Color  of 
me  Hair  of  h  vMte  or  black:  So  that  thcfe 
Oaths  by  th«  Creatures,  if  they  have  any  Senfe 
St  all,  are  an  implicit  Appeal  to  God. 

37«  But  I  ehargeyou  [agreeably  to  the  real  De- 
%)  of  lAe^Prdhibition]  to  Irvoid  rtie  cuftomary 
tt!e  of  all  iiich  Oaths,  as  well  as  of  thofe  in 
which  the  Name  of  God  is  dire(SUy  expreiTed  j^ 

and 

\  "Smun^  Hrt  at  aff  in  ytir  tmrnn  Difivrnft  wkh  ttuk 
tthtr^l  The  Oppoittion  betveen  this  Vhfi  and  the  yfthy  11* 
nits  the  Prdnbhiorn  *to  -  this  Senfe ;  and,  waving  that,  it 
would  be  neceilary  to  interpret  it  as  a  reftriCHTC  rather  than  aa 
univerfai  Precept,  and  to  opnfider  it  as  more  .particularly  level* 
led  at  the- common  Pradice  of  the  Jrun,  who  reckoned  fwear'^ 
ieg  iy  the  Cnaturn  to  be  far  more  excuiable  than  Rearing  by  the 
ttame  of  Gcdy  and  made  but  little  Scruple  of  the  frequent  Ufe 
of  it.  For  that  all  Sivearing  is  not  here  condemned  as  a  Thin|^ 
abfoluteiy  Evil,  is  fuily  evident  from  other  PalTagej  of  Scripture^ 
and  of  Neceifity  muft  be  allowed  to  vindicate  the  Conduct  of 
'  Chrift  and  his  Apoflles.  Compare  Mark  viii.  12.  Mat,  xxvi.  64, 
Htm,  i.  9«  xi.  I.  Cal,  i.  20t  2  Cvr,  i,  xS.  and  H<^*  vi »  x6. 
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and  let  your  Converfation  be  all  plain  and  fimp*^* 
When  you  affirm,  fay  yes^  yes ;  and  when  y^^ 
deny,  »<?,  no :  For  if  you  conduft  yourfel^^ 
as  you  ought,  this  will  be  fufficient  to  gain  yo^ 
Credit  i  and  you  may  be  affured,  that  whatev^* 
is  more  than  thefe  cometh  of  Evil  J,  [proceed^ 
from  feme  evil  Caufe,  and  manifeftly  betray^ 
the.  Want  of  a  proper  Revereace  of  God  upoa 
the  Mind.] 

38.  Tou  have  beard  that  it  hath  been  faid  in  the 
Law,  Deut^xix^  21.  Jn  EytforanEye^  and  a, 
Tooth  for  a  Tooth  .'-f   and  this  Statute^   which 

was 

^  }  Cometh  of  Evil,}  I  would  obferve  that  this  CUuie  con- 
iains  a  DemonftratioD  that  Verfe  ^  is  tp  be .explat|Mfd  With.1^ 
Limitation  propofed ;  for  it  is  evident,  that.Otf^«.wera  in  foine 
Cafes  not  only  allowed,  but  required,  by  the  Mofaiic  IjOw  \  (ice 
ixed,  xxii.  ix..Z>v.  V.  x.  Numb,  v.  19,  ai.  an^  Dmt.  »dxw 
«2,  14.)  So  that  if  Chrift^s  Prohibition  had  here  referred  to 
fwiaring  in  folemn  and  judiciaLCsSes,  he  would  In  thefp.  Wprds 
iiave  charged  the  Divine,  Law  with  edabliilung  an  hmtraJHtj^ 
-which  it  is  moft  ai>furd  to  fuppofe— »And  I  cannot  but  wood^, 
that  fo  obvious  and  decifive  a  Thought  ihould  not  have  been 
jnore  infixed  upon  in  this  Controverfy. 

t  ^  '^"  £y^  fir  an  Eye,  Sec]  On  this  Law  Mr.  SeHden 
obferves  as  follows — "  It  doth  not  mean,  that  if  I  put  Out 
another  Man's  Eye,  therefore  I  muft  lofe  my  own,  (for  what  is 
he  the  better  for  that  .>)  though  this  be  commonly  received}  but 
it  means^  I  fhall  give  him  what  Satisfaction  an  Eye  fhall  be 
judged  to  be  worth."    This  doubtlefs  is  the  true  Meaning^ 

and 
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was  only  intended  to  direct  Judges  §  as  to 
the  Penalties  to  be  inflifted  in  Cafe  of  violent 
and  barbarous  Affaults,  has  been  interpreted  [by 
the  Scribes  and  Pharifees]  as  encouraging  a  rigo- 
rous fevete  Revenge  of  every  Injury  a  Man 
might  receive. 

But 


I       and  the  very  Senfe  in  which  it  was  generally  underflood  by  the 
f      JVws— This  Law  according  to  its  true  Defign,  and  in  itfelf 
coniidered,  is  manifcftly  juft  and  equitable,    and  fuch    as  our 
Saviour  entirely  approved,  as  is  evident  from  the  Application 
Jic  has  made  of  it,  in  this  very  Difcourfe,  to  the  Cafe  of  cen- 
forious  judging.     Judge  not  that  ye  be  not  judged  j  for  with 
what  Judgment  ye  judge,  ye  /hall  be  judged :    And  %ui:b  tvhat 
Measure  ye  mete  it  JbaUbe  measured  to  ycu  again.  Mat,  vii.  ii, 
12.    The  Words  are  different^  but  the  general  Idea  is  the  very 
fame.    He  finds  no  Fault  with   the  Law,  it  being  of  divine 
Original  and  perpetual  Obligation  j    he  cenfures  only  the  fall'e 
Cooflru^tions  which  had  been  put  upon  it,  and  the  wrong  Ufcs 
which  had  been  made  of  it  by  the  yeivijb  Do£iors.     The  Law 
was  in  itfelf  perfe^ly  juft  and  proper,  and  in  no  Degree  re- 
pugnant to  genuine  Charity.     It  gave  no  Countenance  to  a  li- 
tigious Temper^     much  lefs  to  any  malicious  Profecutions,  or 
indeed  to  any  other  Condu£l  whatever  under  Affronts  and  In- 
juriesy  than  what  our  Saviour  hasliere  defcribed  in  his  ExpoH- 
tion  of  it,  and  is  allowed  to  every  Chriftian  iii  fimilar  Circum- 
0ances,  by  the  Gofpel. 

§  H^  H^ich  was  only  intended  to  direSi  Judges,"]  It  is  to 
the  Judges  it  is  (aid,  thine  Eye  ihall  not  fpare,  or  pity  him, 
but  lyc  fliill  gi  for  Eye,  &c.  Deui.  »ix.  x8,  21.  The  in- 
jured Peribn  could  hot  bimfelf  be  the  Executioner  o'f  this  Law ; 

whatCTcr 
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40.  And  if  any  one  be  reJolvedU  fuethce  at  Law^ 
and  to  take  away  thy  VeJ}y  permit  him  to  take  thy 
Mantle  too^  for  the  lofs  of  both  would  be  but 
a  Trifle,  in  Compariibii  of  thofe  Vexatious 
Snares,  and  Expences,  which  would  probably  atr 
tend  the  Continuance  of  the  Suit.  Or  according 
to  another  Expofitor  who  has  perhaps  mofe 
fully  exprefled  our  Saviour's  Meaning;  **If  any 
Man  1>c  litigious,  and  would  go  to  Law 
with  yr)U  to  trick  you  out  of  your  Coat,  how- 
focvrr  hard  this  may  feem,  yet  it  is  in  itfdf  a 
Thing  of  fmall  Value,  and  fbould  rather  let 
hiin  take  as  much  more  than  with  a  contentious 
iitid  rrvrngful  Temper  to  ftand  a  vexatious  Law- 
fuif:  with  him." 

4 1 .  And  if  any  prefs  thee  to  go  with  him  one 
Mi)c,  obliging  thee  and  thy  Carriages  to  attend^ 
him  on  a  public  Account  [though  In  ftri£^ 
Judicc  thou  fhouldft  be  exempted  from  fuch  a 
Mt^rvi^^]  rather  go  with  him  two  more,  than  dif-i 
lull)  the  Peace  by  a  fprcible'  Oppofiti.on ;  for  in" 
iwmy  fuch  Cafes  as  thefe,  it  will .  be  more 
for  your  own  Comfort  as  well  as  the  Credit 
of  Religion,  to  fubmit  than  contend. 

42.  [And  agreeably  to  the  truly  benevolent 
Splritof  the  divineLawj  when  thou  feeft  anyone 
ifi  real  Ncceflity,  and  haft;  it  ixi.  the  Power  of 

J-  ..  ■:    1  ■      .     thy 
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^y  Hand  ta  do  it,  ^ve-  to  him  that  ajkitb  thee 
thy  Charity,  f  ^«^  *  »^^  '«^«  awayy  with  a 
ievere  Denial,  him  that  would  hortow  $f  thee.  ' 

43  By  fuch  Condefcentfons  and  'Favors,  you 
will  generally  gain  tiie  Friendship  of  thoie  with 
whom  you  converfe ; .  but  if  any  ihould  be  fo 
bafe,  as,  notwthftanding  all,  to  perfift  in  ufing 
L  you  ill,:do  notindulge  to  Senfiments  of  Revenge.' 
\  I  know  you  have  [in  the  fecond  great^Command* 
1  ment  of  the  Law]  heard  that  it  was  /aid  to  our 

I  Fathers,  Thou  Jhatt  4ove  thy  Neighbour j  {Lev.  xix, 
iS«)  ^md  from  thence  fome  have  argued,  though 
I  in  direA  Contradiftion  to  many  other  Scriptures, 
[Bxod.  xxiii.  45.  Lev.  xix.  17.  2knd Prov.  xiv.  21.) 
.£■.....  -as: 

i  Give  to  Bin   that ^/htb  thee  tly     Charity,']     Mr.    Blair 

would  refer  this  to  mwn^f»  in  Verfe  39.  and  render  it,  Gnte  ro 

the  injurious  Perjon,  what  be  ajketb  thee  \    and  has  a  very  beauti- 

fal  DifeoaHe  upon  lit  in  that  Views   h\xt  it  is  plainly  unne^ 

ceflaxytolimit  itj   and  I  thuik,  that^  on  this  Interpretation, 

it^wDald  too  much  coiaci4e.with  Ver^  44,    In  whatever  Senfe. 

it  he  taken,  it  xauft  admit  of  fome  Ei^ceptiops,  or.  it  will  not 

only  be  inconfiften(  >ivith  fuch  Precepts  as  require  us  to  take 

Care  of  buV  'Aunllies,   (as  i.T/m.  v,  8,^   tut  wifh  hatural 

Juftice,  and  conuiMn  Senfe.  -It  is  amasing,  therefore,  that 

aoy  who  'do- not  think  themfelves  obliged  by  the  literal  Senfe  of 

this  Prefeffp  to,^«  or  lend  to  every  idle  importunate  Creatune 

whatever  he  aiks,  '^oiild  iiifift*  on  a  rigorous  laterpretatioa  xtf 

4lie'^recedinj  Paiia^es  from  Ycrfe  34,  to.4rt 
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aa  if  it  liad  Jbe^  addod.   Thou  ^Zr  Ik^  ^him 
Enemy. 

44.  JSm  kiflead^C  favoring(fepemictous  ;a  Max- 
im //<^  MntQ  jfiu^  [^liftt  4«coJ3ding  to  ibe  true  and 
full  Mooing  t)f  the  GpminMid^  tO:  love  your 
N^ig^fasMJCt  it k^nr mdifp^tbleOuty  to fcear 
the  Jbocreft  gopd . WiU  t«i  idl  Mcuv.  Ip  j  lope  with 
lUm  .uaftigiied^vfifi  'y^urMnmua^  \^}MJs  th$fi 
tubs  miiji  >y0K9.:tto]  .i»:gp^i9\ikrfe,fwkaJ^aUi^u^ 
endfnof  fir-ikfi.  who  sHfitkiyou^i^Uid,  fmfen^i 
jou:  [toiieJcuidly  affbid^  :lopirards  ypurfne* 
nuesy  j!taclylpidolltem  Good  for  Evil,  and  the 
Cood  jpoacannot  do  jnourfeLres^  to  piuky  that  God 
would  4ki  it  Jbfihem;  for  jtUs  betth  theX^w 
and  the  Prophets  require,  not  only  to  do  juftly, 
but  alfo  to  love  Mercy  ♦  :] 

45.  That  y9u  may  thus  approve  your  fehres  to  be 
ilbeXShtlirenxf your  heavenly  Father',  [the  original 
Giver  of  the  Law]  for  with  the  moft  difFuiive 
KUndnef^  .and  fiefie^enc^  be,  eauf^  his/Suu  U 
i^i/i'^themi  aml^ goidy  ^mnd  flmumyeeb^dawn 
Main  on  the  jujl  and  the  Unjti/l :  'So  diat  Ms 
Enemies  Ibare  in  his  prov;dqiti^l.B,<^^es,/a^d 
(Mblift  00  bis  daily  Care. 

46.  Let  k  dierefeiebe  yourConcemt^aaitafs 
fris  extcnfiveGoodnefij  jj^,^,^^  only  Uvi 

^Vid«  Rmh  is.  29.  Dait.  32.  35. 
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hofe  wh9  Irve  yau^  what  Rsward  ha^e  yoti?  or 
i^hat-  extraordiiKH-y  Praife  can  you  ejfpeft  ?  Do 
*iot  evert  t&^  mo9:  infatnoud  and  fcandalous 
S  i nnefS,  fucb  as  die  very  PtMiicam^  do-thefame ? 
j^'j.  And  ifyaufatute  and  embrrfcc^'wr  Brethren 
$nlyj  or  thofe  of  the  famcSc<9!,  Partyyandlnttreft, 
wfith  yourftlves,  what  exttoGrSnary  ^ing^you 
practice  more  than-the  Rettof  Malnfcin<>y  fwhoiii 
Gfod  has  not  favored  with  fo  perfeft  a  Law,  fuch 
excellent  Statutes  and  Judgments  as  you  have 
been  favored  with  ?]  Do  not  even  the  Heathens 
and  PiMicam  d$  fii  and  will  not  comsaycm 
Humaiiity  teach  even  the-  very  worft  of  Men 
Cnriiity  to  thofe,  vriro  treat  them  wfth  RfeJi)e49P, 
and  excite  them^  ta  foihe  Senttnients  of  Grati- 
tude ta  their  Friend&and  Benefa£h>r&?    . 

48.  fl^y^Ah^^rtf  in'2MInftmice»of60ekIhtt69 
asr  far  as  fraif  MfortaTity^wiH  adftitt;  petfeSf  evena^ 
y^ur  heavenly  Father  is  perfiff*  ;  whofe  Nanae  yxMf 
will  inoft  effb&uaUy  heaor,^^  andi  whofe  Fa^or 
you  will  m69£  happily  fecure^  by  af  Clm  to 
imitate  him  to  the  utmoft  in  all  the  moral  Per- 
fe<^ions  of  his  Nature;"  [thus  fhali  yemofl: 
completely  fulfil  his  good,  aod  juft,  and .  holy 
Law,  and  make  it  truly  honorable.} 

E2  Love 

•  FtrfiEi,  even  as  your  beavenfy  Father  ii-  firftff^  Mahy 
Authorities  are  produced  by  i?^|feeri  ia  fair  ITctcpir  tbirTbxta 

to 
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Love  IS  the  fulfilling  of  the  Law.  Real  and  un- 
feigned Good  Will  to  all  is  one  of  the  principa 
and  moft  obvious  Pi£bites  of  natural  Religion,  os 
the  moiaic  Law  and  the  Law  of  Chrift,  it  is^ 
and  indeed  muft  be,  an.  eflential  Part  of  every 
Religion  truly  divine. 

.     Now  the  Inference  intended  to  be  drawn  from 
,the  whole  will  naturally  and  necefiaoly  follow- 
Namely, 

to  prove»  not  only  that  th*  Htttbena  gsve  the  Epithet  ol 
riXttotfdt  f&fe£i,  to  many  of  their  Gods,  efpeciaUy  the 
Chief  I  bat  tliat  foine  of  their  Writers  defcribe  Clemency  an4 
fScfdaifs  to  Enemm  m  a  Virttif  by  which  Mortais  inake  the 
Qeareft  Approach  to  divine  Perfe£Hon«  Thele  Words  conclude 
tohrift*8  excellent  Expofition  and  Vindication  of  the  [moiaic] 
Xaw  from  the  corrupt  Glolles  of  the  Jewifli  Teachers.  I  know 
(iays  the  DoQor)  it  has  been  objeded  to  it  [viz.  to  oer  Saviour*^ 
^xpofldoa  and  VtAdicataon  of  die  Law]  that  confidering  the  many 
figurative  £](preflions  ufed  there.in,  we  might  as  eafily  trace  out 
:  the  Puties  recommended  by  the  Lt^bt  of  Reafon  alone,  as  adjuft 
tthe'Sebfe  dT  fuch  obfcufe  and  hyperbolical  Precepts.  But  if  it 
ivtYe  ireally  fo,  It  it^  to  be  reriiembered,  that  the  chief  Defign  of 
Chriftwaf^a^din^i^Gofpel  nowis,  no^  t6  inform  us  what  ic 
yuftice,  Humanity,  and  Charity,  in  particular  Cafes,  (which  a 
View  of  prefent  Circumftances  can  alone  difcover,^)  but  to 
awaken  a  Regard  to  the  known,  though  neg!e<S^ed  Dilates  of 
cultural  RePigion  on  thefe  Heads ;  [and  which  were  the  Difhites 
of  the  moral  Part  of  the  mofaic  Law  as  our  Saviour  has  cleaHy 
fhewn]  and  this  may  be  moil  effedtually  done  by  fuch  animated 
'and  fprightly  Exhortations  as  thefe,  efpecially  when  confidered 
as  coming  fn>m  a  Peribo  whofe  Authority  and  Lova  concur  t» 
dcnaad  our  Attentioo  and  Obedience.'— «—• 


^     h 
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Namely,  that  all  Imprtcatiom  cxprcffive  of  Male- 
volence, Hatred  or  Revenge,  were  as  contrary  to, 
and  incompatible  with,  the  Law  of  Mofet^  a^ 
they  now   are  repugnant  to,  and  inconfiftent 
with,    the  Gofpel  of  Chrift:    Therefore    no 
good  Man,  and  efpecially  no  Man  divinely  in^ 
fpired,   could  poi&bly  ufe  any  Juch  under  the 
Old  Teftament  Difpeniktioni   fthy  mora  than 
a  good  Chriftian  now  can  under  the  Oofpel  \ 
univerfal,  unconfined  Benevolence  being  as  .ef  • 
iential  a  Part  of  pure  Judaifm  as  it  is  of  ginuins 
Chriftianity.  If  therefore  any  ExprefSons,  that 
kcok  t&  breathe  any  Degree  of  Malevolence, 
fliould  be  met  with  in  any  Part  of  the  Old 
Teftamentv  it  would  neceflarily  follow    that 
originally  they  were  not  there,,  or  that  they  had 
really     no    other  Meaning    than    fuch   as    is 
entirely  comformable  to  the  molt  perfe<9:  Charity, 
Having  now  iiniihed  what  I  propofed  to  fay 
in  Regard  to  Scripture  Imprecations^  I  fhall  in 
the  following  Difcourfe  give  fomc  Account  of 
the  Work,  which  has  been  the  more  immediate 
Occailon  of  it^ 


E  3  A  PRE. 


Preliminary  Diicourie^ 


S  ALMOD  Y  is  one  of  the  moft  delight- 
ful, and  important  Parts  of  divine  and 
focial  Worfhip ;  and  whoever  contributes  in 
any  Degree  to  its  Improvement,  does  pro* 
portionable  Service  to  the  Caufe  of  Religion* 
This  has  been  attempted  in  the  following  Com- 
pilation. 

Towards  rendering  this  Part  of  religious 
Worfhip  as  perfeft  as  poflible,  to  make  Choice 
of  the  beft  attainable  Materials  is  doubtlefs  of 
ellential  Moment.  And  thefe,  I  apprehend^ 
aboandfo  much  in  noCompofition,  either  human 
or  divine,  as  in  the  Book  of  Pfalms.  That  this. 
Book  fhould  be  peculiarly  well  calculated  for 
religious  and  focial  Worfhip  might  be  naturally 
iuppoied^  as  it  is  ft  Colleton-  cf  Poems  origin 
£  4  nalijT 
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jially  dcfigncd  for  the  Service  of  the  Sanduary  ♦, 
and  compofed,  under  the  more  immediate  Di- 
reftion  and  Influence  of  heavenly  Infpiration, 
by  Men^  who  were  univerfally  acknowledged 
to  be  the  firft  Poets,  the  chief  Muficians,  the 
fwee^ft  Singers,  and  the  beft  Judges  of  Har-> 
motly  of  the  Age,  in  which  they  lived ;  Men 
of  the  moft  refined  Tafte,  and  fublimeft  De* 
votion.  In  the  Compofures  of  Men  of  fuch 
eminent  Endowments,  we  might  rationally 
expe£l  to  find  the  very  Spirit  both  of  Piety  and 
Poetry,  It  ha$  been  expeiSled,  and  the  moft 
ielevated  Expectations  have  been  more  than  fully . 
anfwered. 

Such  is  the  tranfcendent  Excellence  of  the 
Hebrew  Pfalms^  that  thofe  Imitations  of  them, 
given  us  by  fome  of  our  more  eminent  EnglMh 
Poets,  are  beyond  Queftion  the  beft  divine 
Poems  in  the  Englifli  Language  j  and  in 
Grandeur  of  Imagery,  Sublimity  of  Senti- 
ment, Energy  and  Beauty  of  Expreffion,  far 
fuperior  to  any  others  of  a  fimilar  Kind,  that 
the  Authors  themfelves  were  ever  able  to  pro^ 
duce.  This  appears  with  particular  Clearnefs 
in  thofe  celebrated,  and  juftly  admired  Imi- 
tations^ 

•  Many,  if  aot  V0O&  of  tbea)>  bad  maoifeftly  fuch  a  £>•• 
Ssnauon* 
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fationSy  which  the  Public  has  been  favored 
With  by  the  late  Dcx^or  fFattSy  and  Mr.  Jd- 
difon.  Such  is  the  fuperior  Merit  of  the  Hebrem 
Original,  that  it  has  frequently  fhone  forth 
with  a  truly  marvellous  Luftre  in  the  meaneft 
and  moft  imperfeft  Tranflationsj  and  oc- 
ciaflonally  raifed  to  the  more  elevated  Regions 
of  Poetry,  fome  who  had  naturally  no  other 
poetical  Qualification  than  that  of  counting 
Syllables,  and  of  terminating  a  certain  Number 
of  Lines  with  a  funilar  Sound  *» 

But  be  this  as  it  may,  as  none  can  form  an 
mdequate  Idea  of  the  fuperlative  Perfe^on,  and 
real  Merit  of  the  Hebrew  Pfalms^  but  thofe^ 
who  have  a  competent  Klnowledge  of  the  He^ 
brew  Language ;  the  mere  £ngli(h  Reader  will 
be  content  to  receive  them  in  the  moft  perfeft 
E  5  Form^ 

•  Of  this  wc  have  the  following  very  remarkable  loftancc 
sn  the  Vcrfion  of  Stembold  and  Hopkins,  Pfadm  xviii» 

The  Lord  defcended  from  above. 

And  bowM  the  Heav*ns  moft  high. 
And  underneath  his  Feet  he  caft 

The  Darknefs  of  the  Sky . 

On  Cherub  and  on  Cherubim 
FuU  royally  he  rode ; 
1^  And  on  the  Wings  ^f  all  the  Wiad^       . 

Came  flying  ail  abrtad^  i  r 


A 
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Form^  and  in  the  moft  fplendid  Ornament 
they  have  as  yet  appeared  in  the  EngJifh  La^ 
guage — To  find  them  reprefented  in  a  greater  V^ 
riety  of  Metre  and  poetical  Harmony ;  the  MeaniiB-. 
of  the  Original  more  fully  difplayed,  and  better^ 
adapted  to  the  general  Ufe  of  chriftian  Wor^ 
fliippers,  than  in  any  other  fmgle  Volume ;  and  \.C 
profit  more  by  the  united  Labors  of  many^ 
eminently  diftinguifhed,  in  Regard  both  to  Piety 
and  poetical  Talents,  than  he  could  reafonably 
hope  to  have  been  done  by  the  nobleft  and  moft 
fuccefsful  Exertions  of  aay  fingle  Genius, 

The  three  principal  Verfions  are  the  Prod  unions 
ef  Do£lor  WatU^  Mr.  Tate^  and  Dodlor  Brad'ji^ 
and  the  late  very  ingenious  and  learned  Mr» 
Merrick.  Each  of  thefe  has  very  great  and 
peculiar  Merit,  and  comprehends  the  whole 
Book  oi  Pfalmsj  fuch  Parts  only  excepted,  as 
could  not  be  conveniently  fuitcd  to  chriftiaa 
Worfliip. 

Doftor  fFatts's  Verfion  is  fo  well  known,  and 
•  generally  lb  well  received,  that  it  needs  no  En- 
comiums the  Editor  is  able  to  pafs  upon  it, 
jior  much  to  be  faid  in  Relation  to  it.  Doflor 
JVatts  in  the  general  Eftimation  is  [Mr.  Ad" 
difon  perhaps  only  excepted]  the  bcft  divine  Poet 
that  ever  wrote  in  the  Englifli  Language.  His 

Verfioa 
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Vcrfion  is  for  the  moft  Part  an  Imitation^    in 
which  he  prefeiledly  ftimed  to  teach  the  jewifix 
P^mifis  to  fpeak  the  Language  of  the  New 
Teftament.  It  pofieiles  many  unrivalled.  ExceU 
l^cies,  and  Is  perhaps,  upon  the  whole,  better 
fitted   for  cbriJHan  Worfliip  than  any  other 
Compofition.     Aiid  except  where  he  may  have 
^parted  nnneceflarily,  or  too  widely  from  the 
Senfe  of  the  original  Audiors,   or.  where,  by 
endeavouring  to  teach  them  the  Language  of 
Chriftians,  he  has  compelled  them,  though  un- 
defigne^ly,    to  adopt  the  difUnguifhing  Dia- 
led of  a  particular  Sj^em,  hi&Verfion  is  fo 
excellent,  that  we  might  almoft  pronounce  it 
feultlefs^ 

The  Doftor  was  a  Perfon  of  exemplary  Meek- 
nefs  and  Humility,  fo  perfectly  good  natured,  andt 
of  fuch  unconfined  Charity,  that  he  wilhed  tp 
'avoid  every  Word  and  Syllable,  that  was  likely 
to  give  the  fmalleft  Offence  to  ferious  Chriftiana 
of  any  Denomination.  And  when  he  found  in 
the  later  Part  of  Life  he  had  not  been  fo 
fuccefsful  in  this  Refpe£t,  as  he  had  aimed  to 
be ;  he  wifhed  for  nothing  more  ardently  thaa 
fufficient  Health  and  Time  to  revife  both  his 
Pfalms  and  Hymns^    in  order  to  render  them 

wholly 
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wholly  unexceptionable  to  every  Chriftian  Pf(^^ 
feflbr  ♦. 

Doftor  IVatts  had    fo  largely  imbibed   th^ 
Spirit  of  our  divine  Matter,   and  of  genuini^ 
Chriftianity,  that  he  wiihed  in  Nothing  fo  much 
to  pleafe  himfelf,   as   in  all   things  to  pleafe 
others,  for  their  Good  to  Edification. 

As  to  the  Verfion  of  Mr.  Tate  and  Doftor 
Brady  I  it  may  perhaps  in  fome  Refpeds  juftly 
claim  the  Preference  even  to  the  former.  It 
is,  not  only  in  many  Places  highly  poetical, 
but  moreover  fo  plain  as  to  be  level  to  th« 
•meaneft  Capacities.  And  as  it  is  a  clofsr  Tranf" 
lation  of  the  Original  Text,  it  naturally  con- 
tains many  ufeful  and  proper  Subje<Sb  for 
Pfalmody,  that  could  not  obtain  a  Place  in  » 
•frofeffed  Imitation. 

With  Refpe<a  to  the  Reverend  Mr. 
Merrick' i    Vexfioni      The    following    moft 

juft 

•  This  Account  was  rcccited  from  Doftor  Wattt  himfelf,  « 
few  Years  before  his  Death,  by  the  late  Doftor  Amory,  and  by 
llim  given  to  one  of  his  Pupils,  who  communicated  it  to  th« 
£ditor.  The  Editor  has  alfo  good  Authority  to  add  that  the 
Jievifal,  fo  fervently  wiihed  for,  was  undertaken  and  finiihed^ 
and  would  mofl-  certainly  have  been  publijbtd,  had  aot  the 
Author 'a  D«4Ch  UA&appily  preT€iit«d. 


yi-t'V^iiii! 
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J  aft  Account  has  been  given  by  the  worthjT 
Author  himfelf.  «  This  Attempt  on  the  Pfalms, 
though  a^  Mixture  of  Tranjlation  and  Para* 
Ir^fe^  will,  I  hope,  be  found  to  contain  little 
niote  of  the  later  Kind  than  what  may  be  ufe- 
*ul  either  in  Opening  the  Senfe,.  or  in  pointing 
o^t  the  Connexion  of  the  Original."  Tbi$ 
Work  is  a  Mafter-piecc  in  its  Ki6d.  Such  a  Work 
had  been  long  wifhed  for,  but  tathe  Execution  of 
it,  none  were  found  of  equal  ReCcdution  and 
Abilities,,  till  Mr.  Merrick  undertook  it. 

This  Gentlemam  was  juft  fuch  a  Poet,  as 

the  excellent  Doctor  Watts  had  formed  an  Idea 

of,  and  fervently  wiflied  fome  Tinie  or  other  to 

arife,  though  with  very  feeble  Hopes  that  his  Idea 

would  ever  be  realized,,  it  being  fcarcely  to  be 

fuppofed,  that  fo  many  effentially  requifite  Quali* 

fications  fhould  at  any  Time  be  conbined  in  one 

Perfon.    "I  muft  confefs>  fays  the  Do£tor  ia 

the  Preface  to  his  Pfalms,  I  have  never  yet 

feen  any  Yerlion,  or  Paraphrafe  of  the  Pfalms^ 

in   their  own  jewifh  Senfe,,  fa  perfeiSt,  as   ta 

^ifcourage  all  further  Attempts.    But  whoever 

undertakes    the  noble  Work,    let  him  bring 

.  with  him  a  Soul  devoted  to  Piety,  an  exalted 

Genius,    and  withal   a  ftudious    Application^ 

'  For  DQfuii%  Harp  abhors  a  profane  Finger,  and 

difdai^ 
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^difdains  to  anfwer  to  an  unfkilful,  or  carelefs 


Touch.  A  meaner  Pen  may  imitate  at  a  Dif* 
tance,  but  a  compleat  Trahflation,  or  a  juft 
Paraphrafe  demands  [befide  a  thorough  Know- 
ledge of  the  HeBrew]  a  rich  Treafury  of  DifliTon, 
an  exalted  Fancy,  a  quick  Tafte  of  devout 
Paflion,  together  with  a  Judgment  ftrift  and 
■feveje,  to  retrench  every  luxuriant  Line,  and 
maintain  a  religious  Sovereignty  over  the  whole 
Work.  Thus  the  Pfalmifts  of  Ifrael  might  arjic 
in  Great  Britain  in  all  their  Hebrew  Gloryj  and 
entertain  the  more  knowing  and  polite  Chrlftlans 
of  our  Age."  In  all  that  Glory  Mr*  Merrick  has^ 
reprefented  them,  and  what  Tranfports  of  Joy 
and  Pleafure  would*  the  fweeteft  Singer  of  his 
Time,  in  all  the  Regions  of  divine  Poetry,  have 
fdt,  had  he  lived  to  fee  his  Work ;  and  with 
what  Energy  and  Pathos  would  he  have  reconL- 
mended  it  to  the  Attention  and  Regard  of  the 
whole  Englifh  Church. 

As  to  the  feverar  other  Verfions,  fuffice  it  ta 
obferve,  that  they  extend  only  to  fome  particu« 
lar  Pfalms  or  Parts  of  Pfalms ;  yet  thp  Compiler 
prefumes,  that  they  poflefs  fome  fuperior  Excel- 
lencies peculiar  to  themfelves^  and  virill  afford 
an  agreeable  Variety. 

Having 
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Having  given  this  general  Account  of  the 
Afateriahy  which  the  Lovers  of  Pfalmody  may 
cxpeft  to  meet  with;  fonte  Information  may 
not  be  inexpedient  in  Regard  to  the  MethM^ux^ 
fued  towards  accomplifliing  the  main  Defign 
in  View,  that  of  adapting  them  to  Chriftian 
Worfhip. 

In  Order  to  this,  it  was  thought  irrdifpenfibly 
neceflary  to  omit  every  Thing  pccuKar  to  Ju- 
dsiifni  and  relative  only  to'  the  particuIar'State  and 
Circumftances  of  the  original  Authors. 

And  as  every  Part  of  Chriftian  Worfhip  is 
a  reafonable  Service,  and  ought  to  be  performed 
with  the  Vndirjhm£ng\  alt  Words  and  Phrafes 
that  feemed  to  be  in  any  Degree  obfcure  and 
myfterious,  or  liable  to  be  mifinterpreted,  have 
been  excluded.  We  are  exprefsly  taught  when- 
ever we  fing  to  the  Lord,  to  fmg  with  the  Uw- 
derJbmdiTfg.  If  the  Trumpet  give  an  uncertain 
Scund^  who  Jhall  prepare  himfelf  to  the  Battk^  fi 
likewise  you^  except  ye  utter  by  the  Tongue  J  fords 
eafy  to  he' un(&r/lood^  and  of  certain  Signification, 
how  fhail  h  he  known  ivhat  is  fpoken  ?  For  ye  Jhall 
ffeak  to  the  Air  f   i .  Cor,  xiv.  15,  8,  9. 

Further,  what  the  meek  and  candid  Doflor 
ff^attj  wiflied,  and  intended  to  do,  namely  to 
avoid    all  probable  Occafions  of  Offence,    has 

been 
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been  attempted  with  fome  peculiar  Attcnir^^ 
and  with  the  moft  earneft  Defire  of  fuccecdi  -^^ 
by  excluding  all  Words  and  Phrafcs  of  a  ^^^ 
troverted  Meaning. 

As  the  Duty  of  Pfalmody  muff  neccflarilyfr^ 
coniined  to  fome  certain  common  Formy  tb^^ 
Form  ought  doubtlefs^  agjreeabiy  ta  the  greal 
Law  of  Charity,  to  be  fuch  as  is  likely  to  finH 
none  Offence.  «<  I  have  not»  (ays  DoSbr  fyeiU 
in  the  Preface  to  bis  Verfion'of  tlie  PJalmtf 
confined  my  Expreilions  to  any  particular  Par^ 
or  Opinion  :  [He  did  not  intend  £b  to  doj  that 
in  Words  prepared  for  public  Worfhip,  and 
Lips  of  Multitudes,  there  might  not  be  a  SyUabli 
ofFenfivc  to  fmcere  Chriftians,  whofe  Judg- 
ments may  differ  in  the  leiTer  Matters  of  Re.- 
ligion." 

To  the  fame  Purpofe  he  fpeaks  in  the  Preface 
to  his  Hymns.  ««  The  contentious  and  dif* 
tinguifhing  Words  of  Se£b  and  Parties  arc  fe- 
cluded  [or  were  intended  ta  be  fecluded}  that 
whole  AfTemblies  might  aflifl  at  the  Harmony^ 
and  different  Churches  join  in  the  fame  Worlhip 
without  Offence,  it  being  mofl  agreeable,  that 
what  is  provided  for  public  Singing  ihould  give 
to  fincere  Confciences  as  little  Diflurbance  as 
poffible." 

This 
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'niis  imfoftant  Rule  of  Charity  has  beeA 

moft  rcnipoloudy  attended  tOy  from  a  thorough 

CoDyi£tigii^  tliat   without  adhering  to  it,     a 

Conformitjr  to  Ae  Apoftolic  Precept,  <«  to  make 

Melody  m  Ac  Heart  to  die  Lord,  would  with  * 

RsfpeSt  ito  whole  Aflfemblies  of  Chriftian  Wor- 

iUppeciJbe  utterly  impraSkable.  M^  tbou  Faith^ 

tbfs  or  the  other  Opinion  different  from  what 

toam  of  ihy  fellow  CJiriftians^fnay  enterts^,  be 

itini^frlf  ever  febannleis  or  juft,.  h^p  it  t9r 

ibf  y^  rather  Aan  be  die  Occafion  of  dimin* 

jfllj^  in  any  Degree,  either  the  Pleafure  or 

Pffft  of  focial  Worfhip,  or  of  difturbing  the 

J^Pfvition  of  a  fellow  WorOiipper,   LetChrifti^ 

(pipf  of  all  Denominations  provoke  one  another,. 

'ffj^  to  Cbariiy.  The  IfIkU  Chriikan  Law  i& 

^U^^ed  by  Love:  Therefore  let  aU our  Thinga 

^  done  in  Cbariq.  Above  all  things  put 

^  CHARITt. 

F      I      N      I      S^ 


£  R  R  A  T  A. 
Page.    xo.  U  xa.    fir  Reafon  read  Malevolence 
24%  1*     5.    for  Soicety  read  Society 
24.  1.  x6.     Dele  r- in  Reference 
30.  L    z»    fir  Sextuagint  read  Septaaginl 
44.  1.  15.    fir  Tranflations  read  Tranflatori. 
ArrxtfDiXt       z*  L  1^   fir  Pharafees  read  PbariTees 


Latefy  publijbidhy  the  fame  Author, 
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O    F 


UBSCRIBERS. 


r  TILLIAM  a'Court,  Efq;  Sarum 

Y     Mr.  John  Abfalom,  Breamore^  Hants 

.  Titus  Allen,   Sarom 

,  John  Antrim,  ditto 

.  Xhomas  Atkinfon,  ditto 

.  Thomas  Atwatert,  Bodenham,  Wilts 

jor  J,  Wm.  Awbrey,  Brecon 

B 

derman  Thomas  Baker,  Efq;  Sarum 
v.  John  Baker,  L.  L.  IX  ditto 
Im  Baker,  Efq;  Balbridge,  Wilton 
r.  Edward  Baker,  Attorney  at  Law,  Sarum 
r.  Edward  James  Baker,  diitto,  ditto 
r.  Thomas  Baker,  Ironmonger,  ditto 
r.  Edward  Ballard,  Sarum 
:v.  T.  Barrett,  Sherborne,  four  Books 
Iward  Bayly,  Efq;  Wotton-underedge,  GlouccfterfliirCt 
two  Books 

r.  John  Bayly,  Timber-Merchant,  Redlinch,  n^ar  Down- 
ton,  Wilts 

r.  John  Bayly,  Junior,  ditto 
r.  Charles  Beale,  Sarum 
r.  Jonathan  Beams,  ditto 
r.  Jonathan  Beams,  Junior,  ditto 
r.  Thomas  Beavan,  Grinton,  Somerict 

r.  Thomas  BeavaSy  Junior,  ditto  

a  Mr. 


A        LIST        or 

Mr.  J.  B.  Beckct,  Bookfdlcr,  Briftel 

Rev.  Mr.  Bcdwell,  Odftock.  ^^ts 

Alexander  Ballantyne,  M.  D.  Sarum,  two  Books 

Mr.  Jofiah  Bennet,  Wine-Merchant,  Saram 

Mr.  George  Benfon,  Saroin 

Rev.  Mr.  Benfon,  ditto 

Mr.  George  Benfon,  Junior,  ditto 

Mr.  Colfon  Bernard,  Romfey,  Hants 

Mrs.  Befl,  Sarum 

Mifs  Beft,  ditto 

Mr.  Thomas  Biggs,  Fifherton,  acar  Saliflnny 

Mrs.  Mary  Billingfley,  Afhwick,  Somerfct 

John  Billingfley,  Efq;  ditto 

Thomas  Birch,  Efq;  London 

Mr.  Thomas  Young  Bifd,  Poole 

John  Blake,  Efq;  XiOndon 

Mr.  William  Boucher,  Attorney  til  Law,  Sarua 

Rev.  Mr.  Bourman,  Winton 

Rev.  Mr.  Bowie,  Idmiflon,  Wilts 

Thomas  Bowie,  Efq;  Gumtledon,  WHti 

William  Bowles,  Efq;  Hde,  Wilts 

William  Boyde,  Efq;  Colleabr  of  the  ExoJfc,  "Sarum 

Mr.  Jofeph  Boyter,  Attorney  at  Law,  ditto 

Mr.  Benjamin  Brabant,  Bere  Regis,  DoHet 

Mr.  Jofeph  BraiFett,  Poole 

Mr.  James  Briftowe,  Senior,  ditto 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Brodie,  Ofte  of  his  Maj«fty*s  Jufticcs  of  tlie 

Peace  for  the  County  of  Wilts,  Winterflow 
Mr.  Arthur  Brown,  Bookfcll^r,  Briftol 
Mr.  Giles  Brown,  Wafcham 
Mr.  John  Brown,  ditto 
Mr.  Robert  Brown,  ditto 
Mr.  Thomas  Brown,  ditto 
Mr.  Thomas  Brown,  Currier,  Sarum 
Mifs  Buchanan,  Ipfwich 
William  Buckler,  Efq;  Boreham,.  Wilts 
Mr.  Humphry  Buckler,  Warmi«(ifer 
Mr.  William  Buller,  Wilton 
Mr.  William  Burbidgc,  Sarum 
Rev.  Mr.  Burch,  ditto 
Sydenham  Burrough,  Efq;  one  of  his  Majefty^s  Jafikes  irf 

the  Peace  for  the  City  of  Salifbaiy 

Mr. 


SUBS    C  R  I  B  £  H  S. 

Michael  Burrough,  Sariuii 
Edward  Butler,  Warminfler 
Edward  Buder^  Junior^  diuo- 
Mr,  &utt»  Cloie  of  Sarum 


Thomas  Cadell,  Bookfeller,  Briflot 
Alexander  Campbel,  Poole 
i  Cannons,  Sarum 
Jofeph  Carpenter,  dittp 
i  Carter,  Efq;  Portfmoutli 
Mr,  Chafiy,  Clbfe  of  SarUm 
Jonadab  Chifman,  Wareham 
William  Chubb,  Sarum 
>r  Clark,  Southampton    -  f* 
.  Clark,  Poole 

amin  Collins,  Efq;  .Banker^  Sgrum 
William  Collins,  ditto 
r.  Collins  and  Johpiim^  S^mm^  twelve  Book* 
,  Mr.  Barefoot  Colton,  Shriyenbapy  Berks 
!  Cook,  Wim borne,  Dorfet 
John  Cook,  Junior,  S^nm 
James  Coombs,  ditto 

.  Mr.  Edward  Cooper,  Yetmipibr,  Dorfet^ 
.  John  Cooper »  Brattpp,  Wilts 
ert  Cooper,  Efq;  Alderman  of  Sali|bttry^ 
Robert  Cooper,  Sarum 
Jofcph  Corfe,  ditto 
Henrjr  Coiler,  CabinetrMaker»  <UttQ 
Ambrpfc  Cmirtney.  ditto.        . 
ert  Chriftie,  Efq;  Captain  in  the  38tli  Foot 
Curtoys,  Surgeon  to  the  Saliibury  Infirmary       ' 

D 

Peter  Daniel,  Bookfeller,  Frome,  Somerf»t>  fix  Books 

tain  George  Dauber,  nth  Dragoons 

.  Mr.  Job  David*  Frome,  fix  Books 

Alderman  James  Davis,  Sarum  - 

William  Davis,  ditto 

.  Mr.  Davis,  Wekiaghan,  Berks 

I  DawibDy  Efq;  Saram   •         .    . 

a  a  .  -  Mri 


A        LIST        OF 

Mr.  De  Hvirles,  French  Teacher,  Samm 

Mr.  Thomas  Dennis,  Surgeon,  ditto 

Rev.  Mr.  J.  Dickenfon,  Glouctfter,  twelve  Books 

Mr.  Diggles,  London 

Mr.  C.  Dilly,  Bookfeller,  London 

Rev.  Arthur  Dodwell,  Prebendary  of  Brecoa 

Mr.  David  Durell,  Poole 

Mr.  Thomas  Durell,  ditto 

Mr.  Thomas  Dyke,  Sarum 

Mr.  Daniel  Dyke,  ditto 

Mr.  Thomas  Dyke,  Junior,  ditt* 

William  Dyke,  Efcj;  Sifmgcut,  Wilts 

E 

Benibn  Earle,  Efq;  Sarum 

Edward  Eafton,  Efq;  late  Mayor  of  Salifbury,  twelve  Bo< 

Mr.  John  Edgar,  Junior,  Sarum 

Mr.  Thomas  Edwards,  ditto 

Mr.  Jofeph  Elderton,  Attorney  at  Law,  ditto 

Rev.  John  Elderton,  ditto 

Mr.  Heniy  Elliot,  ditto 

Mr.  William  Etheridge,  4itto 

Rev.  Caleb  Evans,  Briflol 

Rev.  Hugh  Evans,  ditto 

Mr.  Evans,  Bookfeller,  ditto,  two  Books 

Mr.  John  Evans,  Sarum 

Mr.  John  Evans,  Hofier,  ditto 

ffir.  Jofeph  Everett,  ditto 

Rev.  Thomas  Eyre,  L,  L.  D.  Prebendary  of  Sarum 

Rev.  William  Eyre,  Rcftor  of  Landford,  Wilts 


Rev.  Hugh  Farmer,  WalthamHow 

Mr.  John  Feake,  Sarum 

Rev.  Mr.  Fenner.  Devizvs 

Mr.  Richard  Fiddes,  Sarpm 

Mr.  John  Fletcher,  Attorney  at  Law,  ditto 

William  Fletcher,  Efq;. Lee,  Hants 

Mr.  Richard  Floyd,  London 

Mr.  James  Finch,  ^p^fvifor  of  the  Excife^  Wlntfin 

Mrs.  Lydia  FoUard,  Ipfwi^h 

R 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

;v.  William  Foot,  Bii^l»  fix  Bopkt 

T.  John  Footner,  Saram 

r.  Alexander  Forfyth,  $ar«iii,  Covoncr  for  tlic  Coonl 

Wilts 
eorgc  Fort,  Efq;  Samm 
:r.  George  Fort,  Janiot»  4i|to 
ev.  Mr.  Foiler,  Britfbrd,  near  Samm 
[r.  Fowler,  Sarum 
ev.  Mr.  Foyle,  Cholderton,  Wiltj 
[r.  Freake,  Junior,  London 
Ir.  Robert  Freeman  tie,  Sarom 
ev.  Mr.  Fricker,  Sutton,  Wilti 
Ir.  Abraham  Froud,  Sarom 
Ir.  William  Fry,  ditto 
William  Fuller,  £fq;  ditto 


cv.  Mr.  Gardiner,  Wilton 

Ir.  Henry  Rodbard  Gardiner,  Ipfwich  ^ 

Ir.  John  Gaft,  Sarum 

Irs.  George,  Devizes 

Ir.  John  Gibbs,  Run^fbrd,  Dorfet  ^ 

Ir.  Thomas  Gibbs,  Sarum 

wcv.  Mr.  Gibfon,  ditto 

Nathaniel  GifFord,  Efq;  ditto  ^ 

At,  James  Goddard,  ditto 

At,  George  Goddard,   ditto 

^ev.  William  Gomm,  Reftor  of  Dean  * 

At,  Goodfellow,  Stationer,  Sarum 

-apt.  Richard  Gough,  ditto 

^r.  Young  Green,  Poole 

Wr.  William  Gunter,  Surgeon,  Brecon . 

Wrs.  Jane  Gwyn,^  Upham,  Hants 

h: 

^ev.  Canon  Hume,  Clofe  of  Sarum 
Wrs.  Hammond,  Southampton 
William  Hangock,  M.  D.  Sarum 
lofepji  Hardy,  Efq;  Martin's  Town*  Dorfet 
W.  John  Harrington,  D.  D.  Sarum 
W.  Solomon  Harris,  Swanfey,  Glkmorganihirc,  fix^B< 
(fr.  Thomas  Harris,  $arum,  two  Books 
83 


A        L    I    S    T        OF 

Mr.  Ambrofe  Harrifon,  Sarum 

Mr.  John  Harrifon,  ditto 

Rev.  Mr.  Hawes,  Remerton,  Aear  Sanim 

Mr.  Benjamin  Hawke,   Sarum 

Comet  Hays,  nth  Dragoons  < 

William  Havter,  Efq;  Newton  Tony,  High  Sheriff  for  the 

County  of  Wilts 
Rev.  Mr.  Head,  Amefburjr 
Rev.  Evan  Herbert,  Aihwick,  Somerfet/  fix  Books 
Rev.  Mr.  Hewit,  Wilton 
Mr.  George  Hillier,  Devizes 
Mr.  Alderman  Rawlins  Hillman,  Sarum 
Edward  Hinxman,  Efq;  ditto- 
Mr.  Henry  Hinxman,  ditto 
Mrs.  Martha  Hodding,  ditto 
Mr.  John  Hodding,  ditto 
Mr.  Thomas  Hodding,  ditto 
Rev.  John  Honeywo(S,  Barford,  Wilts 
Mr.  James  Hooker,  Ipfwich 
Rev.  John  Howel,  Poole,  eighteen  Books 
Rev.  Roger  Howel,  Beckington,  Somerfet>  twelve  Bookf 
Mr.  Peter  Hunt,  Fifherton,  near  Sarum 
Rev.  Thomas  Huntingford,  Warminfter       , 
Thomas  HufTey,  Efq;  Sarum 
William  HulFey,  Efq;  M.  P,  for  Sarum 
Mrs.  Hut£eld,  Sarum 


Mrs.  James,  Maeslwch,  Radnorfhire 

Edward  JefFeries,  Efq;  London. 

Richard  JefFeries,  Efq;  Woodhay,  Hants 

Triftram  Huddleftone  Jervoife,  Efq;  Britford,  near  Salif- 

bury 
Rev.  William  Jervis,  Ipfwich 
Rev.  Thomas  Jervis,  Bow- Wood,  Wilts 
Rev.  P.  Jillard,  Hull  Bifhop,  Somerfet 
Mr.  Johnfon,  Bookfeller,  London 
Samuel  Jones,  M.  D,  Stroud,  Glouce^rfhire 
Rev.  Noah  Jones,  Walfal,  Staffordfliirc,  twelve  Bookt 
Rev.  Theophilus  Jones^  Brecon 

Rev 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

K 

Canon  Kerrich,  Clofe  of  Sarum 
Daniel  Keele,  Poftmader,  Sarum 
Mr.  Kiddel,  Sheptoa  Mallet,  fix  Books 
Richard  King,  Super vifdr,  Devizes 
Mofes  Kittier,  Ringwood,  Hants 
Knock,  Sarum 


Alderman  Thomas  Lake,  Sarum 
Thomas  Lake,  Junior 
Langley,  Parade  CoiFee-Room*  Samm 
Richard  Langlcy,  Sarum 
Thomas  Lawes,  Alvedefton,  Wilts 
Thomas  Lawes,  Broad  Chalk,  Wilts 
John  Leggat,  Ipfwich,  two  Books 
Henry  Lenton,  Sarum 
James  Lenton,  ditto 
Benjamin  Lewis,  ditto 
1  Long,  Efq;  ditto 
James  Long,  ditto 
Thomas  Long,  ditto 
William  Love,  Devizes 
.  Mr.  Lufh,  Warminfter 
.  Theophilus  Lindfey,  London 

M 

Macgowen,  Bookfeller,  London  . 

Thomas  Mcafe,  Wilton 
Jofeph  Maider,  Poole 

Samuel  Maider,  ditto 

Jofeph  Manuel,  Bloxworth 

James  Marlh,  Attorney  at  Law,  Sarum 
.  Jane  Marfti,  Sarum 

Alderman  John  Maton,-  Sarum 

George  Maton,  ditto 

Jofeph  Maton,  dijtto 

.  Mr.  Mathews,  Filherton,  near  Sarum 

tt  May,  Efq;  Captain  in  the  Navy,  Sarum 

Edwan 


A     LIST     or 

Edward  Medlicot,  Efq;  Warminfter 

Mr.  Thomas  Merris,  Sarum/  fix  Books 

Mr.  John  Merris,  ditto 

Mr.  Samuel  Miller,  Ringwood,  Hanti  -r  ^ 

George  Milner,  Efq;  Poole 

Mr.  Alexander  Mint/,  Sarum- 

William  Moody,  Efq;  dittp 

Mr.  Henry  Mooring,  Chriflchurch>  Hants 

Mrs.  Moore,  London 

Rev.  Mr.  Moore,  Sarum 

Rev.  Mr.  Morgan,  Wichbury,  Hant« 

Rev.  John  Morgan,  Tilbury,  Wilts 

Rev.  Thomas  Morgan,  Exeter 

Mr.  Thomas  Mybeiy,  Brecon 

N 

Rev.  John  Needham,  Briftol 

Mr.  William  Newman,  Sarum 

Rev.  James  Newton,  Briftol 

Rev.  Mr.  Newton,  Milborne  Port,  Somerfet 

Rev.  Mr.  Nicholfon,  Vicar  of  Tifbury 

Mr.  John  Notcut,  Ipfwich 

O 

Mr.  Thomas  Ogden,  Sariim,  two  Books 
Mr.  Jofeph  Olive,  Poole 
Mrs.  Oftlife,  Enfield,  EfTex 
Mr.  James  Othen,  Sarum 


The  Right  Hon.  the  EARL  of  PEMBROKE 

David  Parry,  Efq;  Moor  Critchill,  Dorfet 

Mrs.  Payne,  Fiflierton,  near  Sali/bury 

Rev.  Mr.  Paterfon,  Chaplain  to  the  Scotch  Greys 

Rev.  Charles  Paulet,  Chaplain  to  the  Firft  Regimeiit  < 

Dragoon  Guards,  four  Books 
Nathaniel  Peach,  Efq;    Woodchcfter,   Glouceilerfldre 
William  Gasford  Peaph,  Efq;  ditto 
Mr.  Perkins,  Oakhill,  Somcifct 
Rev.  Henry  Phillips,  Sarum 

Pai 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

■iul  Phipps,  Efq;  Wcftliuiy  Leigh,  Wilts 

Idward  PoorCy  Efq;  Bvrifter  at  Law,  two  Books 

ir  Alexander  Powell,  Deputy  Recoider  of  Saliibiiiy 

^nnds  PowdU  Efq;  Saram 

Siarles  Powell,  Efq;  Caftlemaddoc,  BrccoafliiiVt  fix  Books 

lev.  Richard  Price,  D.  D.  London 

Cr.  Benjamin  Pryce,  Sarnm 


lie  Right  Hon.  the  EARL  of  RADNOR,  fix  Books 

Ir,  Raikes,  Gloucefter 

«7.  Mr.  Randolph,  Dumford,  Wilts 

Ir.  William  Redman,  Saram 

er.  Mr.  Ricks,  Stony  Stratford,  Wilts 

ev.  Mr.  Ring,  Whbrwell,  Hants 

fr.  Rix,  Ipfwich 

[r.  Benjamin  Roberts,  Surgeon,  Saram 


he  Right  Rev.  the  LORD  BISHOP  of  S ARUM 
ev.  Sam.  Legge  Samber,  D»  D.  Saram 
[r.  William  Salter,  Saram 
[r.  James  Sammells,  ditto 
(r.  Samuel  Scatt,  Ringwood,  Hants 
[r.  James  Selway,  Saram 
[r.  Thomas  Sharp,  Rom(ey,  Hants 
William  Sharp,  Efq;  Ifle  of  Wight 
[r.  John  Sheplierd,  Frome,  Somerset 
[r.  Francis  Shuttleworth,  Sarnm 
[r.  Hiehmore  Skeats,  djfto 

ev.  Mr.  Skinner,  Mafter  of  the  Grammar-School  in  the 
Clofe  of  Sarnm       ...  ... 

[r.  William  Slater,  Attorney  at  Law,  Saram 

[r*  Mofes  Slekt,  Chriftchurch 

[r.  Robert  Soaj^gs,  Sarum 

[r.  Spar,  Ipfwich 

(hn  Staite,  Efq;  one  of  his  Majefiy's  Jaftices  of  the  Feaee 

for  the  City  of  New  Sarum 

'illiam  Steele,  Efq;  Bronghton,  Hants 

>.  Henry  Stephens,  Attorne]^  at  Law,  Sahim 

i-.  Wm.  StciAens,  ditto 


A        L    I    S    T        OF 

Mr.  John  Steevens,  Sarum 

iamcs  Still,  Efq;  Eaft  Knoylc,  Wilts 
fr»  Nathaniel  Still,  Sarum 
Mr.  Robert  Still,  Surgeoa  to  the  Salilbury  Infirmary 
Mrs.  Catherine  Stone,  Saruia 
Mr.  James  Stoodley,  Poole 
Mr.  James  Street,  Sarum 
Mr.  Richard  Sutton,  ditta 
Mr.  John  Sweatman,  ditta 


William  Talk,  Efq;  Alderman,  and  one  of  his  Majeftj^i 
Juilices  of  the  Peace  for  New  Sarum  ' 

Mr.  Alderman  John  Tanner,  Sarum 
Mr.  John  Tanner,  Junior,  ditto 

John  Tatum,  M.  D.  ditto  : 

lev.  Henry  Taylor,  Crawley,  Hants,  £x  Bdok»  •  * 

William  Temple,  Efq;  Biihopftrow,  Wilts,  fix  Book» 
Rev.  James  Thomas,  Colford,  Somerfet,  fix  Books 
Rev.  Mr.  Samuel  Thomas,  Frcnchay,  near  Briftol 
Rev.  Mr.  Thomas,  London 
Mr.  William  Tinney,  Attorney  atXaw,  Sarum 
Rev.  Mr.  Toulmin,  Taunton 
William  Trenchard,  Efq;  Sarum 
Rev*  George  Trenchard,  ditto 
Rev.  Mr.  Triggy,  Cloie  of  Sarum 
Mr.  Turner,  Attorney  at  Law,  Fordingbridgc,  Hants     . 
Mr.  John  Turner,  Attorney  at  Law,.  Sarum 
Rev.  Mr.  Twining,  Trowbridge,  Wilts 

V 
Rev,  Mr.  V^derplank^  Cloie  of  Sarum 

W 

Rev.  William  Waldronc,  Trowbrid|;e 

John  Wanfborough,  Efq;  one  of  his  Majefty*s  Juftices  oi 

the  Peace  for  New  Sarum 
Mrs.  Wanfey,  Warminfter 
Mr.  George  Wanfey,  ditto 
Mr.  Henry  Wanfey,  Sarum 

Mr. 


rcorgc  Webb,  Sarum 
Dhn  Weeks,  Fordingbridge 
Wellman,  Efq;  Taunton 
ilderman  Robert  Wentworth,  Sarum 
Dhn  Wereat,  Trowbridge 
iVeft,  Poole 

/"eft,  Bradford,  near  Sherborne 
if^illiam  Weftcot,  Biihop  Dx)wn,  near  Sarum 
Lmbrofe  Weflon,  Gray's  Inn,  London 
ames  Wefton,  ditto 

•d  Whatmorc,  Efq;  Marfhwood,  Wilts 
^hately,  Winton 

amuel  Whitchurch,  Junior,  Sarum 
dward  White,  Sarum 
Edward  White,  ditto 
dward  Whittle,  Odflock,  Wiltt 
ames  Whitmarfli,  Sarum 
ohn  Whitmarfh,  ditto 
nielWick,  Efq;  SttrgCon,i  ditto 
A^ilkins,  Efq;  Brecon,  two  Books 
"homas  Wilkiils,  Sarum 
r  Wilkins,  Efq;  Maeslwch,  Radnorihire 
Oanicl  Williams,  Romfey,  Hants,  two  Books 
Oavid  Williams,  Cardiff,  fix  Books 


A        LIST,         &e. 

Mrs.  Lydia  Woodham,  Fiihcrtori,  near  Sarum 
Mr.  Robert  Woodin,  Brompton,  near  Ch^tliluh 
Mr.  William  Woodyer,  Sarum 
Mr.  Wornal,  Downton,  Wilts 
Mr.  Robert  Wray„  jSarum 
John  Wright,  M.  J>.  Brtftol 
Rev.  Thomas  Wright,  ditto 
Rev.  Philip  Wroughton,  Sarum 
Mr.  Thomas  Wyatt,  ditto- 
Mr.  Samuel  Wyatt,  ditto 
Rev.  John  Wyche,  Maidftbiie,  (ik  Bcbla 
John  Wyche,  Efq;  Sarum 
Henry  Wyndham,  Eiq;  ditto 
Henry  Penruddocke  Wyndhattr,  E%  ditto 
Colonel  Wyndham,  ditto 


Mr.  Samuel  Young,  Poole 
Mr.  William  Ybung,  ditto 


NAMES      OMittEiy. 

Mr.  John  Andrews,  Burcombe,  Wilts 
Mr.  William  Chubb,  Odftock,  Wflts 
Rev.  Mr.  Davis,  Briftel 
Mr,  Mundy,  Winterborne,  Wilts', 


boo 

(CHR 

I 


■1         i  i     1     fi     ir  I  i  I    • 

THE 

K    of   PSALMS, 
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PSALM    r.     Firft  Verfion.   .Merrick. 

The  Difference  hetiveen  the  Rightemis  and  the  Wicked*^ 

OHow  bleft  the  Man,  whofe  Ear 
Impious  Counrel  fhuns  to  hear^ 
Who  nor  loves,  nor  treads  the  Way 
Where  the  Sons  of  Folly  ftray. 

E  He,  who  thoughtlefs  dares  not  KandT 
Social  with  the  opprobrious  band» 
Nor  their  frantic  Mirth  to  (hare, 
Seated  in  Deriiion's  Chair  ; 

\  But,  poiTefs'd  with  facrcd  Awe, 
Meditates,  great  God,  thy  Law, 
This,  by  Day  his  fix'd  Employ, 
This  by  Night  his  Conflant  Joy. 

\  Like  the  Tree  that  taught  to  grow 
Where  the  Streams  irriguous  flow. 
He  his  verdant  Branch  (hall  fprcad. 
Nor  his  fick'ning  Leaves  (hall  fheJ. 

;  He,  whatc'er  his  Thoughts  devife; 
Joyful  to  the  Work  applies. 
Sure  to  find  ths  wilh'd  Succefs 
Crown  his  Hope,  his  Labor  blefs. 

•  This  Title  applicahk  te  all  the  VerfioAv  :'  this  P&lm  s  And  In 

f  other  Places,  the  Title  is  applicable  to  every  Verfion  immediately 
cceding  that  has  none.  ^  ^  ^^^^ 


^       ,,   ,.:.    ,.         P      S      A      L      li  f. 

6  See,  ah !  fee  a  dif'rtnt  Fate 
God's  obdurate  Foes-  await ; 
See  them  to  their  Sins  confignMy 
Fly  like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 

7  When  thy  Judge,  O  Earth,  fhall  come^ 
And  to  each  affign  their  Doom, 

Say,  fhall  then  the  impious  Band 
With  the  Jaft  aflembled  liand  ? 

8  Tiiefe  ch*  Almighty,  Thefe  alohe 
Objc6b  of  his  Love  Ihall  own. 
While  his  Juilice  who  defy 
WhclmM  in  dreadful  Kuin  lie, 

PSALM    I.    Second  Verfion.     Tat«. 

'   TXOW  bleft  is  he  who  ne'er  confents 
XJL      By  ill  Advice  to  walk ; 
Nor  Hands  in  Sinners  Ways,  nor  fits 

Where  Men  profanely  talk. 

'^ 

2  But  makes  the  perfeft  Law  of  God  / 

His  Bufinefs  and  Delight ; 

Devoutly  reads  therein  by  Day, 

And  meditates  by  Night. 

3  Like  feme  fair  Tree  which,  fed  by  Streams, 

With  timely  Fruit  does  bend. 
He  ftill  ihall  flourilh,  and  Succefs 
All  iiis  Defigns  attend. 

4  Ungodly  Men  and  their  Attempts 

No  lading  Root  fhall  find ; 
Untimely  blafled  and  difpers'd. 
Like  ChafF  before  the  Wind. 

5  Their  Guilt  fhall  ftrike  the  Wicked  dumb 

Before  their  J udgc^s  Facet 
No  formal  Hypocrite  fhall  then 
Among  the  Saints  have  Place. 

6  For  God  approves  the  juft  Man's  Ways, 

To  Happinefs  they  tend  : 
3uc  Sinners  and  the  Paths  they  tread 
iihall  both  in  Ruin  end. 


PSALM         I.  3 

5  A  L  M    I.     Third  Vcrfion.    Watts. 

PPy  the  Man,  whofe  cautiotw  Feet 
hun  the  broad  Way  the  Wicked  go, 
s'cr  Ir  feen  where  Sinners  meet, 
irs  to  talk  as  Scoffers  do. 

;s  t'  employ  his  Morning-Light 
the  Statutes  of  the  Lord ; 
ends  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night, 
leafure  pond'ring  o'er  the  Word, 
:e  a  Plant  by  gentle  Streams, 
ourifh  in  immortal  Green  ; 
eav'n  will  fhine  with  kindeft  Beam"^ 
ry  Work  his  Hands  begin. 

mers  find  their  Couniels  croft  ; 
iff  before  the  Tempcft  flies, 
I  their  Hopes  be  blown  and  loll, 
the  lafl  Trumpet  (hakes  the  Skies. 

the  Rebel  feeks  to  ftand 
yment  with  the  pious  Race  ; 
/hteous  Judge  with  high  Command 
s  him  to  a  different  Place. 

ght  is  the  Way  my  Saints  have  trod, 
ew  the  Path,  to  Blifs  it  tends ; 
you  would  chufe  the  crooked  Road, 
ich  now  in  direful  Riin  ends." 

S  A  L  M    I.     Fourth  Verlion.    Watts. 

E  S  T  is  the  Man  who  fhuns  the  Place 
Where  Sinners  love  to  meet ; 
;ars  to  tread  their  wicked  Ways, 
hates  the  Scoffer's  Seat. 

the  Satutes  of  the  Lord, 
plac'd  his  chief  Delight ;        ^ 
f  he  reads  or  hears  the  Word, 
meditates  by  Night. 
»  a  Plant  of  gen*rous  Kind 
iving  Waters  fet,* 
om  the  Storms  and  blafUng  Wind*, 
>ys  a  peaceful  State. 

6  z  4  Grtcik 
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9  By  Cod's  Almighty  Arm  fuftain'd. 

Thus  Virtue  foon  or  late  ihall  rife ; 
Enjoy  her  Conqaeft  nobly  gain'd, 

And  fhare  immortal  Triumph  in  the  Skies^ 

10  But  Fools  to  facred  Wifdom  blind,  [' 

Who  Vice's  tempting  Call  obey,  , 

A  different  Fate  (hall  quickly  find,  .' 

To  cv'ry  roaring  Storm  an  eafy  Prey- 

1 1  Thus  when  the  warring  Winds  arife. 

With  all  their  lawlefs  Fury  driv'n,  ' 

Light  ChafF  or  Duft  inceflant  flies, 

Whirl'd  in  fwift  Eddies  through  the  Vault  of  Heav'tt. 

12  When  in  tremendous  Pomp  arrayM, 

Defccnding  from  the  op'ning  Sky, 
With  full  Omnipotence  difplay'd. 

Her  God  fhall  call  on  Nature  to  reply  : 

13  Then  Vice,  with  Shame  and  Grief  deprefs'd, 

Transfix'd  with  Horror  and  De/pair, 
Shall  feel  Hell  kindling  in  her  Breaft, 

Nor  to  her  Judge  prefer  her  trembling  Pray*r : 

14  For,  with  a  Father's  fond  Regard, 

To  blifs  he  views  fair  Virtue  tend  ; 
While  Vice  obtains  her  juft  Reward, 
And  all  her  Paths  in  deep  Perdition  end, 

PSALM   L    Seventh  Verfion.     Steele. 

1  TTAPPY  the  Man,  whofe  heav'n-direfted  Feet 
X  JL  Avoid  the  crouded  Path  where  Sinners  meet  5 
Who  fhuns  the  lofty  Seat  of  impious  Pride  j 

Of  Men,  who  dare  Jehovah's  Law  deride. 

2  He  in  that  facred,  venerable  Law, 
(Jnfpiring  holy  Thoughts  and  pious  Awe) 
Continual  meditates  with  new  Delight; 
Guide  of  his  Day,  and  Solace  of  his  Night  I 

3  Beneath  Heav'n's  kindeft  Influence  he  fhall  grow. 
Like  a  fair  Tree  where  cheering  Waters  flow ; 
Wliofe  grateful  Boughs  confefs  the  happy  Soil, 
And  crcwn'd  with  Autumn's  riched  Bounty  fmile* 

4  Unfading 
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f  Unfading  and  fecure  his  Hope  (hall  fbuiJ^ 
And  proip'rous  be  the  Labors  of  his  Hand  ; 
Not  fo  tire  Sinner's  Hope ;  he  foon  (hall  find. 
It  flies  like  Ghaff  before  the  driving  Wind. 

J  How  will  the  guilty  Tribes  their  Sentence  bear. 
When  God  in  awfal  Judgment  fhall  appear  ? 
Then  fhall  n&  Sinner  ftand  b?fore  his^Face, 
Or  in  the  bleft  Affembly  find  a  Place: 

(^  The  Lord  looks  down,  and  guides  his  Childreu  Way,. 
Safe  to  the  Regions  of  eternal  Day. 
But  oh,  the  flow'ry  Paths  wMcIl Sinners  tread. 
To  Darknefs  and  to  fure  P&rditibn  lead. 

PSALM    IT.     FirftVcrfiom     MfiRiticK.. 
Chrijt'is  called  to  his  Kingdom* 
HY  thus  enrag'd,  ye  Tribes  prophane? 


'W 


Why  llrive  the  Nations  thus  in  vain  ? 
Earth's  fcepter'd  Lords  rebellious  rife- 
Againft  the  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 

2  And  Him  on  whofe  diilinguifh'd  Head 
His  Hand,  the  facred  Oil  has  ihed. 

•*  Quick,  let  us  each  renounce  their  Sway^, 
**  And  caft  their  hated  Bands  away." 

3  God  from  on  high  their  Threats  fhall  hear. 
Laugh,  as  the  Tumult  meets  his  Ear, 
And,  arm'd  with  Power,  thus  aloud 

Superior  quell  the  frantic  Croud.  i      „ 

i^  **  Yet,  Mortals,  yet  your  Monarch  fee,,  i. 

"  And  bow  to  him  the  humble  Knee  ; 
«*  His  Throne  on  5/e«'s  Hill  my  Hand 
**  Has  built,  and  what  I  build  fhall  Hand.'* 

5  Thy  Will,  great  Fiather,  I  obey  ;. 
Fleas'd  I  accept  the  ofFer'd  Sway, 

And  through  the  Earth's  extended  Frame 
The  Counfels  of  thy  Love  proclaim. 

6  "  My  Son,  begotten  this  bleft  Day,, 
**  Worthy  thou  art  of  royal  Sway^ 

**  Prefer  thy  Wifh,  and  to  thy  Hand 
**  Lo !  I  coniign  each  Heathen  Land  v 

B4  7  "An* 


9  ?    S    A    L    M         If. 

7  *'  And  bid  thee  rule  the  Nations  roond, 
**  Far  as  to  Earth's  remoteft  Bound ; 

*'  Though  join'd  in  £nnefl  League,  thy  FcMt 
•*  With  vain  Attempt  thy  Pow'r  oppofe : 

8  '•  Thy  Arm  the  Iron  Rod  extends; 

^<  Behold  them/  as  the  Stroke  defcends, 
"  Cruih'd  like  the  Potter's  brittle  Store, 
**  And  fcatter'd,  to  unite  no  more." 

J  Ye  Kings,  from  Errw's  Sleep  arife. 
Ye  Judges  of  the  Earth  be  wife;. 
Now  Ye  in  dutedos  Zeal  confpire„ 
And  krvc  with  Joy  th'  eternal  Sire- 

10  O,  left  Ye  pcrifti  from  the  Way 
I'hat  leads  to  Realms  of  endlefs  Day, 
With  awful  Love,,  with  holy  Fear, 

His  Son,  the  World's  great  Hope,  revf  rej. 

1 1  If  yet  but  kindling  in  his  Hand 
The  vengeful  Bolt  uplifted  ftand, 
Thrice  happy,  who  on  Him  depend. 
And  thankful  own  the4»ig^ty  Friend. 

PSA,LM    II.     Second  Verfion.     TAxy.. 

CMft*s  Kingdom. 

X  T  T  7  ITK  reftlefs  and  ungovern'd  Rage^^ 
VV.     Why  do  the  Heathen  ftorm^ 
Why  in  fuch  raih  Attempts   engage, 
As  they  can  ne'er  perform? 

2  The  Great  in  Coa;ifel  antf  in  Might,, 
Their  various  Forces  bring. 
Again  ft  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 
And  his  anointed  fong.. 

5  Muft  we  fubmit  to  their  Commands, 
Prefumptuoufly  they  fay? 
No,  let  us  break  their  flaviih  Bands,. 
And  caft  their  Chains  away, 

4  But  God,  who  fits  enthron^'d  on  high^ 
And  fees  how  they  combine. 
Does  their  confpLring  Stiength  defy^, 
And  mocks  their  vain  De/ign,. 


PSALM         n.  9 

i"  Tho'  madly  you  difpatc  my  WII, 
**  The  King  that  I  ordain , 
"  Whofe  Throne  is  fix*d  on  Sxm^b  Hill, 
•*  Shall  there  fccurcly  reign.*' 

pi  Attend,  O  Earth,' while  I  declare 
God's  uncontronl'd  Decree, 
Thou  art  my  Son,  this  Day,  my  Heir, 
•'  Have  I  begotten  thee. 

Aik,  and  receive  thy  full  Demands,  i^ 

"  Thine  fhall  the  Heathen  be, 
'   **  The  utmofk  Limits  of  the  Lands 
'*  Shall  be  poffefi'd  by  thee."  ' 

I  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  land  give  Ear 
*      Ye  Judges  of  the  Earth ; 

I  Serve  ye  the  Lord  with  holy  Fear, 
Rejoice  with  awfal  Mifth. 
Receive  the  Sob  with  doe  Refped,, 

Your  timely  Homage  pay, 
.  Left  he  refent  the  bold  Neglefl^    ' 
Provok'd  by  your  Delay. 

no  If  but  in  Part  his  Anger  riicj. 
Who  can  indure  the  Flame? 
Then  bleft  are  they  whofe  Hope  relies 
On  his  exalted  Name-. 

PSALM     H.     Third  Veriion.     Watt*.. 
,  Chrifi*s  Deaihy  Re/urre^U)n,  and  Afcenfion. 

II  T  X  7  H  Y  did  the  Jt^s  proclaim  their  Rage  ^    ' 
VV     The  Romans  why  their  Swords  employ  I 
A  gain  ft  the  Lord  their  Pow'rs  engage 
His  dear  Anointed  to  deftroy. 

I  a  "  Come,  let  us  break  his  Bands,  they  fay,, 

**  This  Man  fhall  never  give  us  Laws ;" 

And  thus  they  caft  his  Yoke  away, 
I     And  nail'd  the  Monirch  to  the  Crofs. 

I J  But  God  who  high  in-  GJory  reigns 

Laughs  at  their  Pride,  their  Rag«  controiils  ^ 
'     He'll  vex  their  Hearts  with  inward  Pains,, 
►      And  fpeak  in  Thtinder  to  their  Souls.. 

B  5,  4  "-^ 
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4  *'  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 
"  On  Zion's  everlafting  Hill, 

"  My  Hand  fhali  bring  him  from  the  Dead 
"  And  he  Ihall  ftand  your  Sov'reign  ftili, 

5  [Hi3  wond'rous  Riiing  from  the  Earth 
Makes  his  divine  Commiilion  known  ; 
The  Lord  declares  his  heav'nly  Birth  ; 
•'  This  Day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  **  iAtxA^  my  Son»  to  my  Right-Hand, 
**  "There,  thou  (halt  afk,  and  I  beftow 

''  The  utmofl  Bounds  of  Heathen  Lands  ; 
"  To  thee  the  Northen  Ifles  ihall  bow."] 

7  But  Nations  that  refift  his  Grace 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  Iron  Stroke  ; 

His  Rod  fhall  crofh  his  Foes  with  Eafe,  . 
As  Potter's  Earthen  Work  is  broke. 

S  Now  ye  who  fit  on  earthly  Thrones, 
Be  wife,  and  ferve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb  ; 
Now  to  his  Feet  fubmit  your  Crowns, 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  Name. 

9  With  humble  Love  receive  the  Son,*^, 
Left  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die  ;     '. 
Happy  the  Souls,  and  they  alone. 
Who  ever  on  his  Grace  rely.  / 

PSALM    II.     Fourth  Verfion.     Watts. 

1  "XX/HY  did  the  Nations  join  to  flay 

W      The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  caft  his  Laws  away. 
And  tread  his  Gofpcl  down? 

2  The  Lord  who  fits  above  the  Skies, 

Derides  their  Rage  below. 
He  fpeaks  with  Terror  in  his  Eyes,    ■ 
Which  llrikes  their  Spirits  thro\ 

3  **  I  call  him  my  beloved  Son, 

<'  And  raife  him  from  the  Dead; 
<*  I  make  my  holy  Hill  his  Throne, 
*<  And  wide  his  Kingdom  ipread. 
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•  Afk  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

<*  The  utmoft  heathen  Lands : 
'   Thy  Rod  of  Iron  (hall  dellroy 

"  The  Rebel  that  wathftands." 

le  wife,  ye  Rulers  of  the  £artb> 

Obey  th'  Anointed  Lord, 
ionor  the  King  of  Heav'nly  Birth> 

And  reverence  his  Word. 
Vith  humble  Love  approach  his  Throne, 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die  : 
rhofe  are  fecure,  and  thofe  alonp 

Who  on  his  Grace  rely. 

PSALM    n*    FiftliTerrioii.    Watts. 
Chrift  dyings  rifingy  ^and  reigning* 

MAKER  and  Sov'i^ign  Lord 
Of  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 
'hy  Providence  confirms  thy  Word, 
And  anfwers  thy  Decrees. 

The  Things  fo  long  foretold 

By  Dwvid  are  fulfiU'd,  * 

VYiGn  Jeixjs  and  Geniilts  Joined  to  flay 

Je/usy  thine  holy  Child. 

Why  did  the  Gentiks  x&gej 

And  Je'ws  with  one  Accord 
end  all  their  Counfels  to  deftroy 

Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  I 

Rulers  and  Kings  agree 

To  form  a  vain  Defign ; 
Lgainft  the  Lord  their  Fow'rs  unite^ 

Againft  his  Chviji  they  join. 

The  Lord  derides  their  Rage, 
And  will  fupport  his  Throne  ; 
le  who  hath  rais'd  Him  from  tlie  Dead 
Hath  own'd  Him  for  his  Son. 

Now  he's  afcended  high. 
And  afks  to  rule  the  Earth  i 
>bedience  perfed  there  he  pleads^ 
And  pleads  his  heav'nly  Birth* 
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7  He  aiks,  and  God  beftows 
A  large  iRheritance  ; 

Far  as  the  World's  remotell  Endg 
His  Kingdom  fhalji  advance. 

8  The  Nations  that  rebel 
Muil  feel  his  Iron  Rod  ; 

He'll  vindicate  thofe  Honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  God. 


PSALM    III.    Firft  Verfion,     Meriwcb;- 
jf  Morning  P/ahf, 

1  '  I  ^HY  fav'ring  Beams  around  me  iWne;.    .     . 

X      Thou,  LoM,  froW  SiWs  hallowed  ShriA'*; 
With  kind  Regard  ftialt  hear  niy  Oy^ 
And  inflant  grant  the  willi-'d  Reply. 

2  Opprefs'd  with  Toil,  I  fought  Repofe, 
I  laid  me  down^  I  flept,  I  rofe ; 

For  thou,  my  God,  wert  waking  ftill,  • 
To  guard  my  flumb'ring  H^ad  from  Ilh 

J  Though  Myriads,  leagu'd,  againft  tnc  rifcy 
My  Heart  fecure  theif  Pow*r  defies^ 
Thy  Aid,  bleft  Lord,  indulgent  yield  t 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  qnly  Shield. 

4  'Tis  thine,  great  God,  *tis  thine  to  fave 
Thy  Sen^ants  from  th'  cxpe6^ing.  Grtivc, 
'Tis  thine  to  blefs  them  from  above^-  • 
And  crown  them  with  eternal  Love,  r        '  ! 

PSALM    IIL     Second  Verfioii. .  WArr*. 

1  .^^T^IR'D  with  the  Burdens  of  the  Day 

±        To  God  I  rais'd  an  Evening  Cry  :- 
He  heard  when  I  began  to  pray,       ^ 
And  his  Almighty  Help  was  nigh.  ■ 

2  Supported  by  his  heav'nly  Aid 

I  laid  me  down  and  (lept  fecure : 

Not  Death  fhould  make  my  Heart  afraid 

^Tho'  J  ihould  wake  and  rife  no  mor«. 
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Bui^he  fuftain'd  me  all  the  Night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  ; 
He  rais'd  my  Head  to  fee  the  Light, 
And  make  lus  Praife  my  Morning-Song^ 

PSALM    IV.     FirftVerfion.     Merricic. 

An  E'vening  P/alm* 

*  '  I  ^  H  E  God  of  Grace  my  Wants  (hall  know». 
f        X      Who^  prompt  his  Bleffings  to  befiow 

On  each  whofe  Breaft  has  learn'd  his  Fear, 

Bows  to  my  Plaint  the  willing  Ear. 

3  Him  would'ft  thou  pleafe?  Withrcv'rcnt  Awt 

Obferve  the  Dictates  of  his  Law : 

In  Secret  on  thy  Couch  reclin'd. 
'     Search  to  its  Depth  thy  reliefs  Mind  r 

3  Till  hufli'd  to  Peace  each  Tumult  lie, 
'     And  Wrath  and  Strife  within  thee  die  ;, 

With  pureft  Gifts  approach  his  Shrine^ 

And  fafe  to  him  thy  Care  refign. 

>4  In  Mercy  to  our  Pray'r  reply. 

And  let  thy  Prcfence  from  on  high. 
In  full  EiFufion  o^er  our  Head 
Its  all -enlivening  Influence  (hed. 

5  What  Joy  my  confcioffs  Heart  overflows  ! 
Not  fu;.h  th*  exulting  Laborer  knows,. 
When  to  his  long  expefting  Eyes 
The  Vintage  and  the  Harvefts  rife.. 

•6  My  weary  Eyes  in  Sleep  I  clofe, 
My  Limbs,  fecure,  to  Reft  compofc  ; 
For  thou,  great  God,  Ihalt  fcreen  my  Head; 
And  plant  a  Guard  around  my  Bed. 

PSALM    IV.     Second  Verfion.     Tatf* 

ne  Safety  and  Hafpinefs  of  the  RighNous* 

\  •CONSIDER  that  the  righteous  Man  ", 
V_>i     Is  God*s  peculiar  Choice ;  '    . 

And  when  to  him  he  makes  his  PrayV, 
He  always  hears  his  Voices 

2  Then 
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2  Then  (land  in  Awe  of  his  Commands, 

Flee  ev'ry  Thing  that's  ill ; 
Commune  in  private  with  your  Hearts^ 
And  bend  them  to  his  Will. 

3  The  Place  of  other  Sacrifice 

Let  Righteoufncfs  fupply ; 
And  let  your  Hope  fecurely  fixt. 
On  God  alone  rely. 

4  While  worldly  Minds  impatient  grow- 

More  profp'rous  Times  to  fee  ; 
Still  let  the  Glories  of  thy  Face 
Shine  brightly.  Lord,  on  me.. 

5  So  (hall  my  Heart  overflow  with  Joy^ 

More  1  ailing  and  more  true. 
Than  theirs,  whofe  Stores  of  Com  and  Wine 
Succeflively  renew. 

6  Then  down  in  Peace  I'll  lay  my  Head, 

And  take  my  needful  Reft  ;    , 
No  other  Guard,  O  Lord,  I  cravc> 
Of  thy  Defence  pofleft. 

PSALM    IV.     Third  Verfion.    Watts. 
uin  Evening  P/alm. 
O  R  D,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ^ 
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I  am  for  ever  thine  : 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  Day 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  fin. 

2  And  while  I  reft  my  weary  Head 

From  Cares  and  Bufinefs  free, 
'Tis  fweet  converfing  on  my  Bed 
With  my  own  Heart  and  the^^ 

3  I  pay  this  Evening  Sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  Work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  Faith  and  Hope  relies 
Upon  thy  Grace  alone. 

■  4  Thus  with  my  Thoughts  composed  to  Feace, 
I'll  give  mine  Eyes  to  Sleep ; 
Thy  Hand  in  Safety  keeps  my  Days, 
*    And  will  my  Slumbers  keep. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    IV.     Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 

'   'I  ^  H  U  S  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 

X         Thus  far  his  PowV  prolongs  my  Days, 
And  ev'ry  Evening  (hall  make  known 
Some  frelh  Memorial  of  his  Grace. 

2  Much  of  my  Time  has  run.  to  Wafte, 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  Home; 
But  he  forgives  my  Follies  paft. 

He  gives  me  Strength  for  Days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  Body  down  to  fleep. 
Peace  is  the  Pillow  for  my  Head ; 
While  well-appointed  Angels  keep 
Their  watchful  Stations  round  my  Bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  Name  forbids  my  Fear ; 

0  may  thy  Prefence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  Mominc;  make  me  hear 
The  Love  and  Kindnefs  of  thy  Heart. 

5  Thus,  when  the  Niglit  of  Death  fliall  come, 

1  fafe  fhall  reft  beneath  the  Ground, 

And  wait  thy  Voice  to  roufe  my  Tomb,  , 

With  fweet  Salvation  in  the  Sound, 

PSALM    IV.     Fifth  Verfion.     Milton. 
fhe  peculiar  Hafpine/s  and  Safety  of  the  truly  PUus. 

1  "^T  E  know  the  Lord  hath  chofe, 

X      Chofe  to  himfclf  apart. 
The  Good  and  Meek  of  Heart, 
For  whom  to  chufe  he  knows ; 
Jehovah  from  on  high 
Will  hear  my  Voice  whene'er  to  him  I  cry. 

2  Be  aw'd,  and  do  not  fin  ; 
Speak  to  your  Hearts  alone. 
To  Virtue  ever  prone, 
And  be  at  Peace  within :    . 
Offer  the  OiF'rings  juft 

Of  Righteoufnefs,  and  in  Jehovah  truft. 

3  Many  there  be  who  fay. 
Who  yet  will  ihew  us  good  I 

Meaning 
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Meaning  fome  SLiry  Food ; 

But,  Lord,  thus  let  me  pray. 

On  us  lift  up  the  Light,  j 

Lift  up  the  Favor  of  thy  Countenance  bright*  .' 

4  Into  my  Heart  more  Joy 

And  Gladnefs  thou  haft  fent,  ' 

Than  Men  on  Vice  intent  •; 

Can  poffibly  enjoy, 

When  from  their  plenteous  Ground 

With  vaft  Incrcafe  their  Com  and  Wine  abound.. 

5  [In  Peace  at  once  will  I 
Both  lay  me  down  and  fleep,. 
For  thou  alone  doft  keep 

Me  fafe  where-c'er  I  lie  j 

As  in  a  rocky  Cell,  ^ 

Thou,  Lord,  alone  in  Safety  mak'f!  me  dwell.  J 

PSALM   IV.     Sixth  Vcrfion.     Steele^ 
T'rue  Happinefs  to   be  found  only  in  God*. 

1  T  T  7  H  E  N  Fancy  fpreads  the  boldeff  Wings^ 

V  V       And  wanders  unconfin'd. 
Amid  th'  unbounded  Scene  of  Things 
Which  entertain  the  Mind  : 

2  In  vain  I  trace  Creation  o'er,. 

In  Search  of  facred  Reft ; 
-  The  whole  Creation  is  too  poor^ 
Too  mean,  to  make  me  \Ad^.. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  World  tmpl<»y^, 

Each  flatt'ring  fpecious  Wile  5 
There's  nought  can  yield  a  real  Joy, 
But  ray  Creator^  Smile. 

4  Let  Eanh,  and  all  her  Charms  depart,. 

Unworthy  of  the  Mind  ; 
In  God  alone,  this  reftlcis  Heart 
An  equal  Blifs  can  find.    ■  '  • 

5  Great  Spring  of  all  Felicity, 

To  whom  my  Wifhes  tend,        * 
Do  not  thefe  Wilhes  rife  from  theei. 
And  in  thy  Favor  end  V 

4  Thy 
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jK  Thy  Favor»  Lord,  is  all  I  want. 

Here  would  my  Spirit  reft ; 
[    O  feal  the  rich,  the  booodlers  Grant^ 
I       And  make  me  fully  ble^. 

PSALM   IV.     Seventh  Verfion.    Steele.     . 
I  ne  Chief  Good. 

j  I  T  N   vain  the  erring  World  inquires 
I     X     For  fome  fubftantial  Good  ; 
I    While  Earth  confines  their  low  Defires^ 

They  live  on  airy  Food. 
[2  Illufive  Dreams  of  Happinefs 
I         Their  eager  Thoughts  employ  ; 
'■    They  wake,  convinc'd  their  hoaHcd  Bli(* 

Was  vifionary  Joy. 

3  Be  gone,  ye  gilded  Vanities; 

I  feck  forae  folid  Good ; 

To  real  Biifs  my  Wifhes  rife. 

The  Favor  of  my  God. 

4  Immortal  Joy  thy  Smiles  impart^ 

Heaven  dawnjs  in  ev'ry  Ray  j 
One  Glimpfe  of  thee  will  cheer  my  Heart, 
And  turn  my  Night  to  Day. 

5  Not  all  the  Good,  which  Earth  bellows. 

Can  fill  the  craving  Mind  ; 
Its  higheft  Joys  have  mingled  Woes, 
And  leave  a  Sting  behind. 

6  Should  boundlefs  Wealth  increafemy  Store,, 

Can  Wealth  my  Cares  beguile  I 
I  fhould  be  wretched  ftill,  an4.I>oor 
Without  thy  blifsful  Smile. 

7  Grant,  O  my  God,  this  one  Requefl : 

Oh,  be  thy  Love  alone, 
My  ample  Portion — here  I  reft,, 
For  Heav'n  is.  in  the  Boon. 

PSALM   IV.     Eighth  Verfion.     Steele* 
An  E'vening  Softg* 
\   ^'nr^HE  Man  of  humble  upnght  Heart,. 
£        As  his  peculiar  Care, 
The  Lord  himleJf  has  fet  apart,. 

And  when  I  call  will  hear^  2  Withr 
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2  With  pious  Awe  your  Heart  furvey. 

And  evWy  Sin  repent ; 
Let  true  Contrition  clofe  the  Day, 
And  future  Guilt  prevent. 

3  The  Sacrifice  the  Lord  will  own. 

If  thus  you  feek.  his  Face, 
Thus  humbly  bow  before  his  Throne,. 
And  trull  his  pard'ning  Grace. 

4  Vain  is  the  toilfome  Search  of  Good 

In  all  Things  here  below ; 
Thy  Smile  alone,  my  gracious  God,. 
Can  real  Blifs  bellow. 

5  Thy  Smile,  whence  aU  my  Comfort  fprings^ 

With  Gladnefs  fills  my  Heart ; 
No  Joy  increafing  Affluence  brings,. 
Such  Pleafore  can  impart. 

6  My  Days  by  thy  kind  Prefence  blefl,^ 

From  thee  my  Safety  flows; 
Thy  Favor  guards  my  nightly  Reft; 
And  gives  me  fweet  Repofe. 

P  S  A  L  M    IV.     Ninth  Verfion^ 
lutegrity  and  Piety  th$  Support  of  good  Metu 

1  ^TT^  H  E  righteous  Lord  loves  upright  Souls, 

X        He  marks  them  for  his  own. 
And,  when  he  hears  their  humble  Pray'r,, 
Bends  from  his  gracious  Throne* 

2  Then  will  I  fear  his-  facred  Name„ 

Nor  dare  oppofe  his  Will ; 
Commune  in  fi^cret  with  my  Heart, 
And  bid  each  Thought  be  ftill. 

3  And,  while  my  willing  Hands  prefent 

This  OfFVing  to  the  Lord, 
I    My  Soul  defies  each  threatening  III, 
And  trulls  his  faithful  Word* 

4  While  Thoufands  fearch  for  Blifs  on  Earlh, 

And  fearch,  alas !  in  vain  ; 
Be  mine  the  Joys  his  Favor  gives ; 
Let  mc  his  Smiles  obtain.. 
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One  Smile  from  thee,  my  gracious  God> 

Bids  all  my  Pow'rs  rejoice  ; 
Not  all  the  Pleafures  Earth  can  >deld 

Should  change  my  happy  Choice. 
i  Secure  beneath  thy  guardian  Hand, 

I  give  mine  Eyes  to  Sleep ; 
That  Hand  proteds  my  wakeful  Hours, 

And  will  my  Slumbers  keep. 

PSALM    V.     FirftVerfion.     Mer-ricic. 

frayer  to  God  for  Diredion  and  Safety  ;  and  the  Happtnefs 

of  thofe  tvho  truft  in  him, 

TH  E  Words  that  from  my  Lips  proceed, 
My  Thoughts,  for  thou  thofe  Thoughts  canfl  read. 
My  God,  my  King,  attentive  weigh, 

I  And  hear,  O  hear  me,  when  I  pray. 

II  With  earlieft  Zeal,  with  wakeful  Care, 
To  thee  my  Soul  ihall  pour  its  Pray'r, 
And  ere  the  Dawn  has  flreak'd  the  Sky, 
To  thee  diredl  its  longing  Eye : 

3  May  all,  whofe  Hope  thy  Love  fupports. 
How  great  that  Love  !  (Hll  tread  thy  Courts, 
Their  Knees  in  lowlieft  Rev'rence  bend. 
And  tow'rd  thy  Shrine  their  Hands  extend* 

4  Do  thou,  O  God,  my  Path  prepare. 
And  guard  me  from  each  hurtful  Snare  ; 
O  lend  me  thy  conducing  Ray, 

And  level  to  my  Steps  thy  Way. 

5  While  Mifchiefs  wicked  Men  intend 
Retorted  on  themfelves  defcend  ; 
To  each  who  bears  a  guiltlefs  Heart, 
Thy  Grace  its  Bleflings  (hall  impart. 

6  The'  Judgments  oft  correft  their  Sin, 
Whofe  Hearts  thy  Mercy  fails  to  win ; 
Yet  thofe  whofe  Truft  on  thee  is  placed 
Peace  and  Delight  perpetual  tafte. 

7  Sav'd  by  thy  Care,  in  Songs  of  Joy 
Their  ever  grateful  Voice  employ. 
And  (hare  the  GiftB  on  thofe  beftbw'd. 
Who  love  the  Name  of  Jacoh's  God, 

PSALM 
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PSALM  V.     Second  Vcrfion.    Wattv 

Lerd^s  Day  Mcrmttg. 

1  T    O  R  D,  in  tli«  Morning  thoa  fhalt  hear 
A  ^    My  Voice  afcending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direft  mjr  Prayr,, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  Eye* 

a  Thou  art  a  God  before  whofe  Sight 
The  Wicked  (hall  not  ftand ; 
Sinners  fliall  ne'er  be  thy  Delight^ 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  Right-Hand. 

.3  But  to  thy  Houfe  will  I  refort 
To  taftc  thy  Mercies  there  f 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  Court, 
And  worQiip  in  thy  Fear. 

4  t)  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  Feet 

In  Ways  of  Righteoufnefs ! 

Make  every  Path  of  Duty  ftrait^ 

And  plain  before  ray  Face. 

5  The  Men  who  love  and  fear  thy  Name- 
:^  -         Shall  fee  their  Hopes  fulfiU'd  ; 

The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 
With  Favor  as  a  Shield. 

PSALM    V.     Third  VerfkM.     Miltowv 
God  regards  not  the  Wickedy  but  facers  the  Rigbteoi 
E  H  O  V  A  H,  to  my  Words  give  Ear, 
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My  Meditation  weigh, 
The  Voice  of  my  Complaining  hear. 
My  King  and  God,  for  unto  thee  I  pray. 

2     Jehovah,  thou,  my  humble  Voice 
Shalt  in  the  Morning  hear,. 
Each  Morn  I  will  in  thee  rejoice, 
Prefent  my.Pray'rs,  and  watch  till  thou  appear^ 

3.  For  thou  art  not  a  God  who  t^kcs 
In  Wickedneis  Delight ; 
%\i\  with  thee  no  Bidinj  makes, 
.XJngodly  Men  ftand  not  within  thy  Sights 

4 
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How  nam'rous.  Lord,  thy  Mercies  are. 

In  them  with  Joy  I'll  go 
Into   thy  Houfe,  and  in  thy  Fear 
ill  toward  thy  Throne  moft  holy  worftiip  low. 

Lord,    lead  me  in  thy  Rightcoufnefs, 

Me  lead,  becanfb  of  thofe 
Who  will  obferve,  if  I  tranfgrefs, 
cride  Religion,  and  thy  Caufe  expofc. 

All  thofe,  who  truft  in  God  their  King, 

Are  fafe  from  Harm  and  Blame  ; 
While   God  defends,  they  well  may  iing, 
»y  all  beconies,  who  love  his  holy  Name. 

?or  thou,  Jehovah,  wilt  be  found 

To  blefs  the  Righteous  ftill, 
As  with  a  Shield  wilt  him  furround 
i^th  cverlalling  Favor  and  Good- Will. 

PSALM     VIIL      Firft  Verfion.      Merrick. 
I'lf^  Greatnefs  and  Conde/cenjign  of  God, 

IMMORTAL  King!  Through  Earth's  wide  Frame 
How  great  thy  Honor,  Praife,  and  Name. ! 
Whofe  Reign  o'er  diftant  Worlds  extends, 
Whofc  Glory  Heav'n's  vaft  Height  tranfcends. 
When,  rapt  in  Thought,  with  wakeful  Eye, 
I  view  the  Wonders  of  the  Sky, 
Whofe  Frame  thy  Fingers- o'er  our  Head 
In  rich  Magnificence  have  fpread. 
The  iilent  Moon,  ivith  waxing  Horn, 
Along  th'  ethereal  Region  borne  ; 
The  Stars,  with  vivid  Luftre  crown'd. 
That  nightly  walk  their  deftra'd  Round  : 

Lord  !  What  is  Man,  that  in  thy  Care 

His  humble  Lot  fhould  find  a  Share  ? 

Or  what  the  Son  of- Man,  that  Thou 

Thus  to  his  Wants  thine  Ear  flwuld'ft  bow? 
;  His  Rank  awhile,  by  thy  Decree, 

Th*  Angelic  Tribes  beneath  them  fee. 

Till  round  him  thy  imparted  Rays 

With  unextinguiih'd  Glory  blaze. 

6  Subjeded 
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6  Subjcdled  to  his  Feet  by  thcc, 

To  him  all  Nature  bows  the  Knee  ; 
The  B calls  in  him  their  Lord  behold. 
The  grazing  Herd,  the  bleating  Fold, 

7  The  Savage  Race,  a  coantlefs  Train, 
That  ranee  at  large  th'  extended  Plain  ; 
The  Fowls,  of  various  Wing,  that  fly 
0*er  the  vaft  Defart  of  the  Sky  ; 

S  And  all  the  wat'ry  Tribes,  that  glide 
"^rhro*  Paths  to  human  Sight  deny'd  : 
Immortal  King  !  Through  Earth's  wide  Frame 
How  great  thy  Honor,  Praife,  and  Name  ! 

PSALM     Vra.     Second  Verfion.     Tatb. 
GoJ's  GoMlnefs  to  feeble  Man. 

1  /^Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
\J     Within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  all  the  Wofrld  how  great  art  thou  ! 

How  glorious  is  thy  Name  1 

2  In  Heav'n  thy  wond'rous  Afts  are  fung. 

Nor  fully  reckon'd  there, 
And  yet*  thou  mak'ft  the  Infant  Tongue 
Thy  boundlefs  Praife  declare. 

3  When  Heav'n  thy  beauteous  Work  on  high. 

Employs  my  wond'ring  Sight, 
The  Moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  Sky, 
With  Stars  of  feebler  Light. 

4  Lord,  what  is  Man,  that  thou  ihould'Hlove 

To  keep  him  in  thy  Mind  ! 
His  OiFspring,  what,  that  thou  fhould'fl  prove 
To  him  fo  wond'rous  kind ! 

5  Him  next  in  Pow'r  thou  didft  create 

To  thy  celeftial  Train  : 
Ordain'd  with  Dignity  and  State, 
O'er  all  thy  Works  to  reign. 

6  O  thou  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  all  the  World  how  great  art  thoa ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  HzjMg ! 

psa: 
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PSALM    VIII.     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 
»od*s  Goodne/s ;  and  Man^s  Dominion  O'ver  tbi  CreatureSm 

OLord,  our  heav'nly  King, 
Thy  Name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread. 
And  o'er  the  He^v'ns  they  fhine. 

t       When-  to  thy  Works  on  high 
I  raife  my  wond'ring  Eyes, 
And  fee  the  Moon  com  pleat  in  Light 
Adorn  the  darkfome  Skies  : 

I       When  I  furvey  the  Stars 

And  all  their  fhining  Forms, 

0  Lord,  what  is  thy  Creature,  Man, 
A-kin  to  Duft  and  Worms? 

|.       What  is  the  Son  of  Man, 

That  thou  fliould'ft  love  him  fo  ? 
Next  to  thine  Angels  is  he  plac'd. 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  Honors  crown  his  Head, 
While  Beafts  his  Will  obey. 

And  Birds  that  cut  the  Air  with  Wings, 
And  JFifh  that  cleave  the  Sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  Bounties  are  ! 
And  wond'rous  are  thy  Ways : 

Of  Duft  and  Worms  thy  Pow'r  can  frame 
A  Monument  of  Praife. 

7  [Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes 
And  Sucklings  thou  canft  draw  . 

Surprizing  Honors  to  thy  Name, 
And  ftrike  the  World  with  Awe. 

8  O  Lord,  our  heav'nly  King, 
Thy  Name  is  all  divine : 

Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread> 
And  o'er  the  Heav'ns  they  Ihine.] 

PSALM    VIU.     Fourth  Verfion.     Watts. 
God*s  Goodne/s  in  the  Mijfion  of  Chrifi. 

1  /^Lord,  our  Gad,  how  wond'rous  great 
\J     Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 

The 
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The  Glorias  of  thy  heav'nly  State 
Let  Men  and  Babes  proclaim. 
c  When  I  behold  thy  Works  on  high. 
The  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
And  Stars  that  well  adorn  the  Sky, 
Thofe  moving  Worlds  of  Light. 

5  Lord,  what  is  Man,  or  all  his  Race, 
Who  dwells  fo  far  below. 
That  thou  fhould'fl  vifit  him  with  Grace 
And  love  his  Nature  fo  ? 

4  That  thy  beloved  Son  ihould  bear 

Like  us  a  mortal  Form, 
Made  lower  than  the  Angels  are. 
To  fave  a  dying  Worm  ? 

5  Let  him  be  crown'd  with  Majeily 

Who  bow'd  his  Head  to  Death; 
And  be  his  Honors  founded  high. 
By  all  Things  that  have  Breath. 

PSALM    Vm.     Fifth  Verfion.     Watts. 
j^^ayt  and  Chriji» 

1  T    O  R  D,  what  was  Man,  when  made  at  firll, 

1  J   Adam^  the  Offspring  of  the'Duil, 
That  thou  fhould'll  fet  him  and  liis  Race 
But  juft  below  an  Angel's  Place  ? 

2  That  thou  fliould'ft  raife  his  Nature  fo. 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below. 
Make  ev'ry  Bealt  and  Bird  fubmit. 
And  lay  the  Fiflies  at  his  Feet  ? 

3  But  O  what  brighter  Glories  wait 
To  crown  the  fecond  Ada?ns  State  ? 
What  Honors  fhall  thy  Son  adorn 
Altho'  like  us  of  Woman  born  ? 

4  See  him  below  the  Angels  made ; 
See  him  in  Dull  among  the  Dead, 

*    To  fave  the  World  from  Death  and  Sin  : 
But  he  lha4I  reign  with  PowV  divine. 
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PSALM    Vin.     Sixth  Veriion.     Steele. 
The  Greatne/s  and  Condefcenjicn  of  God. 

OLord,  how  glorious  is  thy  Name 
Thro'  the  wide  Earth's  extended  Frame ! 
Majedic  Glories  form  thy  Seat, 
And  Heav'n  adores  beneath  thy  Feet. 

[Thy  Pow'r  from  tender  Babes  can  raifc 

A  Monument  of  wond'rous  Praife  : 

At  thy  Command,  the  Infant  Song 
I   Shall  ftill  the  proud  Blafphemer's  Tongue. J 
k  When  all  thy  fhining  Works  on  high 
J^  I  meditate  with  raptur'd  Eye, 
I    The  filver  Moon,  the  ftarry  Train, 
P    Which  gild  the  fair  ethereal  Plain  : 

I4  Lord,  what  is  Man,  that  he  fhould  fliare 
I    Thy  Notice,  thy  indulgent  Care  ? 
I    That  Man,  frail  Child  of  Earth,  fhould  be 
r     The  Fav'rite  of  the  Deity  ? 

(5  His  Place  thy  forming  Hand  aflign*d 
But  juft  below  th'  angelic  Kind  ; 
With  nobleft  Favors  circled  round. 
And  with  diftinguifird  Honors  crown'd : 

\6  Invefted  him  with  Pow'r  and  Sway, 

And  bid  the  fubjeft  Brutes  obey ; 

Sov'reign  of  all  thy  Works  below. 

To  him  the  meaner  Creatures  bow : 
7  The  bleating  Flocks,  the  lowing  Herds, 
I      The  gliding  Fi(h,  the  flying  Birds  ; 

All  that  the  Earth's  wide  Circuit  yields. 

Natives  of  Air,  or  Seas,  or  Fields. 

^  But  ftill  let  Man  adoring  own 
^     That  thou,  O  Lord,  art  King  alone ; 
And  thro'  the  Earth's  extended  Frame, 
Declare  the  Glories  of  thy  Name. 

:         PSALM    VIII.     Seventh  Veriion.    Tollet. 
A  Song  of  Praifim 

J  I  AX  Lord,  thou  fov'reign  Lord  of  all, 
:    Vjr    How  glorious  is  thy  Name ! 

C  How 


«6  PSALM         IX. 

How  glorious  o'er  thk  earthly  Ball,     • 
And  yon  celeitial  Frame  ! 

2  By  Infants  who  begin  to  try 

Their  yet  unpradis'd  Tongue, 
To  filence  bold  Impiety, 
Thy  Praifes  (hall  be  fung. 

3  Nor  to  the  ftarry  Skies  alone 

Thy  Prefence  is  confinM ; 
But  thou  on  Earth  haft  made  it  known 
In  Bounty  to  Mankind. 

4  The  lab'ring  Steer,  and  bleating  Sheep^ 

And  Fowl,  his  Rule  obey; 
And  all  that  in  the  •Radons  Deep 
Purfue  their  wat'ry  Way. 

5  O  Lord,  thou  fov'reign  Lord  of  all. 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name ! ' 
How  glorious  o'er  this  earthly  Ball, 
And  yon  celeftial  Prame  I 

PSALM    IX.      FirftVcrfion.      Merriciu 

The  Jufilce  and  Mercy  of  God. 

1  WJ  A  R  M'D  to  its  inmoft  Depth,  my  Breail 
V  V     Thaiiks,  not  by  Words  to  be  exprefs'd^ 
Conceives,  nor  fliall  my  grateful  Tongue 
E'er  leave  thy  wond'rous  Ads  unfung. 

■JL  Thee,  Lord,  I  boafl  ray  Blifs  fupreme. 
Thy  Praife  my  Song's  exhauftlefs  Theme.: 
-O  higher  thah  the  higheft,  hail ! 
Thou  mak'ft  each  righteous  Caufe  prevail, 

3  Juflice  and  Truth,  fupport  thy  Throne, 
All  their  Decrees  and  thine  are  one  ; 
Thou,  Lord,  when  Time  (hall  reach  its  End, 
Unchang'd  the  Scepter  fhalt  extend. 

4  Then  fill,  as  now,  thy  awful  Seat, 
While  at  thy  Word  affembled  meet 

.  Earth's  various  Tribes,  and  hear  thee  thence 
The  true,  th'  impartial  Doom  difpenfe. 

5  Come  ye,  who  in  the  dang'rous  Hour 

Wifli  for  your  Guard  the  &6ng-built  Tow'r  j 


Back  Terror  to  tke  Wmdji.  i 
In  Cod  atdrer'Refoge  1 

The  Souls,  th«t  ec^opprefiM  with  Woe 
Have  learh'd  dif  Naihe,  mat  Gtid,  to  know. 
Their  Hope  on  thee  (haU  mil  fitifaun. 
Whom  DOiie  hits  fimght^  Ahd  lptt|ht  in  tain* 

In  St^n  God  kas  fix*d  his  Reft';     .      :  , , 
O  be  his  Praife  ak»nd  xxmht.; 
His  Ads  through  ey'rf  Cllxde  Mbond, 
Far  Mi  to  Earth's  exttemeft  Bo(md, 

PSALM   DC.   Second  VerfioB*    Tatb. 

;  f  ^TT^  O  celebrate.  Jthy  PiaiTe,  6  Lord, 

tX        Iwilfiiiy^Hdtttttfe^il^ 
To  all  the  lifPningWorld  thy  Worb, 
Thy  wond'rotts  Witfks  declare. 

ka  Thb'Thoughts  of  them  (hadl  to  my  Soul 
r         Exalted  Pleafure  bring, 
^      While  to  thy  Name^  O  thOu  moft  High, 
Triumphant  Phufe  I  fing. 

T  he  Lord  for  ever  lives  who  has 
His  lighteoos  Throne  prepar'di^ 
Idfp«ftiaT  Jpfiice  to  difpenfe. 
To  panik'«  reward. 

4  God  is  atfonftusrftrre  Defence 
To  Saints  in  ev'ry  Ag*^- 
As  Troubles  rife,  kisioLdttdfif  Aidli 
In  their  Behalf  engagel  '  ^ 

(  All  thofe  who  haihUs  OMdaefi pmv% 
Will  in  his  Truth  xxnStAt : 
Whofe  Mercy  ne'er  fbrfedc  the  Man 
Who  on  his  Help  rely'dr 

6  SingPraifes  theiefetetodi^Leld 
Prom  ^/m  his  Abode, 
\      Proclaim  his  Deeds,  tilt  dl  ditf  World 
Omfefs  ne  gdher  Odd;  -     : 
f.  Ca  PSALM 
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PSALM   IX.    Third  Veifion.    Firft  Part-    Watts. 
Juflice  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment- Seat. 

WIT  H  my  whole  Heart  I'll  raife  my  Song. 
Thy  Wonders  I'll  proclaim. 
Thou  Sov'reign  Judge  of  Rig^ht  and  Wrong, 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 

2  I'll  fing  thy  Majelly  and  Grace  j 

My  God  prepares  his  Throne 
To  judge  the  World  in  Righteoufnefs* 
And  make  his  Glory  known. 

3  Then  fhall  the  Lord  a  Refuge  prove 

For  all  the  Poor  oppreft ; 
To  fave  the  People  of  his  Love, 
And  give  the  Weary  Reft. 

4  The  Men  who  know  thy  Name  will  truft 

In  thine  abundant  Grace ; 
For  thou  haft  ne'er  forfook  the  Juft,    /J.^ 
Who  humbly  feek  thy  Face. 

5  Sing  Praifes  to  the  righteous  Lord 

Who  dwells  on  Zicnh  Hill, 
Who  executes  his  threat'ning  Word, 
And  doth  his  Grace  fulfil. 

PSALM    IX.     Third  Vcrfion.    Second  Part. 
The  Wifdojn  and  Equity  of  Providence'* 

1  \ T  r HEN  the  great  Judge  Supreme  and  Jaft, 

V V        Shall  once  inquire  for  Blood, 
The  humble  Souls  that  mourn  in  Duft 
Shall  find  a  faithful  Go(J. 

2  He  from  the  gloomy  Vale  of  Death 

Does  his  own  Children  rai(e  : 
In  Zion^%  Gates  with  chearful  Breath 
They  fing  their  Father's  Praife. 

3  His  Foes  (hall  fall  with  heedlefs  Feet 

Into  the  Pit  they  made  ; 
And  Sinners  pcrilh  in  the  Net 

Which  their  own  Hands  had  fpread. 
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^  Thus  by  thy  JudgmentSy  mighty  God, 
Are  thy  deq>  Counfels  known  ; 
When  Men  ef  Mifchief  are  dcftroy'd'. 
The  Snare  muH  be.  their  own. 

{  Tho'  Sainti  to  fore  Diftrefi  are  broaght». 
And  wait  and  long  complain. 
Their  Cries  fhall  not  be  ftill  forgot. 
Nor  fhall  their  Hopes  be  vain« 

PSALM'    IX.    Fonrdi  Vcrfibn.    Doddridge. 
God's  Name,  ^  Enctmrggement  of  our  Faiib. 

1  O  I N  G  to  the  Lord,  who  lood  proclaims 
1^  His  various,  and  his  faving  Names ;. 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone. 

But  by  our  fure  Experience  known  I 

2  Let  great  jEHOVAH.b^ adored,  : 
Th'  Eternal,  AU-Aifficicnt  Lard  !• 

He  thro'  the  World  mod  high  confefs'd^ 
By  whom  'twas  form'd,  and  is  po'flefs'd. 

3  Awake  our  nobleft  Pow'rs  to  blefs 
The  God  of  Abram^  God  of  Peace  ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  Title  known. 
Father  and  God  of  Chrift  his  Son. 

4  Thro'  ev'ry  Age  his  gracious  Ear  . 
\z  open  to  nis  Servant's  Pray'r.; 
Nor  can  one  humble  Soul  complain. 
That  it  hath  fought  its  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  Heart  ihall  dare 
In  Whifpers  to  fuggeft  a  Fear, 
While  ftill  he  owns  his  ancient  Name  ? 
The  fame  his  Pow'r,  hxf^Love  the  fatne  1 

6  To  thee  our  Souls  in  Faith  arifc, 
To  thee  we  lift  expeAing  Eyes.; 
And  boldly  thro'  the  Deiart  trdid. 

For  God  will  guard,  Where  God  ihall  lead. 
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He  hearkens  what  his  Children  fay. 
And  puts  the  World  in  Fear. 

8  Proud  Tyrants  fhall  no  more  oppress. 
No  more  defpife  the  Juft; 
And  mighty  Sinners  ftxall  confcfs 
They  are  but  Earth  and  Dull. 

PSALM     XL     FirftVerfion.     Mehrick. 
The  Pro<vidence  and  Juftict  of  God. 

1  /^  N  God  my  ftedfeft  Hopes  rely : 
yj    Why  urge  ye  then  my  Soul  to  fly  ? 
While  Juftice  mourns  her  Bafe  overthrown, 
Say,  who  the  injured  Caufe  fhall  own  I 

2  Thou,  Lord«  that  Canfe  wilt  ftill  foftain ; 
Thou,  thron'd  an^id  thy  heav'nly  Fane, 
Shalt  cad,  regardful,  from  on  high 

On  fufF'ring  Innocence  thine  Eye  ; 

3  Each  human  Heart  i»tent  to  prove. 
And  bid  the  Souls  that  feek  thy  Love, 
Bleft  Objeds  of  thy  conftant  Ca!*e,. 
The  Fulnefs  of  thy  Bounty  (hare. 

4  But  lawlefs  Hands  and  Hearts  impure 
Thine  awful  Judgments  (hall  endure; 
Behold  the  Light'nings  wing  their  Way, 
Behold  the  Fires  terrific  ftray  ; 

5  While  from  thy  Hand  the  baleful  Draughty 
With  Storm  and  mingled  Sulphur  fraught. 
In  wild  Amaze  the  impious  Train 

Low  to  its  utmofl  Dregs  (hall  drain. 

6  For  (juft  himfelf )  where'er  it  fhuies 
To  Juflice  God  his  Love  inclines. 
Delighted  in  the  upright  Mind 

His  own  reflefled  Beams  to  find. 

PSALM     XL     Second  Verfion.     Tatb. 
The  Righteous  fafe  in  the  ivcrft  of  Times* 
1    Q I N  C  E  I  have  plac'd  my  Truft  in  God, 
ij       A  Refuge  always  nigh  ; 
Why  fay  ye,  "  like  a  tim'rous  Bird> 
*'  To  aidant  Mountains  fly  I 
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"  Behold  the  Wicked  bend  their  Bow, 

**  And  ready  fix  their  Dart : 
*«  Lurking  in  Ambufh  to  dcftroy 

«'  The  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

;  "  When. once  the  firm  AfTurance  fails, 
"  Which  public  Faith  imparts, 
"  Who  fhall  the  Innocent  proteft, 
"  From  fuch  deceitful  Arts  ?" 

.  The  Lord  hath  both  a  Temple  here, 
*And  righteous  Throne  above. 
Where  he  furveys  the  Sons  of  Men, 
And  how  their  Counfels  move* 

;  If  God  the  Righteous,,  whom,  he  loves,^ 
For  Trial  does  correft. 
What  muft  the  Sons  of  Violence, 
Whom  he  abhors,  expedl  ? 

)  The  righteous  God  will  righteous  Deeds 
With  fignal  Favor  gracei; 
And  to  the  upright  Man  difdofe 
The  Brightnefs  of  his  Face. 

PSALM    XL     Third.  Verfion.     Watts, 
God  lo'ves  the  Righteous. 

1  Tl  /r  Y  Refuge  is  the  God  of  Love, 
J^Vx       Why  then  fhould  ye  defponding  cry, 
**  Fly  like  a  tim'roiis  trembling  Dove, 

'*  To  diftant  Woods  or  Mountains  fly  ? 

2  "  If  Government  be  all  dcftroyM, 

**  (That  firm  Foundation  of  our  Peace) 

**  And  Violence  makes  Juftice  void, 

"  Where  fhall  the.Righteous  feek  Redrefs?"' 

J  The  Lord  in  Hcav'n  has  fix'd  his  Throne^ 
His  Eye  furveys  the  World  below ; 
To  him  all  mortal  Things  are  known, . 
His  Eye-Lids  fearch  our  Spirits  thro*. 

4  If  he  afflid  his  Saints  fo  far 
To  prove  their  Love,  and  try  their  Gracc,^ 
What  may  the  bold  TranfgrefTors  fear  ?.. 
Hia  very  Soul  abhors  their  Ways... 
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5  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  Soals, 
Whofe  Thoughts  and  Anions  are  fincere. 
And  with  a  gracious  Eye  beholds 
The  Mfen  who  his  own  Image  bear. 

PSALM       Xn.       Watts. 
Signs  of  approaching  JuiTffMint. 
r  T    OR'D,  when  Iniquities  abound,. 
I  J      And  Blafphcmy  grows  bold,. 
When  Faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 
And  Love  is  waxing,  cold, 

2  Is  not  thy  Chariot  haft*ning  on  ? 

Hail  thou  not  giv*n  this  Sign  I 
May  we  not  truft  and  live  upon 
A  Promife  fo  divine  ? 

3  "  Yes,  faith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rifi^, 

**  And  make  OpprefTors  flee; 

"  I  fhall  appear  to  their  Surprize^ 

"  And  kt  my  Servant*  free.'^ 

4  Thy  Word,  like  Silver  feven  Times  try^H'^, 

Thro*  Ages  fhall  endtire; 
The  Men  who  in  thy  Truth  confide 
Shall  find  the  Promife  fure^ 

PSALM    XV.     Firft-Verfion.     Merrick.. 
CbaraSers  of  a  Saint* 
1  TT/HO  fhall  tow'rd  thy  chofen  Seat 
VV    Turn  in  glad  Approach  his  Feet! 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  Guefl,^ 
On  thy  hallow'd  Mountun  refl  ? 
z  He  whofe  Heart  thy  Love  has  warm'd,. 
He  whofe  Will,  to  thine  conform'd. 
Bids  his  Life  unfallied  run ; 
He  whofe  Word  and  Thought  are  one.. 

3  He  who  ne'er  with  cruel  Aim 
Seeks  to  wound  an  honefl  Fame, 
Nor  with  gloomy  Joy  poffefs'd 
Can  a  Brother's  Peace  moleft ; 

4  Nor  to  Slander's  Tongue  feverc 
Stoops  with  eafy  Faith  his  Ear  : 
Who  from  fervile  Terror  free 

Spurns  at  thofe  who  fpura  a)  tkee:^  ^  Aod 
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;  And  to  each  who  thee  obeys 
Love  and  lowlicft  Reverence  pays ; 
What  he  fwears,  with  ftedfaft  Will 
To  his  Lofs  he  fhall  fulfil : 

6  Nor  by  avaritious  Loan 

Make  the  poor  Man's  Bread  his  own  ; 
Nor  can  Bribes  his  Sentence  guide 
'Gainft  the  Guiltlefs  to  decide. 

7  He  who  thusy  with  Heart  nnftain'd. 
Treads  the  Path  by  thee  ordainM, 
He,  great  God,  fhall  own  thy  Care, 
And  thy  conHant  Bleffing  (kaixe, 

PSALM    XV.    Seamd Verfion.    Tati.. 

1  T    OR D,  who's  the  happy  Man  that  may 
M  ^       To  thy  bleft  Courts  repair  ? 

Andy  while  he  bows  before  thy  Throne, 
Shall  find  Acceptance  there? 

2  'Tis  he,  whofe.ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 

By  Rules  of  Virtue  moves ; 
Whofe  gen'rous  Tongue  difdains  to  fpeak; 
The  Thing  his  Heart  diiproves. 

3  Who  never  will  a  Slander  forge, 

His  Neighbour's  Fame  to  wound, . 
Nor  tiearken  to  a  falfe  Report, 
By  Malice  whilpcr'd  round. 

4  Who  Vice,  when  dreft  in  Pomp  and  Pow'x,, 

Can  treat  with  juft  Nc^left ;. 
And  Piety,.,  tho'  cloath'd  in  Rags, 
Religioufly  refpedl. 

^  Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truftj: 
Hath  ever  firmly  flood  ; 
And,  tho'  he  promife  to  his  Lois^, 
Still  makes  his  Promise  good. 

6  Who  feieks  not  by  opprelfive  Ways 
His  Wealth  to  multiply ; 
Whom  no  Rewards  can  ever  bribe,;^ 
The  Guiltlefs  to  deftroy. 
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7  The  Man  who,  by  his  fteady  Courfe, 
Hath  Happinefs  infur'd. 
When  Earth's  Foundatioj[is  ihake,  {hall  Hand,. 
By  Providence  fecur'd.   . 

PSALM    XV.    Third  Verfion.    Watts^ 

1  \\7  H  O  (hall  afcend  thy  heavenly  Place, 

VV    Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  Face  ? 
The  Man  who  nikiids  Religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

2  Whofe  Hands  are  pare,  whofe  Heart  is  clean  ;^ 
Whofe  Lips  ftill  fpeak  the  Thing  they  mean : 
No  Slanders  dwell  upon  his  Tongue : 

He  hates  to  do  his  Neighbour  Wrong. 

3  Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  Report, 
Nor  vents  it  to  his  Neighbour's  Hurt :, 
Sinners  of  State  he  can  deQ^ife, 

But  Saints  are  honor'd  in  his  Eyes., 

4  Firm  to  his  Word  he  ever  ftood„ 
And  always  makes  his  Promife  good>. 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  Thing  he  fwears,, ' 
Whatever  Pain  or  Lofs  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  Gold, 

And  mourns  that  Juftice  fhould  be  fold : 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  Poor, 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  Door. 

6  He  doth  to  all  Men  ftill  the  fame 
That  he  would  hope  or  wifh  from  them  r 
This  is  the  Man  thy  Face  ihall  fee. 
And  dwell  for  ever.  Lord,  with  thee. 

PSALM    XV.     Fourth  Verfion.     Watt*.. 

1  ^  X  7  H  O  fhall  inhabit  in  thy  Hill, 

VV        O  God  ofHolinefs?     . 

Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 

So  near  his  Throne  of  Grace  ? 

2  The  Man  who  walks  in  pious  Ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  Hands ;. 
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Who  trufts  his  Maker's  Promi fes. 
And  follows  his  Cummands. 

3  He  fpeaks  the  Meaning  of  his  Heart, 
Nor  flanders  with  his  Tongue  ; 

Will  fcarce  believe  an  ill  Report, 
Nor  do  his  Neighbour  Wrong- 

4  The  wealthy  Sinner  he  contemns. 
Loves  all  who  fear  the  Lord ; 

And  tho'  to  his  own  Hurt  he  fwears. 
Still  he  performs  his  Word. 

5  His  Hands  difdain  a  golden  Bribe, 
And  never  gripe  the  Poor. 

This  Man  (hall  dwell  with  God  on  Earth,. 
And  find  his  Heav'n  fecure. 

PSALM     XV.     Fifth  Verfion. 

1  TT  7H  O  are  the  Men,  the  World  among, 

\y     To  whom  immortal  Joys  belong  ? 

And  who  the  chofen  Race  ? 
Whofe  Souls  ihall  mount  the  bleft  Abode,^ 
Shall  live  for  ever  with  their  God, 

And  view  his  fmiling  Face  h 

2  The  Man,  who,  'midft  a  fcoiHng  Croud, 
Dares  to  purfue  the  upward  Road, 

Where  Virtue  fhoots  her  Ray ; 
Whofe  willing  Heart,  whofe  chearful  Hands, 
Join  to  perform  his  God's  Commands, 

And  own  his  facred  Sway  : 

3  Whofe  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  his  Frame, 
Ne'er  fcatters  Poifbns  on  a  Name ; 

For  'tis  his  conftant  Care, 
Such  is  his  Soul !  to  grave  the  Part, 
He  owes  his  Neighbour,  on  his  Heart, 

In  Strokes  divinely  fair. 

4  Though  Sinners  fwell  in  Robes  of  Pride, 
And  boafl  their  Thoufands  at  their  Side, 

He  can  their  Pomp  dcfpife  ; 
While  the  poor  Saint,  that  fears  the  Lord^ 
Bends  to  his  Name,  and  truHs  hi$  Word^ 

Is  honor'd  in  iis  Eyes^ 
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5  If  once  his  Lips  the  Word  have  fpoke. 
The  Word  he  never  dares  revoke  ; 

And  obftinately  good. 
He  varies  not  from  what  he  fwojfl^ 
Though  Earth  and  Hell  opposed  their.  ?ow>%. 

And  his  Refolves  withlftoodw. 

6^  By  Fraud  he  never  will  augment 
The  Plenties  Providence  has  lent  r. 

He  pleads  the  guiltlefs  Caufe^ 
Thoueh  all  the  Lux'ry  of  the^Eaft 
WereT)rought  to  bribe  him  into  Reft, 

And  hufh  th*  nnpartial  Laws. 

7  This  is  the  Soul,  that,  freed  froin  Clay,. 
Shall  climb  to  everlafting  I>ay, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there : 
Who  might  behold  all  Nature  break,. 
And  hear  its  mighty  Pillars  crack. 
And  never  yield  to  Fear. 

PSALM  XVL   FirftVerfion..  EirftPart.    MERiucr., 
Confidence  in  God,  and  a  proper  Senfi  of  our  o<wn  Infignijicance*, 

1  1JATHER  of  All  I  my  Soul  defend  ; 
J/    On  thee  my  ftedfail  Hopes  depend  ; 

"  Thou,  mightieil  Lord,  and  none  befide,, 
*•  Thou  art  my  God,"  my  Heart.has  cry'd. 

2  In  vain,  with  grateful  Zeal,  I  bum 
Thy  boundlefs  Goodncfs  to  return  ;: 
In  vain  would  Gifts  by  me  beftow'd 
Augment  the  Treafurcs  of  my  God*. 

3  Yet  Ihall  my  Love  on  all  defcend,. 
Whofe  Souls  to  thy  Decrees  attend,. 
My  Heart's  Deiire  to  each  incline, 
Whofe  Saintrlike  Virtue  marks  him  thkie.. 

4  Thee,  Lord,  my  Patrimony,  TAee 
The  Portion  of  my  Cup  I^fce  : 

In  all  my  AAs,  in  each  Intent^ 

Thee  to  my  Soid  toy  TJiooghts  prefent.  , 

5  Thee  let  me  blefs,  the  faithful  Gaide>. 
Whofe  Counfcls  ofer  my  Life  prcfide,. 

Whofe: 
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Whofe  furc  Defence  toy  Gate  has  bair'cl^ 
And  planted  on  my  Right  a  Guard. 

4  Each  Rleffing  by  thy  Care  fccurM, 

Life's  choiceft  Gifts  around  me  pour*d;/  ~^ 
For  this  my  Heart,  for  this  my  Tongue! 
Shall  mediute  the  joyful  Song.  ' 

PSALM    XVL    FirflVerfion.    Second  Part, 
Hopi  in  Death  af  a  bafpy^  RefumSion, 

X  T     O  R  D>  though  (thy  Will  has  thus  ordain'd): 
1   ^     My  Flefh  to  Death's  dark  Shades  defcend; 
Vet  Hope  ev'a  there,  my  conflant  Gueft, 
Shall  fmooth  the  Pillow  of  my  Reft. 

2  Tho'  Death  awhile  reign-  o^er  my  Frame, 
Thou  from  the  Grave  my  Soul  ihalt  claim.;. 
Thou*lt  to  my  Eyes,,  in  full  Survey^ 

The  op'ning  Paths  of  Life  difplay : 

3  Thofe  Paths  that  to  thy  Prefence  bear  y 
For  Plenitude  of  BH6  is  therr» 

And  Pleafurcs,  Lord,  unmix'd  with  Woe^ 
At  thy  Right- Hand  for  ever  flow. 

PSALM  XVL    Second  Verfion.    Firft  Part.     Watts. 
Support  an  J  C^unfil  from  God  -without  Merit. 

1  O  A  V  E  me,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry  Foe  \ 
%^      In  thee  my  Truil  I  place, 

Tho*  all  the  Good  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne*er  deferve  thy  Grace.. 

2  Yet  if  my  God  proloi^  my  Rreath^ 

The  Saints  may  profit  hft ; 
The  Saints  the  Glory  of  the  Earthy 
The  Men  of  my  Delight. 

3  Let  Heathens  to  their  Idols  hafte^       ^ 

And  worihip  Wood  or  Stone  j 
But  my  delightful  Lot  is  cafl 
Where  the'  true  God  »  knoiifHb 

4  His  Hand  provides  my  coinHant  Food, 

He  fills  mv  daily  Cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prefent  Good,, 

Bat  more  rejoice  in:  Hope.  5  God 
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5  God  is  my  Portion  and  my  Joy  ; 

His  Counfels  are  my  Light : 
He  gives  me  kind  Advice  by  Day, 
And  gentle  Hints  by  Night, 

6  My  Soul  would  all  her  Thoughts  approve 

To  his  all-feeing  Eye : 
Not  Death,  nor  Hell  my  Hope  fliall  move. 
While  fuch  a  Friend  is  nigh. 
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ne  Death  and  Refurreaion  of  Chrift. 
Set  the  I-.ord  before  my  Face, 
He  bears  my  Courage  up :  • 
My  Heart  and  Tongue  their  Joys  expr^ft, 
"  My  Flelh  ihali  reft  in  Hope. 

2  **  My  Spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave;    ■ 

'*  In  Darknefs  or  Defpair ;   ■        '       '  "' 
**  Nor  quit  my  Body  to  the  Grave 
**  To  fee  Corruption  there^  ; 

3  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  Path  of  Life^       '  '     '  f  ■ ' . 

«*  And  raife  me  to  thy  Throne ;  .  /      " 

**  Thy  Courts  immortal  Pleafure  give,         '  ■    .   ■  ^ 
"•  Thy  Prefence  Joys  unknown," 

4  Thus  in  the  Name  of  Chrift^  the  Lord, 

The  pious  Pfalmift  fung. 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  Word  '  - 

Of  his  Prophetic  Tongue. 

5  J^f^^y  ^^  Lord,  in  Glory  fhines,^ 

Tho'  crucify'd  and  flain  ; 
Behold  the  Tomb  its  Prey  refigiisj 
Behold  he  lives  again, 

6  When  fhall  my  Feet  arife  and  ftand. 

On  Heav'n's  eternal  Hills  ?. 
'     There  fits  the  Son  at  God's  Right- H^nd;.. 
And  there  the  Father  fmiies, 

PSALM    XVL    Third Verfionw    FirftPait.     Watts.. 

GoodWotki-pfefit  M^y  not  G^>/. 
I  T^RESERVE  me.  Lord, :  in  Time  of  Nee4j :  ., 
j[    For  Succour  to  thy  ThrdneJ  flee. 

But 
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But  have  no  Merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  Goodnefs  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Ofc  have  my  Heart  and  Tongoe  confed. 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 

My  Praife  can  never  make  thee  bleft» 
Nor  add  new  Glories  to  thy  Name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  Saints  on  Earth  may  reap 
Some  Profit  by  the  Good  we  do : 
Thefe  are  the  Company  I  keep, 
Thefe  are  the  choice^  Friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  chufe  the  Sons  of  Miith 
To  give  a  Relifh  to  their  Wine, 

I  love  the  Men  of  Heav'nly  Birth 

Whofe  Thoughts  and  Language  are  divine.     . 

PSALM  XVI.     TWrd  Verfion.    Second  Part. 

Courage  in  Death,  and  Htpe  of  the  RefurreHion. 

HEN  God  is  nigh,  my  Faith  is  ftrong ; 
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His  Arm  is  my  almighty  Prop : 
Be  glad,  my  Heart ;  rejoice  my  Tongue  ; 
The  Dead  in  Chrift  all  reft  in  Hope. 

2  The'  in  the  Duft  I  lay  my  Head, 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  hot  leave 
Thy  faithful  Servants  with  the  Dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  Children  in  the  Grave. 

3  The  Saints  (hall  thy  firft  Call  obey, 
Shake  off  the  Duft,  and  rife  on  high  ; 
Then  fhalt  thou  lead  the  wond'rous  Way 
Up  to  thy  T.hrone  above  the  Sky. 

4  There  Streams  of  endlefs  Pleafure  flow  ; 
And  full  Difcov'ries  of  thy  Grace 
(Which  we  but  tafted  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  Joys  thro'  all  the  Place. 
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PSALM    XVIL    FirftVerfion.    Merrick. 

An  Evening  Pfalm. 

Let  my  Prayer  by  thee  be  heard. 
From  undiiTembling  Lips  prefer'd ; 


it  PSALM         XVIT. 

O  let  ray  Doom  from  thee  proceed. 
And  gracious  mark,  the  upright.Deed*. 

«  Say,  to  thy  all*di£cerning  Eyes 
If  aught  of  Guilt  within  me  rifey 
If  ofFcr'd  Violence  and  Wrong 
Have  urg'd  to  Sin  my  thoughtlefr  TongaOi. 

^  Taught  by  thy  Word  mj  ftsdfaft  Mind 
Has  each  nefarious  Path  dedin'd  ; 
O  (till  my  Guardian,  ftili  my  Guide> 
Forbid  my  wav'ring  Feet  to  Aide. 

4  To  thee  (for  thou  the  Eray*r  canft  hear},^ 
To  thee  my  fuppliant  Voice  I  rear ; 

O  treat  me  not  with,  cold  Dii<iain> 
Nor  let  my  Vows  return  in  vain. 

5  O  thou>  whofe  Hand  th*  OppreiTor  qttel]f>. 
And  each  invading  Pow'r  repels 

From  him  whofe  Hopes  on  thee  repofe,. 

To  me  thy  wond'xous  Grace  difdofe.,  , 

6  r What  Care  the  Pupil  of  the  Eye 
/Demands,  that  Care  to  me  apply, 

j^^ )  And  keep,  O  keep  me.  King  of  Kings»^ 
|Beneath  thy  own  almighty  Wing6». 

7  O!  when,  awaken'd  by  thy  Care^ 
Thy  Face  I  view,  thy  Image  bear. 

How  fhall  my  Breaft  with  Tranfport  glow^ 
What  full  Delight,  my  Heart  overflow  I 

PSALM    XVII.     Second  Verfion.     Watts*. 
ne  Sintt€r*s  Portidn,  and  Saint's  Hope*, 

1.  T    ORD,  Lam  thine:  But  thou  wilt  prove 
t  ^  My  Faith,  my  PatiencCi  and  my  Love : 
When  Men  of  Spite  againft  me  join> 
They  are  the  Sword,  the  Hand  is  thine* 

z.  Their  Hope  and  Portion  lies  below ; 

*Tia  all  the  Happinefs  they  know, 

*Tis  all  they  feek  ;  they  take  their  Shares, 

And  leave  the  reft  among  their  Heirs. 
3  What  Sinner*  ralue  I  refign ; 

Lord^  'tis  enough  that. thou  art.mine ;, 
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I  fhall  behold  thy  blifsful  Face, 
And  ftand  compleat  in  Righteoufiiers. 

4  This  Life's  a  Dream,  ^  em^Sbow; 
But  the  bright  World,  to  w)^ch  I  go. 
Hath  Joys  fubflantial  ahd  fincere  $ 
When  (hall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  f 

5  O  glorious  Hour !  O  bleft  Aboc^e! 
I  ihall  be  near  and  like  my  God  1 
And  Flefh  and  Snl  bo  inore*  totttronl 
The  facred  Pleafures  of  the  Sodl* 

PSALM    XVn.    Third  Vcrfion.     Stebi*. 

•  •  Tire  transfhrmng  Vijhn  of  God*  ' 

I  T%  yr  Y  God,  die  Vifits  of  thy  I^ace 
XVX       Afford  fuperior  Joy^ 
To  all  the  flatt'rinjg  World  can  giyc, 
•    Or  mortal  Hopes  employ. 

^  But  Clouds  and  Darknefs.  intervene. 
My  brighteft  Joys  decline. 
And  Earth's  gay  Trifles  oft  enfnare 
This  wand'ring  Heart  of  mine. 

3  Lord,  guide  this  wand'ring  Heart  to  thee : 

Unfatisfy'd  I  flray : 
Break  thro'  the  Shaded  of  Senie  and  Sin,. 
With  thine  enliv'ning  Ray. 

4  O  let  thy  Beams~refplendent  fliine. 

And  tv^Ty  Cloud  remove  ; 
Transform  my  Pqvv'rs,  and  fit  niy  Soul 
For  happier  Scenes  abave. 

Pause. 

5  God  reigns  on  high ;  may  I  be  cloath'd 

With  his  divine  Away  j 
And  when  I  dofe  thsfe  Eyes  in  Deaths 
Awake  to  endlefsDayi 

6  To  cndleis  Day  !  to  perfeft  Life  t 

To  Blifs  without  Alloy  I 
Where  not  the  leaH  faint  Clood  iballafe«, 
To  intercept  the  Joy  t 
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6  Bled  Objea  of  my  Soil's  Defire, 
To  thee  my  grateful  Thoughts  afpire ; 
On  thee  my  iledfaiLHope  I  build  ; 
My  God,  my  Reft,  my  Rock,  my  Shield* 

PSALM  X  VIIL  Second  Vcrfion; .  Firft  Part.    W 
.  Sincerity  jfroveJ  and  re*wafdtd* 

1  Y    O  R  D,  thou  haft  feen  my  Spul  fincere, 
1  J  Haft  made  thy  Truth  aad  Love  appear^ 

Before  mine  Eyes  1  foe  thy  Laws^ 

And  thou  haft  own'd  my  rigliteoiis  Caufe* 

2  Since  I  have  learnt  thy  holy  Ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  F^ce^; 
Or  if  my  Feet  did  e'er  depart,  / 
'Twas  never  with'  a  wickea  I^art. 

3  What  fore  Temptations  broke  my  Reft  I 
What  Wars  and  Strugglings.  in  my  Breaft  I 
But  thro'  thy  Grace  that  reigns  within 

I  hope  to  conquer  cv'ry  Sin. 

4  With  an  impartial  Hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  Mortals  their  Reward  : 

The  kind  and  faithful  Souls  fliall  find"         '..     ' 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

5  The  Juft  and  Pure  (hall  ever  fay 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  juft  than  they : 
And  111  to  all  who  111  intend. 
In  full  Proportion  ihall  defcend. 

PSALM   XVin.   Second  Vcrfion.   Second? 
Rejoicing  in  Gfd* 

1  T  U  S  T  are  thy  Ways,  and  true  thy  Word, 
J     Great  Rock  of  my  fecure  Abode  : 

Who  is  a  God  befide  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where's  a  Refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  'Tis  he  who  girds  me  with  his  Might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  Sword  to  wield  ; 
And  while  againft  all  Sia  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  Shield. 
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He  lifes,  and  blefled  be  my  Rock»: 
Tie  God  of  my  Salvadon  lives, 
The  dark  Defigns  of  Hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  Peace  my  FaUier  gives. 

Before  the  Scofiefs  of  the  Age 

I  will  exalt  my  Father'^  Nsfm.e, 

Nor  tremble  at  dieir  miehty  Itag^, 

Bat  meet  Reproach,  and  beiur  the  Shame. 

^  To  Z>i(VfV  and  his  R^l  Seed  " 

Thy  Grace  for  ever  ihall  extend ; 
Thy  Love  to  Saints  in  Ci9rift  their  Head 
Knows  not  a  Limit,  nor  an  £nd.f 

PSA  L  M    XVUL    Third  Verfion.    Watts. 

Public  Tbank/pving  f$r  Fr$tiJSion  h  ftmi  of  Waf» 

(  TT  7  HEN  God  our  Leader  fhines  in  Arms, 
VV      What  mortal  Heart  can  bear 
The  Thunder  of  his  bad  Alarml,    - 
The  Lightening  of  his  Spear  ? 

X  He  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  Rebake 
Wliole  Armies  are  difmayM; 
His  Voice,  his  Frown^  his  angry  Look> 
Strikes  all  their  Courage  dead. 

X  He  forms  our  Gen'rals  for  the  Field* 
With  all  their  dreadful  SkUl ; 
Inftruds  their  Hands  the  Sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  their  Hearts  of  Steel. 

4  Tis  br  his  Aid  oar  Troops  prevail. 

Ana  break  onited  Pow'rs ; 
Or  bom  their  boiifted  Fleets,  <»  fcale 
The  prondeft  of  their  Tow*rs. 

5  The  Lord  our  Savieor  ever  lives ; 

His  Name  be  ever  bleft ; 
•Tis  his  own  Arm  Deliverance  gives. 
And  gives  our  Country  Reft.     ' 

Jb  On  Kings  who  reign  at  Dawid  did 
He  poors  his  Bleffingt  down ; 
^Secures  their  Honors  tq  their  Seed,. 
^And  well  fopporu  their  Crown* 
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•.>P  S  A  L  M     XVIil.     Fourth  Vcrfion.     DoDDRiDCEi^ 
Triumph  in  Gcd*s  ProteSiion, 

1  T •  EG lO N S  .of  Foes  befet  nve  round, 

1  J  While  marching  o'er  this  dang'rous  Ground; 
Yet  in  Jehovah's  Aid  1  truft, 
And  in  his  Pow'r  fuperior  hoail. 

2  My  Bucklej*  h^;'-  his  Sliield  is  ipread 
To  cover  this  defencelefs  Head  : 
Now  let  the  fierce!l  jFocs  aflail. 
Their  Darts  I  count  as  rattling  Hail. 

3  He  is  my  Rock,  and,  he  my  Tow'r; 
The  Bafc  how  firm  !  the  Walls  how  Aire  ! 
The  Battlements  how  high  they  rife  ! 
And  hide  their  Summits  in  the  Skies. 

4  Dcllv'rances  to  God  belong  ;  . 

He  is  fny  Strength,  and  he  my  Song';  ' 

Tlie  Horn  of  my  Solvation  he, 
And  all  my  Foes  difpers'd  fliall  flee.' 

5  Thro'  the  long  March  my  Lips  (hall  fing 

My  great  Protedldr,'  and  my  King,  • 

'Till  Zion^  Mount  my  Feet  afcend, 
And  all  my  gainful  Warfare  fend.    ' 

6  Rais'd  on  the  fiiining  Turrets  there. 
Thro'  all  the  Prdfpedt  wide  and  fair, 
A  Land  of  Peace  his  Holls  furvey, ' 
And  blefs  the  Grace,  that  led  the  Way. 

PSALM    XIX.     Firft  Verfion.     Fir  ft  Part.     MERRicic, 
The  Glory  of  God  in  his  Works. 

1  y^^OD  the  Heav'ns  aloud  proclaim 
Vj  Thro'    their  wide-extended  Frame, 
And  the  Firmament; each  Hour 

Speaks  the  Wonders  of  his  Pow'r  ^  • 

2  Day  to  the  fuccceding  Day  •  -.  *  . 
Joys  the  Notice  to  convey,  .  .-  .,* 
And  the  Nights,  in  ceafelefs  Round,  •  -  r 
Each  to  each  repeat  the  Sound, 

^  Prompt,  without?  or  Speech  or  Tongue, 
.' .  in  his  Praifc  to  form  the  Song ;  -- -       . 
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Joy  to  Earth,  their  Notes  cxtead 
;   Far  as  to  iier  atmoft  End  ; 

.  Earth  the  Heav'n- taught  Knowledge  boafts 

Through  her  many-languag'd  Coafl^t 
^  WMle  the  Sua  above  her  Head 

Sees  his  Tabernacle  fpread; 

And  from  out  his  Chamber  bric;ht 

Like  a  Bridegroom  fprings  to  Sight : 
I    See  him  with  |;igan tic. Pace 
\-    Joyous  run  his  dcftin'd  Race ; 

\€  Now  to  fartheft  Regions  borne 
\    Onward  fpeedy.  and. now  return, 
('   And  to  ally  with  welcome  Ray, 
I    Life,  and  genial  Warmth  convey* 

'  y  Mighty  Lord  of  Earth  and  Skies, 
I    Vaft  thy  Works,  imraenfely  wife ; 
:     Good  thou  art,  no  Tongue  can  frame 
[.   Honors  equal  to  thy  Name. 

^\- 

;       PSALM    XIX,     FirftVerfion.    Second  Part/ 

TJ^e  Excellency  of  Scripture. 

^  X  T  r  ARMTH  and  Life  each  thankful  Heart 
VV    Pc^ls  thy  Law,  great  God,  impart  ; 

Clear  from  ev'ry  Spot  it  mines. 

And  the  ^uilt-ilain*d  Thought  refines  ; 

Truth's  firm  Bafe  its  Frame  upholds. 

While  it  Myfteries  unfolds, 
I .  Which  the  docile  Mind  explores, 
r   And  to  heav'nly  Science  foars.        ■::• 

f  Preft  with  Sorrows,  Doubts,  and  Fears, 
I  •  What  like  this  the  Spirit  chears  ?. 

What  ib  perfed,  what  ia  pure  ? 
!-    What  to  Reafon's  Eye  obfcure 

Can  fuch  wond'rous  Light  aiford 

As  the  DidUtes  of  thy  Word  ? 
■    Where  thy  Fear  its  Fruit  matures, 
-   Fruit,  that  endlefs  Years  endures.,  . . 

D  3  Thci^ 
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3  There  the  Mind,  to  Vice  a  Foe, 
Pants  thy  bleft  Decrees  to  know. 
And  its  Will  to  thihc  fabdu'd,    • 
Owns  them  wifo,  and Joft,  and  good; 
Nor  can  Gold  luch  Worth  acquire 
From  the  fev'nth  exploring  Fire, 
Nor  the  Labor  of  thic  Bees 

E'er  in  Sweetnefs  vie  withthefe^ 

4  What  fo  pcrfcft,  what  fo  pare? 
What  to  Reafon's  Eye  obfctrc  - 
Can  fuch  wond*rous  Light  alFbrd 

As  the  Diftates  of  thy  Wordi 
Taught  by  them,  tjiy  Servaot's  Brea£b 

{oys  the  BlelTings  ^o  atteft     • 
leap'd  on  thofe  whofe  Hearts  iincere 
Learn  thy  Precepts  to  revere/ 

PSALM    XIX,     FirftTerfion:  *  Third  Pait, 
Defiring  to  he  deli'vertd  from  fecret  and  prefumptuouj 

1  T)^^^^  me  from  the  Guilt  that  lies 
X  Wrapt  wkhin my  Hearths  Di%£iif«  ; 
Let  me  thence,  h)  thee  renew'd. 

Each  prefumptuous  Sin  e)u:ludei 

2  Let  my  Tongue,  from  Error  free. 
Speak  the  Words  ^pprov'^  by  thee  ; 
To  thy  all-obferyiilg  Eyes 

Let  my  Thoughts  accepted  rife. 

3  So  my  Lot  fhall  ne'er  be  join^'d 
With  the  Men  whofe  impious  Mind, 
Fearlefs  of  thy  jiyft  Command, 
Braves  the  Judgments  of  thy  Hand. 

4  While  I  thi^s  thy  Name  adore. 
And  thy  healing  Grace  implore, 
Bleft  Redeemer,  bo^  thine  Ear, 
God  my  Strength,  propitious  hear. 

V.:.  '  '         .  '     '    pSa 


PSALM    XIX.     Second  Vcrfioh.    Tate. 
Thi  FMce  §/  Natmrt^ 

TH  E  Heav'&6  declare  thy  Qloty^  Lord» 
Which  that  Alone  can  fill  i 
The  Firmament  and  Stars  expreft 
Their  great  Creator's  SkilL 

rThe  Dawn  of  each  returning  Da^» 
Frefh  Beams  of  Kikowledge  bnngs^ 
And  from  the  dark  Returns  of  Night 
I       Divine  Inftruftion  iprings. 
13  Their  pbw'rfal  Langua^  to  no  Realnl 
I        Or  Region  is  cdnfin'd : 
I    Tis  NatHre*s  Voice,  and  andefftood 
i        Alike  by  all  Mankind. 

■4  Their  Do^ne  does  its  (acred  Senie 

I       Throagh  Earth's  Extent  difplay ; 
^Jl;  Wfaxrfe  toght  Contents  the  circling  Sun 
^f^     Does  round  the  World  convey. 

I J  No  Bridegroom,  on  his  Nuptial  Day, 
Has  fuch  a  dkearful  Face  $ 

I     No  Giant idoth.  like  him  rejpice 
To  run  his  glorious  Race. 
6  From  Eaft  to  Weft,  from  Weft  to  Eaft, 
j         His  reftlers^Courfe  he  goes, 
!     And  through  his  Pro  jre5  cheacFul  Light, 
i         And  vital  Warmih  b^ftows. 

PSALM    Xrx;.     Third  yerfion.     Watts. 
The  Glorj  md  Smcce/s  of  the  Go/ptL 

t  ^npHE  Heavens  declare  thy  Glonr,  Lord, 
JL      In  every  'Star  thy  Wifdom  fhmes  : 
But  when  our  Eyei  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  thy  Namv^in^fairer  Lines. . 

The  rolling*9aft,  the  chdta^ng  Light,  , 
And  Niehts  and  Dayi  thy  row'r  conftfc 
Bttt  the  bleft  ry«)h«efof  4hy  Wbfd 
Reveals  chjr-Jaftice^  Mdithy  Gnijce, 

V  -  Da  3  Sun 
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3  Sun,  Moon  and  Stars  convey  thy  Praife 
Round  the  whole  Earth,  and  never  (land  : 
So  when  thy  Tru^  begun    its  RaCe, 

It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  ev'ry  Land. 

4  Nor  Ihall  thy  fpreading  Gofpel  reft 
Till  thro'  the  Worid  thy  Truth  has  run ; 
Till  Chrifi  has  all  the  Nations  bleft 
That  fee  the  Light,  or  feel  the  Sun* 

5  Father  of  Lights,  in  Glory  rife, 

Blefs  the  dark  World  with  heav'nly  Light ; 
Thy  Gofpel  makes  the  Simple  wife  ; 
Thy  Laws  are  pure,  thy  Judgments  right. . 

6  Thy  nobleft  Wonders  here  we  view     ' 
In  Souls  renew'd  and  Sins  forgiv'n : 
Lord,  cleanfe  my  Sins,  my  Soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  Word  my  Guide  to  Heav'n, 

PSALM   XIX,    Fourtli  Verfion.     WAXxa. 
ji' Morning  Pfalm. 

I    A^  OD  of  the  Morning,  at  whofe  Voice 
Vj  The  chearful  Sun  makes  haile  to  rife. 
And  like  a  Giant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  Journey  thro'  the  Skies. 

«  From  the  fair  Chambers  of  the  Eaft 
The  Circuit  of  his  Race  begins. 
And  without  Wearinefs  or  Reft 
Round  the  whole  Earth  he  flies  and  ihines* 

3  Oh,  like  the  Siin,  may  I  fulfil 
Th*  appointed  Duties  of  the  Day, 
With  ready  Mind  and  adtive  Will 
March  on  and  keep  my  heav'nly  Way« 

4  But  I  fhall  rove  and  lofe  the  Race, 
If  God,  my  Sun,  (hould  difappear. 
And  leave  me  in  this  World's  wild  Maze 
To  follo>^  ey'ry  wand'ring  Star* 

5  Lord,  thy  Commands  are  dean  and  pure, 
Enlight'ning  our  beclouded  Eyes  $ 
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Thy  Thrcat*nings  juft,  thy  Promife  furc^ 
Thy  Gofpel  makes  the  Simple  wife* 

i  Give  me  thy  Cotmfel  for  my  Guide,. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  Blifs  ; 
All  my  Defires  and  Hopes  befide 
Are  £unt  and  cold^  compar'd  with  this- 

PSALM  XIX.    Fifth Vcrfion.    FlrftPart.   Watti, 
71#  B^ck  rf  N^ttrt  mi  Scrittwru 

1      TIEHOLD  the  lofty  Sky 
X3    Declares  its  Maker  God, 
And  all  his  ihury  Works  on  high. 
Proclaim  his  Pow'rabroad^ 

t      The  Darknefi  and  the  Light 
Still  keep  their  Coorfe  the  iame; 
While  Night  to  Day,  and  Day  to  Night 
Divinely  teach  his  Name, 

)      In  cv*ry  diff'rdnt  Land 

Their  gen'ral  Voice  is  known  ; 
They  fliew  the.  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 
And  Orders  of  his  Throne. 

4  Ye  Britijh  Lands  cejoice,  *'"*  ' 
Here  he  reveals  his  Word, 

We  are  not  left  to  Nature's.  Voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  Statutes  and  Commands  '  • 
Are  fet  before  our  Eyes, 

He  puts  his  Goipel  in  our  Hands 
Where  our  Salvation  lies. 

6  His  Laws  are  juft  and  pure. 
His  Truth  without  Deceit, 

His  Promifes  for  ever  fure. 
And  his  Rewards  are  great.. 

7  Not  Honey  to  the  Tafie 

Afibrds  fo  much  Delight,  A 

■  Nor  Gold  that  has  the  Furnace  paft  I 

t '       So  much  allarcs  the  Sight.  1 
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8       While  of  thy  Works  I  Ung 
Thy  Glory  to  proclaim. 
Accept  the  Praife,  my  God,  my  King 
In  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

PSALM    XIX.    Fifth  Vcifion.     Second  Part. 
Goii'j  Word  mofi  txcelitnt* 

1  TOEHOLD  the  Morning  Sun 
X3  Begins  his  glorious  Way ; 

Hi^  Beams  thro'  all  the  Nadoni  rsn,^ 
And  Life  and  Light  convey. 

2  Bat  where  the  Gofpel  comea 
It  fpreads  diviner  Lights  ' 

It  calls  dead  Sinners  from  their  Tombac 
And  gives  the&Und  their  Sight, 

3  How  perfftft  is  thy  Word  ! 
And  all  thy  Judgments  j aft! 

For  ever  fore,  thy  Prom ife,  Lord^ 
And  Men  fecurely-  trttft. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plaia 
Are  thy  Pirefiions  giv'nl 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  Path  to  Heav'n  I 

5  I  hear  thy  Word  with  Love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey  ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  abnrc- 
To  guide  me  left  I  flra)  • 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 

The  Errors  of  his  Ways  ?  ' 

Yet  with  a  bold  prefamptuous  Mind 
I  would  not  dare  tranfgreis. 

7  While  with  my  Heart  and  Tongue 
I  fpread  thy  Praife  abroad. 

Accept  the  Worfhip  and  the  SoDg,. 
My  Saviour  and  tuy  God. 

PSAL 
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PSALM   XIX.    Si304t  VorOoa,    Watts. 

/ 

The  Book  of  Natwre  and  Scripture »' 

I  f^^  R  E  A  T  God,  the  Heavei|*t  ifcl^ordcr'd  Framif 
Vjr  Declares  the  Glories  of  tk^  Name  \ 

There  thy  rich  Works  of  Won^  flunet 
A  thoufand  ftarry  Beauties  th^t^    •{ 
A  thoafand  radiant  Marks  u»pear   .  > 

f        Of  boun.dlefs  Pow'r  and  SkiU  Divine*  / 
I  a  From  Night  to  Dty^  front  Da^-  tP  Night    . 
The  dawning  aod  the  ^ng  Xdtghx 

Leaures  of  hea!r'n)y.Wiia(MiM44;.  .: 
With  filent  Eloquence  they  raife 
Our  Thoughts  to  oar  Cr4«KiC?s  ?wfi?> 
And  nLO)(her  Sound  nor  L^ngua^  n^d. 

5  Yet  their  Divine  Infhruaions  run 
Far  as  the  Journeys  of  the  Sun,  < 

And  everv  Nation  knows  their  Voice : 
The  Sun»  like  fbme  young  BridiemoiQ.  dreft. 
Breaks  from  the  Chambers  of  the^aft. 
Rolls  round,  and  makes  tho  Efirth  isj^ic^^  , 

4.  Where  e'er  he  fpreads  his  Beam9  abroad. 
He  fmiles,  and  fpeaks  his  Maker  God; 

All  Nature  joins  to  Ihew  thy  Praifc  :   ' 
Thus  God  in  every  Creature  fiiiqes  ^ 
Fair  are  the  Book  of  Nature's  I^ihts, 

Which  (hew  thy  Wif^Qm  and  thy  Gra^« 

P    A    V    8    E. 

5  I  love  the  Volumes  of  thy  Wor4  > 
What  Light  and  Joy  thofe  Leaver  aft>r4 

To  Souls  benighted  and  diftreft  ? 
Thy  Precepte  ^uide  my  doubtful  W^» 
Thy  Fear  forbids  my  Foet  l;o  ftray, . 

Thy  Promife  leads  my  He^  tQ  Reft* 

6  From  the  Difcov'ries  of  %\ky  I<ftw, 
The  perfedl  Rule^  of  W«  I  dr^^^, 

Thefe  are  my  Study  and  Delight : 
Not  Honey  fo  inviti?9  tl^  Tafte^-  "^^^ 
Nor  Gold,  that  hath  the  Fiima<«  IpsA, 

Appears  fo  pl«afinfe  to  the  Sight.  - 
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7  Thy  Thrcat'nings  wake  my  fliunb'fing  Eyev 
And  wain  me  where  my  Danger  lies ;. 

But  *us  thy  bleffed  Gofpel,  Lord, 
Tl\ac  makels  my  gttilty  Confcience  clean^ 
Converts  my  Soul,  fubdues  my  Sin,. 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  Reward. 

S  Who  knows  the  Errors  of  Ms  Thoughts  I 
My  God,  forgive  my  fecrct  Faults, 

And  from  prefumptuous  Sins  refbr^t 
Accept  my  poor  Attempts  of  Praiie 
That  I  have  read  thy  Book  of  Grace, 

And  Book  of  Nature  not  in  Tain* 

PSA  L.M    XTX.    Seventh  Verfon^  -  Addii ok. 
The  Creator  'vifitle  in  bis  fF^rks. 

I  ^TT^HIR  fpacious  Firmament  on  high, 
X     With,  all  the  blue  ethereal  Sky, 
And  fpangled  Heav'ns,  a  fhining  Frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim : 

3  Th'  unweary'd  Sun,  from  Day  to  Day, 

Does  his  Creator's  Pow'r  difplay. 
And  publifhes  to  ev'ry  Land, 
The  Work  of  an  almighty  Hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  Ev'ning  Shades  prevail. 

The  Moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  Tale,    . 
And  nightly,  to  thi  M'ning  Earth, 
Repeats  the  Story  of  her  Birth  : 

4  While  all  the  Stars,  that  round  her  burn. 
And  all  the  Planets,  in  their  Turn, 
Confirm  the  Tidings,  as  they  roll. 

And  fpread  the  Truth  from  Pole  to  Pole. 

5  What  though,  in  folemn  Silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreftrial  Ball ; 
What  though  nor  real  Voice  nor  Sound 
Amid  their  radiant  Orbs  be  found  ; 

6  In  Reafon*s  Ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  Voice, 
For  ever  finging,  as  they  ihine, 

*<  The  Hand  that  made  us  is  Divine*'' 
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PSALM   XIX.    Eighth  Vcrfion.    Steele. 
God's  Perfeaions  dtf played  in  his  Works  and  Word. 

THE  Heav'ns  declare  their  Maker's  glorious  Nain^  ^ 
The  fpacious  Firmament's  extended  Frame, 
Each  riiing  Day  repeats  inflradtive  Songs, 
And  cloiing  Night  the  wond'rous  Theme  piolongs : 
Nor  Speech  nor  Language  wants  the  facred  Strain  ; 
'Tis  Nature's  Harmony,  nor  tun'd  in  vain. 

Delightful  Mufic !  here  the  heav'n-taught  Mind 
Sweetnefs  beyond  the  Reach  of  Sounds  can  find. 
Thro'  all  the  World  the  facred  Lines  are  fpread. 
And  Earth's  remoteft  Ends  may  wond'ring  read. 
From  hence  the  riling  Sun  his  Light  difplays. 
And  glads  all  Nature  with,  his  chearful  Rays. 

Like  fportLve  Youth  contending  in  the  Race, 
When  joyful  Ardor  paints  the  glowing  Face, 
With  rapid  Speed,  now  from  the  radiant  Eaft 
His  Race  begins,  now  gains  the  diftant  Weft ; 
Each  deep  Recefs  his  piercing  Beams  explore. 
And  Nature  owns  his  all-enliy'ning  Fow'r.. 

Pause; 

j.  Lo  with  refplendent  Beams,  the  facred  Word' 
Shines  o'er  the  Soul,  and  guides  it  to  the  Lord. 
Unerring  Guide,  which  heav'nly  Light  fupplies. 
Transforms  the  Heart,  and  makes  the  Simple  wife  !: 
In  God's  Commands  fee  Truth  and  Goodnefs  join ! 
Immortal  Reditude  is  ev'ry  Line< 

J  'Tis  here  celeffial  Light  and  Knowledge  floys. 
And  nobler  Joy  than  all  Creation  knows ; 
That  pure  Devotion  which  his  Fear  infpires, 
To  him  its  facred  Source  direfts  its  Fires ; 
His  Precepts  with  eternal  Splendor  fhine. 
All  fpotlefs  Truth,  and  Righteoufnefs  divine. 

6  Immortal  Treafure !  all  the  glitt'ring  Store 
Of  golden  Mines,  eompar'd  to  thefe,  how  poor  I 
Here  heav'nly  Food  abounds,  divine  feepall ! 
More  fweet  than  Honey  to  the  longing  Tafto^: 
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Here  gentle  Admonitions  warm  my  Heart, 
When  my  frail  Seeps  would  from  thy  Way  departs 

7  Obedience  to  thy  Laws,  my  fov*reign  Lord, 
Brings  Peace  and  Joy,  an  ample  rich  Reward ;. 
The  Errors  of  the  Heart,  ah,  who  can  trace  ? 
Lord,  I  implore  thy  purifying  Grace  ; 
Preferve  thy  Servant  from  each  wilful  Stain, 
From  Sin's  deftruftive  Pow*r  and  hateful  Reign  r 

S  Then  (hall  my  Life  be  right,  my  Heart  iincere. 
And  frte  from  deadly  GuiJt,  adore  thy  Care: 
Let  thefe  Petitions  of  my  Lips  ariie. 
Warm  from  my  Heart,  accepted  in  thine  Eyes  ; 
Propitious  hear  the  humble  Suit  I  bring, 
O  Lord,  my  Strength,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King- 

PSALM     XIX.      Ninth  Verfion. 
Tife  ExceHency  $/  tht  di'vim  WerJ. 

1  TT7HEN  Ifrael  through  the  Defart  pafa'd^ 

yy      A  fiery  Pillar  went  before. 
To  guide  them  through  the  dreary  Wafb, 
And  lefTen  the  fatigues  ihey  bore, 

2  Such  is  thy  glorious  Word,  O  God, 
*Tis  for  our  Light  and  Guidance  giv'n ; 
It  Iheds  a  Luftre  all  abroad. 

And  points  the  Path  to  Blifs  and  Heav'n^ 

3  It  fills  the  Soul  with  fwect  Delight, 
And  quickens  its  inactive  Pow'rs, 

It  fets  our  wand'ring  Footfteps  right,. 
Difplays  thy  Love,  and  kindles  ours- 

4  Its  Promifes  rejoice  the  Heart, 
Its  Doctrines  are  divinely  true  ; 
Knowledge  and  Pleafure  it  imparts. 
It  comforts,  and  inHruds  us  too. 

5  Ye  Briti(h  Ides,  blefs'd  with  this  Word. 
Ye  Saints,  whovfcel  its  faving  PowV, 
Unite  your  Toq^ues  to  praife  the  Lord^ 
And  his  diftinguiih'd  Giace  adorCr 
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PSALM     XX.     Watts. 
For  a  Day  of  Prajtr  in  Timi  of  War. 

1  "^^TO  W  may  the  God  of  PowV  and  Grace 
JJN    Attend  his  People's  humble  Cry ! 
"Jeho'vah  hears,  when  Ifrmel  prays. 

And  brings  DelivVancc  froni  on  high. 

2  (The  Name  of  JacoP^Qo^  defends 
Better  than  Shields  or  brazen  Walls ; 
fie,  from  his  Sanduary,  fends 
Succour  and  Strength  when  Zion  calls  :) 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  Sighs,  ) 
His  Love  exceeds  our  beft  Deferts ;         .'    i 
His  Love  accepts  the  Sacrifice, 

Of  humble  Groans  and  broken  Hearts.] 

4  In  his  Salvation  is  our  Hope, 
And,  in  the  Name  of  Ifrael^s  God, 
Our  Troops  Ihall  lift  their  Banners  up. 
Our  Navies  fprea4  their  Flags  abroad. 

5  Some  truft  in  Horfcs  trained  /or  Var, 
And  fome  of  Chariots  make  their  Boafls ; 
Our  fureft  Expedations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heav'nly  Hofts. 

6  O  fave  us,  Lord,  froni  flavifh  Fear, 
Now  let  our  Hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong. 
Till  thy  Salvation  (hall  appear. 

And  Joy  and  Triumph  raife  the  Song. 

PSALM      XXL      Watts* 
ji  good  King  is  ihi  Can  tf  Heaven^ 

1   AT^HE  King,  OLord,  with  Songs  of  Praife 
J[        Shall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  ; 
And  bleft  with  thy  Salvation  raife 
To  Heav'n  his  chearful  Voice. 

1  Thy  fure  Defence  thro'  Nations  round 
Has  fpread  his  glorious  Name  ; 
And  his  fuccefsful  Anions  crowa'd   / 
Wit)i  Majefty  and  Fame*. 
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3  Then  let  the  King  on  God  alone 

For  timely  Aid  rely  ; 
Thy  Mercy  (hall  fupport  his  Throne, 
And  all  his  Wants  fupply. 

4  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wond'rous  Pow'r  declare. 

And  thus  exalt  thy  Fame  ; 
While  wc  glad  Songs  of  Praife  prepare,' 
^or  thine  alnpght]^  Name., 


PSALM  XXH.     Firft  Verfion.     Firft  Part.     Mer w  c».. 

The  ReafonahUnefs  tf  Prayer  and  Praife. 

1  T    O  R  P,  I  will  joy  thy  honorM  Name 
I,  ^  Amidft  my  Brethren  to  proclaim, 
And  gathering  Crouds  fhall  hear  my  Tongue 
Thus  to  my  God  a>yake  the  Song., 

3  ••*  Exalt,  ye  Saints,  ^e  Pow'r  divine, 
"  Exalt  him,  All  of  Jacob'%  line, 

**  And  let  each  Tribe,  with  duteous  Fear, 
**  His  boundlef^  Majeily  revere, 

3-  **  'Tis  not  in  him,  with  cold  Difdain 
**  To  hear  the  helplefs  Poor  complain  ;- 
*'  He's  e'er  attentive  to  perceive 
«*  Their  Wants,  and  faithful  to  relieve.'*^ 

4  Such  Strains  thy  Mcpcy  (haH  infpire, 
While  in  the  fulUaflembled  Choir 
To  thee  the  votive  Song  I  raife, 
And  thankful  pay  my  Debt  of  Praifev 

5  To  you,  ye  humble,  meek  and  good. 
Who  alk  from  I/raePs  Lord  your  Food,. 
His  Hand  indulgent  from  on  high 
Shall  yield  at  full  the  wifh'd  Supply  : 

6  Who  feek  like  you  their  God,  like  you^ 
To  him  their  Praifes  fhall  renew, 
Whofe  Love  immortal  Life  imparts, 

A^d  fwells  with  Joy  their  confcious  Heartv. 
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PSALM  XXIL     Krfl  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
rc€i  Jhall  he  prai/id  and  honored  through  all  Generafions, 

MA  KE  R  of  ^11 !  thro'  ev'ry  Land 
Thy  Deeds  in  ftril  Record  ih^l  ftand,     . 
\nd  farthefl  Realms  convterted  joi|i 
n  Homage  to  the  Name  divine ; 
i'en  Kings,  and  AH,  whofe  nK>rtal  Frame 
rh*  infatiatc  Grave  prepares  to  claim, 
rhy  Pow'rj  immortal  Judge,  (hall  own, 
.\nd  proftrate  kneel   before  thy  Throne, 

5ce,  while  by  thee  redeem'd  they  live, 
\  Race  from  them  their  Birth  derivc^^ 
[A  Race  by  juft  PofTeffion  thine,) 
iVhofe  Heart  thy  Spirit  ihall  indine. 
The  Precepts  of  thy  Will  t*  obey, 
Whofe  Tongue  thy  Glory  ftiall  difplay^ 
And  bid  thy  righteous  Ai^s  engage 
The  Wonder  of  the  future  Age.^ 

PSALM    XXn.     Second  Verfion.     Tati, 
Obedience  to  God  due  from  alL 

MAY  all  the  various  Tribes  of  Men 
To  God.  their  Homage  pay ; 
And  fcatter'd  Nations  of  the  Earth, 
One  Sov'reign  Lord  obey. 

'Tis  his  fupreme  Prerogative. 

O'er  Subjedl  Kings  to  reign : 
'Tis  jull  that  he  fhould  rule  the  World,.. 

Who  does  the  World  fullain. 

The  Rich,  who  are  with  Plenty  fed. 

His  fiounty  ihould  confefs ; 
The  Sons  of  Want,  by  him  reliev'd. 

Their  gen'rous  Patron  blefs. 

With  humble  Worflup  to  his  Throne 

Let  all  for  Aid  refort : 
That  PowV  which  firft  their  Beings  gavc». 

Caa.only  them  fup^ort. 
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5   Bleft  Time !  when  all  of  human  Birth 
Devoted  to  his  Name, 
Shall  to  their  Heirs  his  wond'rous  Truth 
And  glorious  Adb  proclaim. 

PSALM    XXII.     Third  Vcrfion.     Watti, 
Chrtfi*s  Sufferings  and  Exaltation* 

1  TVTOW  let  our  nK)urnfuI  Songs  record 
JL^    The  dying  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  j 
When  he  complain'd  in  Tears  and  Bloody 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jeivs  beheld  him  thus  forlorn. 

And  fhake  their  Heads,  and  laugh  in  Spornj^ 
**  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  Grave  ; 
•'  Now  let  him  try  himfelf  to  fave. 

3  "  This  is  the  Man  did  once  pretend 

'<  God  was  his  Father,  and  his  Friend; 

"  If  God  the  Bleffed  lov*d  him  fo, 

••  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?'* 

4  Barb'rous  People  !  Cruel  Priefts  ! 

How  they  flood  rdund  like  favagc  Beafts  I 

Like  Lions  gaping  to  devour. 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  Pow'r. 

5  They  wound  his  Head,  his  Hands,  his  Feet^ 
Till  ^Streams  of  Blood  each  other  meet ; 

By  Lot  his  Garments  they  divide. 
And  mock  the  Pangs  in  which  he  died.. 

6  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  Cry; 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  reigns  on  high;. 
The  Nations  ieam  his  Righteoufnefs^ 
And  humble  Sinners  taile  his  Grace. 

PSALM     XXIIL     Firft  Verfion.     Mbr  rick. 
God  is  our  Shepherd* 

I   T    O,  my  Shepherd's  Hand  divine  ! 
1  ^  Want  fhall  never  more  be  mine ;. 
In  a  Paftur«  fair  and  large 
He  fhall  feed  his  happy  Char|;e,^ 
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I  Wlien  I  faint  with  Summer's  Heat» 
;  He  ihall  lead  my  weary  Feet 
I  To  the  Streams  that  ftill  and  flow 
I  Through  the  verdant  Meadows  flow* 

k  He  my  Soul  anew  Audi  fram^,. 
T  And,  his  Mercy  to  proGlaim, 
I  When  through  deviott*  Paths.  I  ftray^ 
I  Teach  my  Steps  the  better  Way. 

L  Thoagh  the  dreary  Vale  I  tread 
r  By  the  Shades  of  Death  o'erfpre^^ 

I  There  I  walk  from  Terror  free. 
While  protoded.  Lord,  by  thee* 
Thou  my  plenteous  Board  kaA  ipread» 
Thou  with  Oil  refreihM  my  Head  ; 
[  FilFd  by  thee  my  Cupo'enlows ;   - 
I  For  thy  Love'^np  Limit  knows: 
■  Conftant,  to  my  lateft  End 
I  This  my  Footfteps  ihall  attend, 
F  And  ihall  bid  thy  hallow'd  Dome      • 
I   Yield  me  an  eternal  Home. 

PSALM    XXIIL     Second  Verfion.    Tati. 

1  ^T"^  H  E  Lord  himfelf^  the  mighty  Lord, 

X      Vouchfafes  to  be  my  puide ; 
'■*  The  Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  Care 

My  Wants  are  all  fupply'd.    . 

1  In  tender  Gf ais  he  makes  me  feed. 
And  gently  ^ere  rep<)ic  j 
Then  leads  me  to  C(:^I  Sh|Lde^  aad  where 
Refrefhing  Water  flows. 
J  He  does  my  wand'ring  Soul  reclaim. 
And  to  his  endlefs  Praiie,    . 
Inftru6l  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
In  his  moll  righteous  Ways. 

4 1  pais  the  gloomy  Vak  of  Death,  '   : 

From  Fear  and  Danger  ;free; 
For  there  his  uding  rSI  and  StatH  •\    [  ,   _    ' 

Defend' and  cofoi^frt  ime. 

'  -''  "r    '    ■      <  With 
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5  With  lib'ral  Hand,  unceafing  Care, 

He  does  my  Table  fpread^ 
He  crowns  my  Ciip  with  chearful  Wine, 
With  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rous  Love 

Through  all  my  Life  extend; 
That  Life  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  Temple  fpend. 

PSALM    XXIIL     Third  VcrfioA.     Watt 

1  TV  >T  Y  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ; 

J. V X  Now  Ihall  my  Wants  be  well  fupply'd  j. 
His  Providence  and  holy  Word 
Become  my  Safety  and  my  Guidti 

2  In  Paftures  where  Salvation  grows. 

He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  reft ;. 
There  living  Water  gently  flows. 
And  all  the  Food  divinely  bleft. 

3  My  wand'ring  Feet  his  Ways  miftake,. 
But  be  rcftores  my  Soul  to  Peace, ^ 
And  leads  me  for  his  Mercy's  Sake 

In  the  fair  Paths  of.  Righteoufn efs*. 

4  Tho'  I  walk  thro'  the  gloomy  Vale 
Where  Death  and  all  its  Terrors  are,. 
My  Heart  and  Hope  Ihall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  Shepherd's  with  me  there.. 

5  Amid  the  Darknefs  and  the  Deeps 
Thou  art  my  Comfort^  Thou  my  Stay  ;, 
Thy  Staff  fuppqrts  my  feeble  Steps, 
Thy  Rod- diredls  my  .doubtful  Way.. 

6  £urely  the  Mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  Houfhold  all  their  Days  ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  Word, 
To  feek  his  Face,  and  iixig  his  Praife*. 

PSALM     XXIIIi     Fourth  Vcrfion.     Watt 

1  TV/fY  Shepherd  will  fupply  my.  Need, 
XVA     Jehonjah  is  his  Name ; 
In  Paftures  frefh  he  makes  me  feed 
Btfide  the  living  Stre»m» 
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He  brings  my  wand'ring  Spirit  back 

When  I  forfake  his  Ways ; 
And  leads  me  for  his  Mercy's  Sake 

In  Paths  of  Truth  and  Grace. 

When  I  walk  thro'  the  Shades  of  Death 

Thy  Prefence  is  my  Stay  ; 
A  Word  of  thy  fuppordng  Breath 

Drives  all  my  Fears  away. 

Thy  Goodnefsy  which  no  Limit  knowi» 

Doth  (till  my  Table  fpread; 
My  Cup  with  Bleflings  overflows. 

Thine  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 

;  The  fare  Provifions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  Days ; 
O  may  thy  Houfe  be  mine  Abode 
And  all  my  Work  be  Praife  ! 

PSALM    XXin.    Fifth Verfion.    Watts. 

1       ^TT^HE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is,* 
A        I  (hall  be  well  fupply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his^ 
What  can  I  want  beiide  ? 

z      He  leads  me  to  the  Place 

Where  heavenly  Failure  grows. 
Where  living  Waters  gently  pais. 
And  full  Salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  aftray 

He  doth  my  Soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  Way 
For  his  moft  holy  Name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  Aid 
I  cannot  yield  to  Fear ; 

The'  1  fhould  walk  thro'  Death's  dark  Shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Thy  Grace  no  Limit  knows 
Thou  doft  my  Table  fpread. 

My  Cup  with  Bleflings  overflows. 
And  Joy  exalts  my  Hieadv 

^The 
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6      The  Rounties  of  thy  Love 

Shall  crown  my  foll'wing  Days  t 
Nor  from  thy  Houfc  will  I  remove 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

PSALM    XXIIL     Sixth  Vcrfion.     Steeeb. 

1  '  I  ^HE  Lord,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Guide^ 

X        Will  all  my  Wants  ftipply  p 
In  Safety  I  Ihall  ftill  abide 
Beneath  hit  watchful  Eye. 

2  Amid  the  verdant  flow*ry  Mead* 

He  makes  my  fweet  Repofe ; 
When  pain'd  with  Thirft,  he  gently  lead* 
Where  living  Water  flows. 

3  If  from  his  Fold  I  though tlefs  ftray,^ 

He  leads  the  Wand'rer  Home  : 

And  Ihews  my  erring  Feet  the  Way, 

Where  Dangers  cannot  coin?. 

4  Though  hafl'ning  to  the  filent  Tomb» 

And  Death's  dark  Shades  appear; 
Thy  Prefence,  Lord,  ihiJI  cheer  the  Gloqin» 
And  banifh  ev'ry  Fear, 

5  No  Evil  can  my  Soul  difnwiy. 

While  I  am  near  my  God  % 
My  Comfort,  my  Support  and  Stay,. 
Thy  Staff  and  guiding  Rod. 

6Thy  conftant  Bounties  me  furround. 
Thy  Grace  no  Limit  knows  ^ 
My  favor'd  Head  with  Gladnefs  crqwn'd,. 
My  Cup  with  Bleflinjs  flows. 
7  Thus  ihall  thy  Goodnefs,  Love,  and  Care 
Attend  my  future  Days; 
And  I  fhall  dwell  for  ever  nean 
My  God,  and  fing  hh  Praife. 

PSALM    XXIIL     Seventh  Vcrfion.     Steele. 
1       'ITTHILE  my  Creator's  near, 

VV      My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  Fear, 
My  Wants  are  all  fupply*d. 

aTi 
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»       To  ever  fragrant  Meads/ 

Where  rich  Abandance  grows. 
His  gracious  Hand  induleent  leads. 
And  guards  my  fwcct  Repofe. 
I       Along  the  lovely  Scene, 
Cool  Waters  gently  loU, 
And  kind  Refreihment;  fmiles  ferene. 
To  cheer  my  hunting  Soul, 

A      Here  let  my  Spirit  reft  $ 
I        How  fweet  a  Lot  ia  mine  ! 
With  Pleafure,  Food,  and  Safety  hleft| 
Beneficence  divine  \ 

IS       Bleft  Shepherd,  if  I  ftfay, 
i         My  wand'ring  Feel  rtiorOf 
T    To  thv  rich  Pailares  guide  my  Way» 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


\ 


Unworthy,  as  I  ?nn^  r 
Of  thy  proteding  Care, 
Yet  flill,  I  plead  thy  gractoos  \amiu 
For  all  my  Hopes  are  ihtre* 


'       PSALM   XXm.    Eighth  Verfibn.     Addison* 
I  '  I"  ^  H  E  Lord  my  Paftore  ihall  prepajr, 
J[       And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  Care  : 
•     His  Prefcnce  (hall  ray  Wants  fupply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  Eye ; 
My  Noon-Day  Walks  he  fiiall  attend. 
And  all  my  Midnight  Hcuirs  defends 

a'  When  ia  the  fiiltry  Glc;be  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirfiy  Mountain  pant; 
To  fertile  Vales  and  dewy  Meads 
My  weary  wand'ring  Steps  he  leads  ; 
Where  peaceful  Rivers,  Mt-viii  ilow. 
Amid  the  verdant  Landikip  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  har«f  and  ragged  Way, 

Through  devious  lonely  Wilds  I  ftray^ 

Thy  Bounty  (hall  iny  Pains  he^^uile. 

The  \uaam  Wilderneis  fhail  fniiie» 

Wkh  fndd^n  .Qrcens-and  Herbage  crown'd^ 

And  Screams  (hall  B^amnr  all  ajround. 
i ,  4  Though 
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4  Though  in  the  Paths  of  Death  I  trcad„ 

With  gloomy  Horrors  overfpread,  ' 

My  ftedfail  Heart  ihall  fear  no  III,  \ 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  roc  Itill ;  j 

Thy  friendly  Crook  fhall  give  me  Aid,  J 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  Shade.  ' - 

PSALM   XXIU,    Ninth  Verfion.    Rowtw. 

1  ^Tp  HE  Lord  is  my  Defence  and  Guide, 

i      My  Wants  are  by  his  Care  fupply'd  j 
He  leads  me  to  refrefhing  Shades, 
Through  verdant  Plains,  and  fiow'ry  Meads  i. 
And  there  fecurely  makes  me  lie. 
Near  Silver  Currents  rolling  by,, 

2  To  guide  my  erting  Feet  aright. 

He  gilds  my  Paths  with  facred  Light  j 
And  to  his  own  immortal  Praife, 
Condu£ls  me  in  his  perfeft  Ways : 
In  Death's  uncooifbrtable  Shade, 
No  Terror  can  my  Soul  invade : 

3  While  he,  my  ftrong  Defence,  u  ncar^ 
His  Prefence  fcatters  all  Defpair  ;. . 
From  Day  to  Day  with  Joy  I  fee 

His  plenteous  Table  fpread  for  me  : 
My  Cup  o'erflows  with  fparkling  Wine,. 
With  fragrant  Oils  my  Temples  fhine. 

4  Since  God  hath  wond'rous  Mercies  fhew'di. 
And  crown'd  my  fmiling  Years  with  Good  f. 
The  Life  he  gracioufly  prolongs. 

Shall  be  em  ploy 'd  in  grateful  Songs ; 
My  Voice  in  lofty  Hymns  I'll  raife. 
And  in  his  Temple  fpend  my  Days. 

PSALM    XXIIL    Tenth  Verfion. 

»      A   S  the  good  Shepherd  gently  leads, 
Jt\    His  wand'ring  Flocks  to  verdant  Meads,, 
Where  peaceful  Rivers,  foft  and  flow, 
Amkl  the  iiowVy  Landfcapes  How:. 

z  S< 
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God,  the  Guardian- of  my  Soul, 
yes  all  my  erring  Steps  .controal :  ,    .  . 

hen   lofl  in  Sin^  perplexing  Maze, 
2  leads  me  back  tp  Vijptae't  Ways. 

[lo*  I  fkoald  joarney  thro'  the  Plains^ 
here  Dieath  in  ail  its  Horror=  reigns ; 
y  ftedfaft  Heart  no.  Ill  fhall  fear, 
>r  thooy  O  Lord,^art  with  mc  there.    ,   ,  ^ 
f  thee  with  Peace  and  J^lenty  bk^ 
[y  Life  is  one  continue4  Feaft  :    • 
hy  ever- watchful  Providence 

my  Support  and  my  Defence.  .       t.   ■• 

>  bounteous  God^  my  future  PayS; 
hall  be  devoted  to  tj^y  Pjaiie  s     .   w  ;  : . , 
Lod  in  thy  Houfe  thy  facred.  Nvne, .  « 

Lnd  wond'roHs  Grace  Siall  be  my  Theme. 

SALM   XXm.    Eleventh Veriion.    Doddripge. 

BE  H O L D  the  gloomy  Vafc, - 
Which  thou,  my  Soul,  moft  tread»  ;'      ^ 
Jefct  with  Terrors  fierce  and  pal^    ' 
That  leads  thee  to  the  Dead.  ' 

Ye  pleafing  Scenes,  adieus 
Which  I  fo  long  h«ve  known : 
^fy  Friends,  a  lonj^  Fanewel  to  you. 
For  I  mu&  pais  alone.   . 

Andthqu,  beloyecL  Clay^ 
Long  Partnei:  of  my  Cares,  * 
[n  this  rough  Path  art  torn  xway 
With  Agony  aind  Tears. 

But  fee  a  Ray  of  Light 

With  Splendors  all  divine. 
Breaks  thro'^thele  doleful  Realms  of  Night, , 

And  ms^es  its  Honbrs  fhme. 

Where  Death  and'Darknefa  teign^^ 

jBBOVAH'U'ftiYStay:  (4- 

His  Rod  iny  trembling  Feet  fuftlins»n  ^ 

His  Scatt  defends  jny  W*y« 

€  Bleft 
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6      Blefl  Shepherd, .  lead  me  on ; 
My  Soul  difdains  to  fear ; 
Death's  gloomy.  Phantoms  all  are  flown. 
Now  Life's  great  Lord  is  near. 

PSALM     XXIIL     Twelfth  Verfion.     Doddriooi 
The  good  Man^s  ProJfeQ. 

1  TVyrY  Soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
IVA    Shall  tell  its  Joys  abroad ; 

And  march  with  holy  Vigor  on. 
Supported  by  its  God. 

2  ;'Thro'  all  the  winding  Maze  of  Life, 

His  Hand  hath  been  my  Guide, 
And  in  that  long-expcrienc'd  Care, 
My  Heart  (haU  ftill  coirfde. 

3  His  Gracd  thro'  all  the  Defart  flows, 

An  unexhaufted  Stream  : 
That  Grace  oh  Zionh  facred  Mount 
Shall  be  my  endlefs  Theme. 

4  Beyond  the  choiceft  Jbys  of  Earth 

Thefe  ^ftant  Courts  I  love  ; 
But  O  !  I  burn  witJi  ftrohg  Dcfirc  .    . 

To  view  thy  Houfe  above. 

5  Mingled  with  all  the  fl^ining  Band, 

My  Soul  would  there  adore; 
A  Pillar  in  thy  Temple ^fix'd. 
To  be  remov'd  no  more. 

PSALM     XXIV.     Firft  Verfion.    IVtERRicK. 
God^s  fo'vereign    Dominion ^    and    the    Chura^er     cf 
acceptable  Worjhipper. 

1  T?  A^'^^'  ^^%  with  Empires,  to  thy. Reign, 
XZj,  Submits,  great.  God,  its  wide  Domain; 
Whate'er  this  Orb's  vail  Bounds,  confine. 

By  jull  Pofleflion,  Lord,  is  thine  : 

2  That  Orb  amid  th'  wat'ry  WaAe 

Thy  Hands,  bett  Architeft,;  havt  pJac'd, 
And  bid  th'  unfathomable  Deep 
Beneath  Us  firm  iPoundaclon  fleep. 

3  L< 
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I,  who  (hall  to  thy  Hill  afceiid  ? 

»  fuppliant  at  thine  Altars  bend  ? 

»{e  Hands  and  Heart  from  Guilt  are  free^ 

»  ne'er  to  Idols  bow'd  the  Knee ; 

flodious  of  Deceit,  would  trf, 
>ajths  to  confecrate  a  Lie ; 
!uch  th'  Almighty  from  abore 
L  heap  the  Bleffings  of  his  Love; 

L  only  form  the  chofen  Choir, 

){e  Feet,  with  licensed  Step,  aQ)ire    • 

niit^iWs  bleft  Abode; 

>  feek  the  Face  qf  Jacoti*^  God. 

,  lift  your  tieads,  each  hallowed  Gat^, 
ft,  with  fu&den  Spring,  your  Weight, 
:verlafting  Portals,  rear ; 
>ld  the  Kuig  of  Glory  near. 

who  this  King  of  Gtory  ?  fay, 
God,  whom  Heav'n'<  Jiigh  Hofb  obey: 
im  that  King  of  Glory  view, 
I  yield  to  him  the  Homage  due. 

PSALM   XXIV.     Second  VerCon.    Tatb. 
The  Cbaraaer  tf  H  Man  appm^td  •/  God. 

"^HIS  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

The  Lord's  her  Fulnefs  is '; 
;  World,  and  they  who  dwell  therein^ 
y  fov'rcign  Right  arc  hb.       • 

fram'd  and  fix'd  it  on  the  Seas, 
Lnd  his  almighty  Hand 
>n  incontlant  Floods  has  made 
"he  liable  Fabric  ftafnd. 

for  himfelf  this  Lord  of  all, 
>ne  chofen  Seat  deiign'd ; 
/ho  (hall  to  that  facred  Hill 
)eiir'd  Admittance  find? 

5  Man  whofe  Hands  and  Heart  are  purcy 
Vhoie  Thooghtt  from  Pride  irefree^ 
o  honcft.  Poverty  prefers  '3 

To  gainful  Ptrjiiry.  1 

sThlt 
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5  This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord,  - 

Shall  fhow'r  his  Bleflings  down, 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  ihall  vouchfafc 
With  RighteoAjfnefs  to  crown. 

6  S«ch  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

The  facred  Courts  are  trod ; 

And  fuch  who  feek  acceptably 

The  Pace  of  J/uob^s  God, 

PSALM    XXIV.     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 

Dwelling  «witb  God. 

X  ^T^HE  Earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's 
.  /        i        With  Adatnh  num'rous  Race  ; 
He  rais'd  its  Arches  on  the  Floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  Seas. 

£  But  who  among  the  Sons  of  Men 
May  viiit  thine  Abode  ? 
He  who  has  Hands  from  Mifchief  clean^ 
Whofe  Heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  Man  may  rife  and  take 

The  Bleifings  of  his  Grace ; 
This  is  the  Lot  of  thofe  who  feek 
The  God  of  Jacobs  Face, 

4  Now  let  our  Souls  immortal  Pow'rs 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare. 

Lift  up  their  everlafting  Doors, 

The  King  of  Glory's  near. 

5  The  King  of  Glory  !  Who  can  tell 

The  Wonders  of  his  Might  ? 
He  rules  tlie  Nations  ;  but  to  dwell 
With  Saints  is  his  Delight. 

PSALM  XXIV.    Fourth  Verfion.    FirftPart.    Watti, 

Saints  divell  in  Hta*ven. 

I   nr^ HI S  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

X     And  Men  and  Worms,  and  Beatts  and  Biias: 
He  rais'd  the  Building  on  the  Seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  Dwellings  Place. 

2  But 
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Bat  there's  a  blighter  World  on  high. 
Thy  Palace,  Lord,  above  the  Sk^ : 
Who  (hall  afcend  that  hleft  Abode* 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker  God  i 

He  who  abiuxrs  and  fears  to  (in, 
Whofe  Heart  is  pure,  whofe  Hands  are  clean. 
Him  (hall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  bleis. 
And  fill  his  Soul  with  Righteoofnefs. 

The(e  are  the  Men,  the  pbas  Race 
Who  (eek  the  God  of  J^t ^'s  Face : 
Thefe  (hall  enjoy  the  blifsfnl  Sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlailing  Light. 

PSALM  XXIV.    Fourth  Vcrfon.    Second  Part, 
CbriftU  4fanfi9». 

REJOICB,  ye  Aiming  Worlds  on  high. 
Behold  the  King  of  Ghuy  nigh  \ 
Who  can  this  King  of  Glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviofir's  he. 

\  Ye  heav*nly  Gates,  your  Leaves  di(play 
To  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  Way : 
Laden  with  Spoils  from  Earth  and  Hell 
The  Con^'for  comes  with  God  to  dwelL 

\  Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  goes  before. 
He  opens  Heav'n's  eternal  Door, 
To  give  hb  Saints  a  blefi  Abode 
Near  their  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

PSALM   XXV.    FiHtVerfioQ.    FirftPart.    Merrick. 
A  Prajtrfar  DireSion  and  Pardon.        J^ 

I  g^^  O  D  of  my  Health,  from  Mom  to  Eve  ^. 

VJ    ^^  thee  my  Hopes  have  karn'd  to  live ; 
.  O  lead  me  in  thy  Truth,  and  (lore  , 

My  Heart  with  thy  celeitial  Lore.  1 

a  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  recall  to  Mind,  '  ] 

Whofe  Beamfr  from  earlieft^ge  have  (hia*d,  / 

And  let  Oblivion's  thickeft  Veil  \ 
Th'  Ofiences  of  my  Youth  conceal. 

y  E  '     3  Thy 


74  PSALM         XXV- 

3  Thy  wonted  Pity,  Lord,  impart. 
While  in  the  Anguilh  of  my  Heart 
The  Burthen  of  my  Gnilt  I  own. 
And  humbled  bow  before  thy  Throne. 

4  Good,  Lord,  and  ju (I  art  thou;  thy  Love 
Returning  Sinners  joy  ito  prove. 

And  led  by  thy  aufpicious  Ray 
Corredl  the  Error  of  tlxcir  Way^ 

5  In  thee  fhall  each  of  humble  Mind 
The  Friend  and  fure  Inftrudor.  find. 
With  Joy  thy  equal  Paths  fhall  tread* 
(By  Mercy  and  by  Truth  oatfpread. 

PSALM  XXV.    FirftVerfion.    Second  Part.    Merf 

God  the  Guide  of  the  Meek  and  Humble. 
f  'T^O  thee,  great  God,  my  Soul  fhall  rife; 

i    X      Oj^  tl^ee  my  fledfaft  Mind  relies ; 

Thy  Paths,  blell  Source  of  Light,  difplay^ 
"Y  And  teach  my  doubting  Steps  thy  Way. 
.2 1  Ye  Souls  thai  to  his  Fear  incline, 

( Secure  to  God  your  Steps  refign, 

\  And  learn  frorti  his  direding  liand 

/What  Path  may  beft  your  Choice  demand. 

3  How  blefl,  thy  Precepts,  Lord,  who  knows  I 
As  o*er  Life's  Pilgriniage  he  goes, 

See  Peace  and  Safety  nightly  fpread 
Their  Tent  around  his  favor'd  Head  : 

4  See,  rang'd  in  fair  Defcent,  his  Line 
The  Lot  which  thy  Decrees  affign 
Divide,  and,  long  as  Time  fhall  laft. 
The  Bleffings  of  thy  Bounty  taf^e. 

5  Who  bow  to  thee  th'  attentive  Ear^ 
The  Secrets  of  thy  Will  fhall  hear ; 
Thy  Cov'nant,  Lord,  to  fuch  reveal'd. 
Shall  Light  and  heav'nly  Tranfport  yield. 

PSALM   XXV.    Second  Verfion.     Tate. 
God  the  Guide  of  his.  Ser<vants^ 
.    zc    TT /HOE'ER,  with  humble  Fear, 
VV      To  God  his  Duty  pays. 
Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  Guide, 

J    u\\  his  righteous  Ways.  a 
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For  God  to  all  his  SainU  ) 

:  His  holy  Will  imparts  ;  ^ 

And  will  his  gracioas  Cov'nant  write 

In  their  obedient  Hearts. 

He  thofe  in  Virtue  guides 

Who  his  Direaion  feck  ;.  | 

And  in  his  facrcd  Paths  will  lead         ' 

The  Humble  and  the  Mcek^  f 

Thro*  all  the  Ways  of  God  / 

Both  Truth  and  Mercy  fliiney' 
TJD  thofe  who,  with  rebmas  Hearts,  ( 

iTo  his  bleft  WiM  lAckne.  \ 

I  Let  all  my  righteous  Dteds  j 

\To  full  Perfeaion  rife;  ( 

B^ole  my  firm  and  conftant  Hope  -)    •     • 

On  thee,  O  God,  relies.  j 

PSALM  XXV,    Third  Vcrfion.    Firft  part.    Watts. 
Waiting  for  Pardon  and  Dire^ion. 

FROM  the  firH  dawning  Light 
Till  the  dark  Evcmng  rife 
For  thy  Salvation,  Lord,  I  wait 
With  ever-longing  Eyes. . 
■^      Remember  all  thy  Grace,  "^ 
And  lead  me  in  thy  Truth  ; . 
Forgive  the  Sins  of  riper  Days' 
And  Follies  of  my  Youth, 
j      The  Lord  is  juft  "and  kind,    ( 
The  Meek  Ihall  learn  his  Ways, 
And  ev'ry  humble  Sinner  fhid  ! 
The  Methods  of  his  Grace.' 
!4     For  his  own  Goodnefs  Sake ;  •, 
He  faves  my  Soul  from  Shame  ;^ 
He  pardons,  tho*  my  Guilt  be  greats 
Thro'  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

JfSALM   XXV.    Third  Verfion.    Second  Part.-   Watts* 

The  Meek  and.HnmhU  divinely  inftru^d^ 
\\      XT  THERE  ftiall  the  Man  be  found' 
W    Who  fears  t'ofiend  his  God,     " 
Who  loves  the  GofpePs  joyful  Sound,     ; 
And  trembles  at  the  Rod? 
t  E2  2  The 
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z      The  Lord  (hall  make  him  know 

The  Secrets  of  his  Heart, 
^^  The  Wonders  of  his  Covenant  (how« 
And  all  his  Love  impart. 

3  The  Dealings  of  his  Hand       ' 
Are  Truth  and  Mercy  ftill 

With  fuch  as  to  his  Cov'nant  ftand^ 
And  love  to  do  his  Will. 

4  r  Their  Souls  (hall  dwell  at  Eafe 

Before  their  Maker^s  Face; 
Their  Seed  (hall  tafte  the  Promifes 
V  ^  their  extenfive  Grace* 


PSALM    XXVT.     TirftVerfion.     Merri 
The  Man  of  con/cious  Integrity  attdrefflng  bis  Ot 

1  TJE  thou  my  Judge  :  thyTearching  Eyes 
tl     My  guiltlefs  Life  have  jcnown  : 

On  thee  my  ftedfaft  Soul  relies. 
Nor  fear  of  Lapfe  fhaH  own. 

2  O  fearch  me  ftill ;  my  Heart,  my  Reins, 

With  flrifteft  View  furvey: 
Thy  Love,  great  God,  my  Hope  fuftains. 
Thy  Truth  direfts  my  Way, 

3  The  Houfe  of  Guile,  and  Scat  of  Lies, 

With  ftudious  Care  I  Ihun  : 
Prom  Crouds  that  impious  J^eeds  devi(c 
My  Steps  abhorrent  run. 

4  In  Innocence  I  wafh  my-Hanfls, 

Thy  Altar  compais  round. 
And  grateful  lead  the  facred  Bands, 
Whofe  Hymns  thy  A6U  refound. 

5  How  oft,  inftindl  with  Warmth  divin«. 

Thy  Threfhold  have  I  trod  ! 
How  lov'd  the  Courts  whofe  WalU  infhnne 
The  Glory  of  my  God  ! 

£  O  let  me  not  thofe  Judgments  ihare. 
Which  wait  the  guiky  Tribe^ 


V  S    k 'E    M         HXVL  77 

f  Who(e  wicked  Hands  each.  Mifehief  dare,» 
L      And  gi-afp  the  offerM  Briber   ^ 

Bat  poar,  O  poor,  while  thiis  Jttnaid'  : 

The  Path  by  thee  prepar'dj   : . 
[  Thy  Beams  of  Mercy  on  ^yUei^y     ' 

And  round  me  cteit  a  Gnardl        /'^ 

r    »   .  . I .  ,  f .' '•    , 

^Tboa,  Lord,  mv  Steps  haft  ^-dmgKtK 
And  pleas'd  malt  hear  my  Tongae 
With^Ws  thankful  Son^onito^    -  < 
To  form  the  joyfal  Song. 

PSA  L  M    XXVI.  •  Seconi  Vctfidn.    Tatk. 
The  Prajfer  and  Refihithn  of  a  good  Ma9* 

TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,:  for -f  the  Paths 
1     Of  Righteouiheis  have  trod  i 
Icannot  fail,  who  all  my  Trail 
Repofe  on  thee^  my  God«r   . 

Search  thoa  my  Heart,  whofe  Jimqcencr 

Will  fhine  the  more  'tis  tiy -d ; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  Grace  in  View,. 

And  made  thy  Truth  my  Guide* 

I  never  for  Companions  took- 
The  Idle  or  Prophane : 
i    No  Hypocrite  wi^  all  his  Art»j^ 
I         Could  e'er  my  Fnendihip  £ain,^ 

L|I(han  the  bufy' plotting  Clrew> 

I        Who  make  diiftraded  Times  s        '       ; 

I    Avoid  their  wicked  Company^ 

f        Forldeteft  their  Crimes. 

15  nt  waOi  my  Hands  in  thnocence,r 
And  bring  a  Heart,  fo. pure : 
Tforwfien  thy  Altar  I  approach^ 
My  Welcome  fliaU  fecufe.  . 


I 


My  Tluuks  Til  ^qbliih  there,  and  ieU 
How  lAsftUniSjfnp^.tait^h    ;    ^  .  / 

That  Seat  aJBordi  me  mpft  Pcli^ht^  * 
In  which,  ddnt  Honor  dweUs; 


E  3  7  Lord^ 
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7  Lord,  T  will  walk  in  Paths  of  Truth,  • 
And  Innocence  purAie  i 
Protcdl  me  therefore,  and  to  mc 
Thy  Mercies,  ftill  renew. 

S  In  fpight  of  all  afTaiildBg  Poe« 

I  ftill  maintain  thy  Oro^nd  :  .  .  • 

And  fhall  furvive  amdhg  thy  iSaJrics^  •     '^*   '     - 

Thy  Praifcs  to  relbuRd/   .       ":  ;'^-^        *■ 

PSALM    XXVI.    Third  Vcrfion.    WAXTi. 
Self  Examination. 

1  TUBGE  me,  O  Lord;  tnd:  prove  my  Wayr, . 
J   And  try  my  Reins,  and  try  my  Hear^ 

•  My  Faith  upon  thy  Promife  flays. 
Nor  from  thy  Law  my  feet  depfve;.    , ;   .  . 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  1  hate  to  fit  . 
With  Men  of  Vanity  and  Lies; 
The  Scoffer  and  the  Hypocrite 

To  my  Elleem  iliall  never  rife. 

5  ril  wafli  my  Hands  in  Innocence 
Thine  holy  Altar  I'll  approach  ; 
Thy  IVfercy  is  my  fure  Defence, 
1^11  not  deferve  nor  fear  Reproach. 

4  I  love  thy  Habitation,  Lord^ 

The  Temple  where  thine  Honors  dwell ;: 
There  ihall  I  hear  thine  holy  Word,^ 
And  there  thy  Works  of  Wonder  telL 

5  Let  not  my  Soul  be  join'd  at  laft 
With  Men  of  Treachery  and  &lood. 
Since  I  my  Days  on  Earth  have.paft 
Among  the  Saints  and  ndar  my  GxkI. 

PSALM   XXVIL    PirftVeriion.     Meriuckv 

Safety  in  God. 

1  nr^HOU,  Lord,  my  Safety,  Thou  my  Light, 
X     What  Danger  fliall  my  Soul  affiri  At  ? 
Strength  of  my  Life!  What  Arm  fhall  dare         ^ 


To  hurt  whom  thou  haft  own*d  thy  Care  ? 


Or 
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One  Wifli,  with  holy  Tranfpoit  warm. 
My  Heart  has  form'd,  and  yet  fhaXX  form  ; 
One  Gift  I  afk ;  that  to  my  Ead 
Fair  Sion*&  Dome  I  may  attend  ; 

There  joyful  find  ^  fare  .Abode, 
And  view  the  Beauty  of  my.  Godi 
For  he  within  his  hallQw'dfibruiie   .     -. 
My  fecret  Refuge  fhall  afliga>       ■ 

\  "  Seek  ye  my  Face  tirkk  ^tOleOttl  Cwre,   ■     -r 
**  And  frequent  to  py  Tiuote  jrep.air,?*' 
Thus  to  my  Hdsot  I  beiur  thoeiffie^; 
Thy  Face,  my  Heart  repU^ii,  J  ftft  ; 

\  Nor  thou  to  my  defiling  Eye :  •• . .;  " 
Thy  Prefence,^  heav'iiiy  Lord, /deny : 
O  let  me  on  thy  Aidrtdin^d,' 
Thee  fdll  my  great  SaJmatiott;  lad. 

t  Inftrad  me,  L.oi3,  diy  Pitth  to  kiioWr 
And,  if  with  fecret  Art  iomd  Foe 
My  doubting  Steps  would  t«m  afide. 
Be  thou  my  Guardian  andany  Xkude.    : 

7  With  pajuent  Hope,' jvithMii\^:6datei«r     -    • 
On  j^tfrfs  God  expc6bn|  wait ;. 
Beftrong,  beftedfaft:  So^thy  Heart 
Shall  feel  his  Gi^aCe  its  Aid  ilttpakt.:  - 

PSALM    XXyil.    SwndVerBoa.-    Tatk. 
Delight  in  GoJ*s  Houfa,  mut  Qoufidiuci  in  him* 

1  1T7ITHIN  theHoofc^Godtodwell 
W      I  earneftly  defire.  • 

His  wond'rous  Beawty  there  to  View»     '  \ 
And  of  his  Will  inquire^     .-     •  •    ' 

2  For  there  may  I  with  Comfort  reft. 

In  Times  of  deep  Diftrpfs  :      ., 
And  fafe  as  on  a  {lock  abide  "" 

In  that  fecure  Recefs*      ,.  if 

3  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  Voice,   '  ^i.  i 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  J    -^ii;:  .  j,  tj    • 

In  Mercy  my  Complaints  Eecdve^  i^  ; ;.  ,,^i . .  , 

Nor  my  Reqneft  deinr^  .  .      ■  <:  '-      .  \'.  '.*;.? 

E*4  4  When 
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4  When  as  to  feek  thy  glorious  Face 
Thou  kindly  doll  advife : 
"  Thy  glorious  Face  PU  always  feck,'* 
My  grateful  Heart  replies. 

'^     5  Then  hide  not  thou  thy  Face,  O  Lord^ 
Do  not  my  Pray'r  reje£i  : 
My  God  and  SaviooTy  leave  not  him       - '   - 
Thou  didft  Co  oft  proteft. 

6  Tho'  all  my  Friends  and  Kindred  too 
Their  helplefs  Charge  forfake. 
Yet  thou,  whofe  Lcve  excels  them  all. 
Wilt  Care  and  Pity  tak*.    - 

J      7  I  trufted  that  my  future  Life  / 

^  Should  with  thy  Love  be  crown^d^ 

Or  elfe  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk 
With  Sorrow  compafs'd  round.         ; 

^■-^   S  God's  Time  with  patient  Faith  exptSt,, 
Who  will  infpire  thy  Breaft 
With  inward  Strength :  do  thou  thy  Part^ 
And  leave  to  him  the  r^ft* 

PSALM    XXVIL    third  Verfion.    Firft  Part    W 
ne  Church  is  pur  Delight  And  S^etj. 

.'?    *  ^T^HE  Lord  of  Glory  is  ray  Light, 
J[        ^"^  ™y  Salvation  too; 
God  is  my  Strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  mortal  IVkn  can  do.- 

2  One  Privilege  my  Heart  defires  ; 

O  grant  me  an  Abode    . 
Among  the  Churches  of  thy  Saints, 
The  Temples  of  my  God  I  .    ' 

3  There  (hall  I  offer  my  Requefts, 

And  fee  thy  Beauty  ftiil. 
Shall  hear  thy  Meflages  of  Love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  Will. 

4  When  Troubles  ri/e  and  Storms  appear 

There  may  his  Children  hide  ; 
God  has  a  fti^g  Pavilion  where 
He  makes  my  Soul  abide. 
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5   Now  fhall  my  Head  be  lifted  high 
Above  all  Dangers  round. 
And  Songs  of  Joy  and  Vidory 
Within  thy  Temple  found. 

PSALM    XXVIL     Third  VcrfioiK     Second  Part. 
Prayer  and  Hopt. 

1  O  ^  ^  N  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay,         -f- 
O     "  Te  ChiUren  Jeek  my  Grace,'* 

My  Heart  rcply'd  without  Delay, 
*'  ril/eek  my  Father's  Face*' 

2  Let  not  thy  Face  be  hid  from  me,.       ""     — L- 

Nor  frown  my  Soul  away  j  !        ' 

God  of  my  Lift,  I  fly  to  diec 
In  a  diilreiling  Day. 

3  Should  Friends  and*  Kindred  near  and  d^ar- 

Leave  me  to  Want  or  die,  ^' 

My  God  would  m^ke.  my-  Life  his  Carei 

And  all  my  Need  fupply.  1 

d^  My  fainting  Fle/h  had  dy'd  with.  Grief 
Had  not  my  Soul  believ'd 
To  fee  thy  Grace  provide  Relief,. 
Nor  was  my  Hope  deceived. . 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,,  ye  trembling  Saints'^. 
And  keep  your  Courag^jUp ; 
He'll  raife  your  Sfpiit.when  it.  faints, 
-JL  And  far^xceed  your  Hope. 

FSA^kM    XXVII;    Fourth  Verfion.<   STkEtR 
Tho/e  fafi  and  bapfy  ivho  moait  upon  God* 
HE  Lord,  my  Saviour>  is  my  Light;. 


T 


What  Terrors  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 
While  God  my  Strength,  my  Life  is  near,. 
What  potent  Arm-  fliall  make  me  fear  ? 

Should  num'rous  J^ofts  befiege  me  round. 
My  ftedfail  Heart  noFear  ihail  wound: 
Tho'  War  fhonld  rife  in  dr^ad  Arrayv 
God  is  piy  Strength,  ray  Hope,  my  Stay, 

E  5  3  Thii 
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3  This  only  Boon  my  Heart  defires. 
For  this  my  ardent  Wiih  aipires. 
This  will  I  feek  with  reftlefs  Care,. 
Till  God  attend  my  hi^inble  Pray'i : 

4  In  his  own  Houfe  to  fpend  my  Days, 
My  Life  devoted  to  his  Prule  ;^ 

There  would  my  Soul  his  Beauties  tracer 
And  learn  the  Wonders  of  his  Grace.. 

5  When  Troubles  rife,  my  Guardian  Gocb 
Will  hide  me  fafe  in  his  Abode  I  • 
Firm  as  a  Rock  my  Hope  fhall  iland, 
Sudain'd  by  his  almighty  Hand. 

6  Thou  facred  Spring  of  all  my  Joys,. 
Whene'er  I  raife  my  plaintive  VoicCj, 
O  let  thy  fov'reign  Mercy  hear,. 
And  anfwer  all  my  humble  Pray'r;. 

7  When  thou  with  condefcemding  Grace- 
Haft  bid  me  feek  thy  fmiling  Face, 
My  Heart  reply'd  to  thy  kind  Wol-d,. 
Thee  will  I  feek,  all-gricious  Lord. 

8  Should  ev'ry  earthly  Friend  depart. 
And  Nature  leave  a  Parent's  Heart ; 
My  God,  on  whom?  my  Hopes  depend^ 
Will  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend. 

^^Ye  humble  Souls,,  in  cv'ry  Strait 
On  God  with  facred  Courage  wait; 
His  Hand  fhall  Life  and  Strength  afford^, 
;  O  ever  wait  upon  the  Lord ». 

FS  A  L  M    XXVliL      Firft  Verfion.      Merhiciu. 

7'he  humble  Suppliant  hoping  in  God. 

J  f^  O  D,  my  Strength,  to  thee  I  pray,, 
VJT  Turn  not  thou  thine  Ear  away ; 
Gracious  ^o  nay  Woc4^at^nd, 
While  the  fuppii^nt  Kpec  {bend. 

2  Let  me  not^  thofe  Judgments,  know^  j 
Ne'er  to  feel  that  direful  Alow,   ... 
By  thy  juft  Deorees  affiga'4 
To  the  Men  pf  impious  Mind*. 

3^ 


•s 
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On  thy  long-expcriencM  Aid, 
See  my  Hope  for  ever  ftay'd ; 
AVhile  my  Heart,  with  ^oy  pofTeft, 
Leaps  within  my  throbbing  Breaft« 

Give  me.  Lord,  thy  Love  to  ihaje,, 
Feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  Care  i.    .  , 
Save  thy  People  from  D)&re&,^ 
And  thy  Patrimony  blefs.. 

PSALM    XXIX.    Fiirft Vetiion.    MasuRicK*. 
Tlmtuler  aui  Ligbuning.. 
ING,  ye  Sons  of  Might,  O  fing 
Praife  to  Heav'fi's  ieiemat  King ;. 
Pow'r  and  Strength  to  kini  aiiga. 
Bow  before  his  hallowed  Shrihe, 

2  Hark !  his  Voice  in  launder' breaks  j, 
Hufh'd  to  Silence,  while  he  fpeaks^ 
Ocean's  Waves  from  Pole  to  Pole 
Hear  the  awful  Accents  ndl : 

3  See,  as  louder  yet  they  liie. 
Echoing  through  the  vaulted  Skies,, 
LoftieU  Cedars  lie  overthrown,. 
Cedars  of  fteep  Lebanon* 

4  See,  uprooted  from  its  Seat,^ 
Lebanon  itfelf  retreat ;; 
Trembling  at  the  Threat  divine^, 
^/>/V»haftes  its  Flight,  to  join. 

5  Now  the  burftin^  Clouds  give  Way^ 
And  the  vivid  Light'nings  play. 
And  the  Wilds  by  Man  untroa 
Hear,  difmay.'d,,  th' approadiing  God;. 

4t  Proftrate  on  the  facred  Floor 
I/raePs  Sons  his  Name  adore,. 
While  his  Adb-  to  tv*^  Tongue 
Yield  its  Argument  of  Song. 

2  He  the  fwelling  Surge  commands  V  j 

Fix'd  his  Throne  for  ever  (lands ;  J 

He  his  People  (hall  increafe,  1 
Atm  with  Strength,  and  bleft  with  Peace.. 

id  PSALM: 
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PSALM     XXIX.     Second  Verfion.     Watts. 

1  A^  I VE  to  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Fame, 
VJT  Give  to  the  Lord  Renown  and  Pow'r, 
Afcribe  due  Honors  to  his  Name, 

And  his  eternal  Might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  Pow'r  aloud  , 
Over  the  Ocean  and  the  Land  ; 

His  Voice  divides  the  wat'ry  Cloud, 
And  Light'nings  blaze  at  his  Command. 

3  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  Voice, 
And  lo,  the  flately  Cedars  break ; 
The  Mountains  tremble  at  the  Noife, 
The  Valleys  roar,  the  Pefarts  quake. 

j4.  The  Lord  fits  Sov'reign  on  the  Flood, 

The  l*hund'rer  reigns  for  ever  King  ; 

But  makes  his  Church  his  bleft  Abode, 

Where  we  his  awful  Glories  fing. 
5  In  gentler  Language  there  the  Lord 

The  Counfels  of  his  Grace  imparts ; 

Amid  the  raging  Storm  his  Word 

Speaks  Peace  and  Courage  to  our  Hearts. 

PSALM    XXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 

1  AX  The  immenfe,  th*  amazing  Height, 
vy     The  boundlefs  Grandeur  of  our  God, 
Who  treads  the  Worlds  beneath  his  Feet, 
And  fvvays  the  Nations  with  his  Nod  ! 

2  He  fpeaks ;  and  lo,  all  Nature  fhakes, 
Heav'n*s  everlaftine  Pillars  bow ; 

He  rends  the  Clouds  with  hideous  Cracks 
And  ihoots  his  fiery  Arrows  thro*. 

3  Let  Noife  and  Flame  confound  the  Skies, 
And  drown  the  fpacious  Realms  below. 
Yet  will  we  fmg  the  Thunderer's  Praife, 
And  fend  our  loud  Ho/annas  thro'. 

4  Celeftial  King,  thy  blazing  Pow*r 
Kindles  our  Hearts  to  flaming  Joys, 
We  ihout  to  hear  thy  Thunders  roar. 

And  echo  to  our  Father's  Voice.  5  Thus 
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Thus  fhall  thy  Son  our  Saviour  come. 
And  Light'nings  round  his  Chariot  play  ; 
Ye  Light'nings,  fly  to  make  him  Room, 
Ye  glorious  Storms,  prepare  his  Way. 

PSALM    XXIX.     Fourth  Verfion.     Tollet. 

IN  God's  own  Honfe  the  loftied  Praifes  fing 
And  own  the  Lord,  of  Majefly  the  Spring  ; 
With  Rev'rence  pure  his  facred  Name  adore  ; 
When  Dangers  nieh,  his  pow'rful  Aid  implore. 
For  Strength  derived  from  him  your  Homage  own; 
And  proilrate  fell  before  his  awful  Throne. 

His  fov'reign  Voice  retrains  the  fwelling  Floods ; 
He  rolls  his  Thunder  through  the  fable  Clouds  ; 
His  Pow'r  to  Bounds  confines  the  raging  Sea, 
And  Nature's  Laws  his  dreaded  Voice  obey. 
His  awful  Voice  commands;  and  ail  around 
The  (lately  Cedars  tremble  at  the  Sound. 

;  Th*  Almighty  fpeaks,  the  parted  Clouds  give  Way, 
And  through  the  Breach  the  ruddy  Light'nings  play; 
The  Hills  affrighted  leap,  the  Mountains  quake. 
All  Beafb  of  gentler,  and  of  fiercer  Make, 
The  defart  Region,  and  each  wild  Abode ; 
Creation  trembles  at  the  Voice  of  God. 

.  The  Coverts  ihine,  detefted  by  the  Blaze, 
And  God's  high  Temple  echoes  with  his  Praife  ; 
The  Lord,  for  ever  King,   though  Tempefls  rave, 
Entliron'd  refides  above  the  roaring  Wave  : 
Be  thou  in  War  thy  People's  dread  Defence  ; 
In  Peace  the  BlelTings  of  calm  Peace  difpenfe. 

PSALM     XXX.     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
Sicknefs  and  Sorronv  remo'ved. 

S,  prefs'd  with  Woe,  to  God  I  cried;; 

^  His  Hand  its  healing  Pow'r  applied/ 

f         And,  while  increafing  Languors  gave         ; 
'    The  Signal  to  th'  expedUng  Grave  '\ 

This  mortal  Fabric  to  receive, 
\        Revers'd  the  Doomy  and  bade  me  live,     j 


I 


A' 
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3  .  His  Anger  but  a  Moment  (lays; 

His  Love  is  Life  and  Length  of  Days  r 
Tho'  Grief  and  Tears  the  Night  employ. 
The  Morning- Star  rcftorcs  the  Joy. 

PSALM    XXX.     Third  Verfion.     Second  Part 

1  •  T^  I R  M  was  my  Health,  my  Day  was  bright, 
;X/    And  I  prefum'd  t*would  ne'er  be  Night ; 

j Fondly  I  faid  within  my  Heart, 

:  * '  Pleafure  and  Peace  Jhall  ne^'er  depart, 

2  : But  I  forgot  thine  Arm  was  ftrong 
•Which  made  my  Mountain  ftand  fo  long ; 
'  Soon  as  thy  Face  began  to  hide, 

'My  Health  was  gone,  my  Comforts  died* 

3  I  cry'd  aloud  to  thee,  my  God; 

"  What  can'ft  thou  profit  by  my  Blood  I 

*'  Deep  in  the  Duft  can  I  declare 

•*  Thy  Truth,  or  fing  thy  Goodncfs  there  ? 

4/*  Hesfr  me,  O  God  of  Grace,  T  faid, 
'*  And  bring  me  from  among  the  Dead  ;'* 
Thy  Word  rebukM  the  Pains  I  felt," 
I'hy  pardoning  Love  removed  my  Guilt*: 

5  My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame, 
Shall  ne'er  be  filent  of  thy  Name  ; 
\  Thy  Praife  lliall  found  through  Earth  and  Heav*n  ■" 
)  For  Sicknefs  heal'd,  and  Sins  forgiv'n.   . 

PSALM     XXX.     Fourth  Verfion.     Steelb. 

1  'nr^HEE,  Lord,  my  thankful  Soul  would  blcfs,^ 

X        Thee  all  my  Pow'rs  adwe  ; 
Thy  Hand  has  rais'd  me  from  Diftrefs, 
May  all  thy  Grace  implore. 

2  0  Lord,  my  God,  opprefs'd  with  Griefi 

To  thee  I  breath'd  my  Cry ; 
Thy  Mercy  brought  divine  Relief, - 
;  And  wip'd  my  tearful  Eye. 

3  Thy  Mercy  chas'd  the  Shades  of  Death, 

And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  Grave  ; 
O  may  thy  Praife  employ  that  Breath 
'Which  Mercy  deigns  to  fevc.  ^  q 
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Come,  O  ye  Saints,  yonr  Voices  ndfe 

To  God  in  grateful  Songs ; 
And  let  the  Mem'ry  of  his  Grace, 

Inijpire  your  Hearts  and  Tongues, 

His  Frown,  what  Mortal  can  fuftain  f 

But  foon  his  An^  dies  ;- 
His  life-reftoring  Sadie  agAin 

Returns,  and  Sorrow  mes, 

iji  Her  deepeft  Gloom,  when  Sorrow  ipreads, 
And  Light  and  Hope  depart. 
His  Smile  celeftial  Morning  flieds» 
And  Joy  revives  the  Heart. 

I  'Pause. 

7  Beneath  my  God's  protedting  Arm 
^      How  did  my  Soul  rdoice ! 
And  fondly  hop'd  no  niture  Harm 
Should  ever  ihock  my  Joys. 

S  Lord,  'twas  thy  Favor  fix'd  my  Reft  ; 
Thy  ihining  Face  withdrew. 
And  Troubles  fill'd  my  anxious  Breaft, 
.  And  pain'd  my  Soul  anew. 

9  Again  to  thee,  O  gracious  God, 

1  rais'd  my  mournful  Eyes ; 
To  thee  I  ^read  my  Woes  abroad. 
With  fnpplicating  Cries. 

10  What  Glory  can  my  Death  afibrd  ? 

In  the  dark  Grave  confin'd. 
Shall  fenielefs  Dull  ador^  the  Lprd^ 
Or  call  thy  Truth  to  Mind  ? 

1 1  Hear,  O  my  God,  in  Mercy  hear. 

Attend  my  pluniive  Cry ; 
Be  thou,  my  gracious  Helper,  near« 
And  bid  my  Sorrows  fly. 

12  Again  I  hear  thv  Voice  divbe^ 

New  Joys  exalting  bound  $ 
My  Robes  of  Mourning  I  nAgAf 
And  Gladne&girds  me  xosad. 


\ 


13  Then 
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1 3  Then  let  my  utmofl  Glory  be 

To  raife  thy  Honors  high  ; 
Nor  let  my  Gratitude  to  thee 
In  guilty  Silence  die. 

14  To  thee,  my  gracious  God,  I  rad/e 

My  thankful  Heart  and  Tongue ; 
O  be  thy  Goodnefs  and  thy  Prake 
My  cverlailing  Song. 

PSALM  XXXL    FirftVerfion.     Msriick. 
God  the  Confidence  of  the  Rt^bteovs: 

1  TT^  H  Y  Ear,  thou  Mnjefty  divine, 

X       Propitious  to  my  Pray'r  incline  i 

0  let  me,  by  thy  Counfel  led. 
Thy  Path  with  Step  unerring  tread. 

2  Confefs  me  thine,  and  bid  me  (hare 
The  Gifts  of  thy  paternal  Care  j 
Thy  Mercy  (hall  my  Thanks  employ. 
My  conftant  Theme  my  higheft  Joy. 

3  God  of  my  Strength,  the  Wife,  the  Juft>* 
To  thee  my  all  I  chearful  truft ;. 

1  never  fliall  the  Shame  faftain^ 
Thy  Grace  to  a(k,  and  aik  io  vain. 

4  Theirs  is  the  Shame,  thy  Pow'r  who  bravej^ 
Nor  ceafe  their  Infults,  till  the  Grave, 
Abforbing  quick  the  guilty  Throng, 

In  endlefs  Silence  feal  their  Tongue. 

5  O,  how  fhall  all  who  feek  thy  Love 
The  FuUnefs  of  thy  Bounty  prove  ! 
How  Joy,  while  thou  thy  trcafur'd  Store 
Indulgent  in  their  Lap  (halt  pour  j 

6  And  teach  th'  admiring  World  to  fee 
How  bleft  the  Souls  that  truft  in  thee ! 
Thy  Care  their  fure  Defence  ihall  yield  i 
Within  thy  Prefence,  Lord,  conceai'd. 

7  Ye  Souls  devoted  to  Kis  Feir,' 

With  thankful  Love  your  God  rcve^-e. 
Who  wakes  your  chofen  Train:  to  guard, 
And  deals  to  Pride  its  J4ift  Reward* 
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Be  flrong,  be  ftedfafl :  So  your  Mind  /  pL 
From  him  its  full  Support  fhall  find^    *^ 
Ye  Saints  that  in  his  Care  eonfide»  I 
Nor  own  nor  aik  a  Help  beHde^ 

?S  ALM  XXXI.    Second  V^iiflon.     Tate.  ^ 
Rcjignation  to  and  Dependeme  upon  divine  Providence^     - 
thee,  the  God  of  Truth, 


TO 


My  Life,  and  ali  that's  mine, 

(For  thou  preferv'dft  nje  from  my  Youth)  . 
I  willingly  relign. 

All  vain  Defigns  I  hate. 
Of  thofe  whojtruft  in  Lle$^;  «^w 

And  ftill  my  Soul  in  ev'ry  Scatc^ 
To  God  for  Succour  flies. 

Thou  art  my  ftedfaft  Troft» 
I  on  thy  Help  repofe : 
That  thou,  niy  God,  art  good  and  juil» 
My  Soul  with  Comfort  knows. 

Whatever  Events  betide,. 
Thy  Wifdom  times  them  all : 
Then,  Lord,  thy  Servants  fafely  hid«» 
On  thee  alone  I  call. 

The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 
To  me,  O  Lord,  difclofe  : 
And  as  thy  Mercies  ftill  increafe,b   . 
I  dread  no  future  Woes. 

How  great  thy  Merciei  are. 
To  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  \ 
Which  thou,  for  thofe  whatruft  thy  Care^ 
Poft  to  the  World  proclaim. 

Thou  keep*ft  them  in  thy  Sight, 
From  proud  Of  prelTors  free : 
From  Tongues  that  do  in  Strife  delight. 
They  are  prefery'd  by  thee.' 

O  all  ye  Saints',  ^e  Lord 
With  fervent  Lov^!purf>ic^  .  • 

Who  to  the  Juftwiir  Help  afford  ; 

And  give  the  Proud  their  Due.  9  Y'c 
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'^;  9  /'Ye  who  on  God  rely, 
_^j^  \  Couragcoufly  proceed  : 
"*»    For  he  will  ftill  your  Hearts  fupply 
With  Strength  in  Time  of  Need. 

PSALM    XXXL    Third. Verfm;    Watte. 
Deliverance  /rem  D4aib. 

1  TNTO  thine  Hand,  O  God  of  Truth, 
X     My  Spirit  I  commit ; 

Thou  haft  redeem 'd  my  Soul  from  Deaths 
And  fav'd  me  from. the  Pit. 

2  The  Pafllons  of  my  Hope  and  Fear 

Maintained  a  doubtful  Strife^^ 
While  Sorrow,  Pain  and  Sin  conipirM'. 
To  take  away  my  Life. 

Z  **  My  Times  are  in  thine  Hand^  I  cryM^ 

**  Tho'  I  dranxj  near  the  thtft  ;** 
.  I  Thou  art  the  Refuge  where  1  hide,. 

The  God  in  whom  I  truft. 

4  O  Lord,  now  make  thy  gracious  Face 

Upon  thy  Servant  ftiine. 
And  fave  me  for  thy  Mercy's  Sake, 
For  I'm  entirely  thine^ 

5  Thy  Goodnefs  how  divinely  free  t 

How  wond'rous  is  thy  Grace, 
To  thofc  who  fear  thy  Majcfty, 
And  truft  thy  Promifcs  \ 

PSALM    XXXL     Fourth Vcrfioa.    Doddridge. 

The   Goodnefs   ^jjhlch  God  hath  wrought  and  laid  up  for 
his  Peoffe^ 

1  /^UR  Souls  with  pleafmg  Wonder  view   ,,^. 
\J    The  Bounties  of  thy  Grace ; 

How  much  beftow'd  ;  how  much  rcferv'd 
For  thofe  who  feek  thy  Face  ? 

2  Thy  lib'ral  Hand  with  worldly  Blifs. 

Oft  makes  their  Cup  run  o'er;  '  ^  =  vj 

And  in  the  Cov'nant  of  thy  Lose  ; ' 

They  find  diviner  Store* 

•  3  But 
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But  O!  what  Treafiires  yet. unknown 

Are  lodged  in  Worlds  to  come! 
If  thefe  th'  Enjoyments  of  the  Way, 

How  happy  is  their  Home  i 

And  what  fhall  mortal  Worms  reply  ? 

Or  how  fuch  "Goodies  own  ? 
But  'tis  our  Joy  Aat,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Thy  Servants' Heiuts  are  known'. 

Thine  Eyes  ihall  read  thofe  grateful  Thoughts 

-No  Language  can  expnefs: 
'Ycty  when  our  livelieft  Thanks  we  pay. 

Our  Debts  do  moftinceeafe. , 

Siace  Timers  too  1h«rt>  ^-graaous  Gpd, 

To  utter  half  thy  Fr^i(e,  .;  ^'     . 

Xoud  to  the  Honor  of  diy  Name 

Eternal  Hymns  we'll  raiie. 

PSALM    XXXL    Fifth  VerfioB.    Steelb. 
Confidence  in  GoJ* 

LORD,  in  thy  gneat,  thy  glorious  Name 
I  place  my  Hop^,  my  only  Truft ; 
Save  me  from  Sorrow,  Guilt  atid  Shame^ 
Thou  ever-gracious,  ever-jdft.   , 

Thou  art  my  Rock,  thy  Name  alone 
The  Fortrefs  where  my  Hopes  retreat; 

0  make  thy  Pow'r  and  Mercy  known. 
To  Safety  guide  niy  wandering  Feet. 

To  thy  kind  Hand,  O  gracious  Lord^ 
My  Soul  I  chearfuU^  r^gn  ; 
My  Saviour  God,  I  trull  thy  Word, 
For  Truth,  immortal  Truth,  is  thine. 

1  hate  their  Works,  I  liate  their  Ways, 
Who  follow  Vanity  and  Lies ;  ^ 

Bat  to  the  Lord  my  Hopes  I  raife. 
And  truil  his  Pow*r  who  built  the  Skies. 

What  endlefs  Blifs,  O  bounteous  Lord, 
(Immeniely  jp;reat,  divinely  free  t) 
Haft  thou  reierv'd  for  their  Reward, 
Who  fear  thy  Narne^  and  tmft  in  thee  I 

6BIeft 
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6  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  for  ever  bleft, 
.  Whofe  Mercy  bids  my  Fears  remove ; 

.  »    The  facred  Walls  which  gnard  my  Reft, 
Are  liis  almighty  Pow'r  and  Love. 

7  Ye  humble  Souls,  who  feck  his  Face, 
J.et  facred  Courage  fill  your  Heart ; 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  tmOt  his  Gracej        ■ 
And  he  (hall  heav'nly  Strength  impart, 

PSALM  XXXIL     Firfl  Vcrfion,     FirftPait.    Merrick*^ 
ne  Hap  fine/}  of  tbafe  fwhoft  Sins  arejorgi^vetit 

1  T  T  O  W  bleil  the  Man,  whofe  confcious  Grief 
Xl  from  Thee-  great  God,  ■  has  .found  Relief; 
Whofe  Guilt  thy  boundlefs  Lbvfe  has  veil'd,  • 

His  Fears  compos'd,  his  Weaknefs  heai'd  ; 

2  To  whom  th'  Offences  of  his  Hand 
No  longer  now  imputed  fland. 
Who  learns  thy  Precepts  to  revere, 

Whofe  Heart  is  pure,  whofe  Tongue  fincere* 

3  My  humbled  Soul  its  Sins  fhall  own  :— 
Behold  me  bow  before  thy  Throne, 
To  thee  my  inmofl  GuiU  difclofe. 
And  in  thy  Bofom  pour  my  Woes. 

4  But  lo !  while  yet  my  Hands  I  rear. 
The  Voice  of  Mercy  to  ray  Ear 
Defcends,  and  whifp'ring  Peace  within 
Confirms  the  Pardon  of  my  Sin. 

5  For  this  (hall  all  who  thee  adore. 
E'er  yet  the  Day  of  Grace  be  o'er. 
To  thee  with  ftedfaft  Hope  repair. 
To  Thee  prefer  th'  unwearied  Pray'r ; 

6  So,  when  AfRiflion's  Tempefls  rife. 
And  heave  the  Billows  to  the  Skies, 

They,  fafe  in  thee,  the  Storm  (hall  brave,  ' 

And  difcant  view  the  madding  Wave. 

7  When  various  Griefs  my  Soul  furround| 
Jn  thee  my  fure  Retreat  is  found ;    * 
Thy  wi(h'd  Salvation  meets  my  Eyes, 
And  Songs  of  Triumph  round  me  rife, 

PSALM 
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PSALM  XXXII.     Firft  Verfion.     Second  Part. 

^ace  and  Joy  the  maiur^l  Con/eqmeuce  •/  m  rational  manly 

Ctndma. 
I  ^^^  O  ME  from  thy  God,  Inftr«aion  learn ; 

V^  While,  promj^  from  Error*?  Path  to  torn 

Thy  Feet,  thy  cv'iy  Steip  he  ibm. 

Let  ReaTon's  Ufe  be(peak  thee  Man  ; 

z  Nor  imitate  the  Steed  and  Mule, 
l^Thofe  brutal  Mouth*  averie  to  niky 
To  guard  thee  fh>m  their  Rage,  muft  feel 
The  forcefiil.Rein,  and  carhug  Steel. 

3  What  Pangs  the  impious  Tribe  await,  . 
While  Hope  and  Joy  His  Heart  dilate. 
Who  trufts  in  thee,  0  King  of  Kings, 
And  Mercy  round  him  fpreads  her  Wings ! 

^  Ye  Saints,  exulting  iift  your  Voice, 
Ye  pure  of  Mind,  in  hfm  rejoice, 
W^hofe  Prefence  on  the  Soul  imprcfs'd 
With  heav'nly  Tranfport  £lls  the  Breaft. 

PSALM  XXXII.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 
The  BUffedtnfi  of  trut  Penitents. 

4  TT  E's  bleft,  whofe  Sins  have  Pardon  gained 
XTL    No  more  in  Judgment  to  appear ; 
Whofe  Guilt  Remiffion  has  obtam'd. 

And  whofe  Repentance  is  finocre. 

.%  True  Penitents  with  God  fucceed. 

Who  feek  him  while  he  may  be  found, 

Jlis  fov'reign  Grace  in  Time  of  Need 

Shall  them  encompafs  all  around 
J  In  his  Inlbu^on  then  confide, 

You  who  would  Truth^s  fafe  Path  dcfcry  ; 

Your  Progrefs  he'll  fecurely  guide,. 

And  keep  you  in  his  watchfm  Eye.  ' 

^  Submit  yourfehres  to  Wifdom's  Rule, 
Like  Men  who  Reafon  have  attain'd : 


Not  like  th'  ungovemM  Horfe  and  Male, 
Whofe  Fury  mufi  be  corb'd  and  rcin'd. 


5  Sorrows 
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5  Sorrows  on  Sorrows  multiply'd,  . 
The  hardened  Sinner  fhall  confound. 
But  thofe  who  in  God's  Truth  confide. 
The  choicefl  Bleflings  fhall  furround. 

6  His  Saints  who  have  perform'd  his  Laws, 
Their  Life  in  Triumphs  (hall  employ : 
Let  chem  (as  they  alone  have  Caufe) 

In  grateful  Raptures  ihout  for  Joy. 

PSALM  XXXIL    Third  Vcriion-    Firft  Part.    WX' 

1  T)  LEST  is  the  Man,  for  ever  Weft, 
Jj    Whofe  Guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whofe  Sins  with  Sorrow  are  confefs'd  , 
Who  firmly  walks  the  heav'aly  Road, 

2  Bleft  is  the  Man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  Iniquities, 

He  pleads  no  Merit  of  Reward, 
His  lowly  Soul  on  Grace  relies. 

3  From  Guile  his  Heart  and  Lips  are  free. 
His  humble  Joy,  his  holy  Fear 

With  deep  Repentan<:e  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  Faith  fincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  boundlefs  Grace 
Which  freely  pardons  all  his  Sin  1 
While  the  bright  Beams  of  Holineis 
Thro'  his  whole  Life  appear  and  ihine, 

PSALM  XXXIL    TMrd  Verfion.    Second  Part 

1  TT7HILE  I  keep  Silence  and  conceal 

VV  My  heavy  Guilt  within  my  Heart, 
What  Torments  doth  my  Confcience  feel ! 
What  Agonies  of  inward  Smart ! 

2  I  fpread  my  Sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  fecret  Faults  confefs 
Thy  G  ofpel  fpeaks  a  pard'ning  Word, 
Thine  holy  Spirit  feals  the  Grace. 

3  F 
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r  this  fhall  ev'ry  humble  Soul 

ike  fwift  Addfefles  to  thy  Seat ; 

hen  Floods  of  "huge  Temptations  roH^ 

lere  fhall  they  find  a  blell  Retreat. 

)w  fafe  beneath  thy  Wings  I  lie, 

hen  Days  grow  dark,  and  Storms  appear  j^ 

id  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  Eye  ] 

all  ^uide  me  fafe  from  ty'ry  Snare,  ) 

PSALM  XXXn.     Fourth  Verfiott^ 

IA  P  P  Y  the  Man  to  whom  his  God 
No  more  imputes  his  Sin, 
hole  Hope  is  built  upon  his  Word, 
WTio  Peace  enjoys  wfthin. 
ippy  beyond  Expreffion  he, 
Whofe  Debts  are  all  difcharg'd^ 
id  from  the  guilty  Bondage  free 
He  feels  his  Soul  enlarged. 

s  Spirit  hates  Deceit  and  Lies, 

Elis  Words  are  ^11  finccre ; 

r  guards  his  Heart,  he  guards  his  Eyes^ 

To  keep  his  Confcience  clear. 

hile  I  my  inward  Guilt  fuppreft,  ^. 

No  Quiet  could  I  find  ; 

srcc  Fire  lay  burning  in  my  Breaft, 

Sharp  Arrows  pierc'd  my  Mind. 

len  I  confefs'd  my  troubled  Thoughts^, 
MIy  fecret  Sins  reveaPd  ; 
ty*pard'ning  Grace  forgave  ray  Faults, 
rhy  Grace  my  Pardon  feal'd.    . 

is  fhall  invite  thy  Saints  to  pray ; 
iVhen  like  a  raging  Flood 
mptations  rife,  our  Strength  and  Stay 
s  a  forgiving  God. 

PSALM    XXXIL    Fifth  Verfion.    Watts. 

OBlefled  Souls  arc  they 
Whofe  Sins  are  cover'd  o'er! 
/inely  bleft,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  Gmlt  no  itiore ! 

F  z  Thcfy 
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2  They  mourn  their  Follies  paft,        .      . . 
And  keep  iheir  Hearts  with  Care; 

Their  Lips  and  Lives  without  Deceit 
Shall  prove  their  Faith  fincere. 

3  While  1  conceal'd  my  Guilt, 
I  felt  the  fcft'ring  Wound, 

Till  I  confefs'd  my  Sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  Pardon  found. 


4      Let  Sinners  learn  to  pray,  1 

p--.       1       Let  Saiiits  keep  near  the  Throne;;/ 
Lu    T  Our  Help  in  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs V 


PSALM  XXXIIL     FirftVerfion.    Firft  Part.    Uzk%: 
Creation  MJid  PrwiJence. 

1  XT  E  Saints  (to  you^the  Talk  belongs, 

X     And  Praife  fits  comely  on  your  Tongues  j) 
O  ling,  in  Accents  loud  and  ftrong. 
To  Grod,  fome  new-invented  Song. 

2  His  Words  eternal  Truth  has  feaPd ; 
His  Promifes  in  Aft  fulfill'd 

Shall  bid  the  Earth's  wide  Confines  know 
The  Gifts  that  from  his  Bounty  flow, 

3  His  Word  yon  azure  Vault  outfprcad. 
E'er  Time  the  Seafons  onward  led  ; 
Form'd  by  his  Breath  the  ftarry  Hoft 
Their  unextinguifli'd  Luftrc  boaft. 

4  Thy  Maker's  Name,  O  Earth,  revere .; 
And  let  thy  Sons  with  holy  Fear 

To  him  in  low  Proftration  bend. 
And  duteous  his  Decrees  attend. 

5  Thy  Counfel,  from  Controul  fecure. 
Thy  Counfel  only  Ihall  endure  j 

Thy  Thoughts  to  Time's  remoteft  Bound, 
With  fure  Effed,  great  God,  be  crown 'd. 

6  How  blefi  the  People  who  have  known 
Thee,  Lord,  their  God,  and  thee  alone ;  ^ 
The  Flock  thy  Heritage  declar'd, 

^nd  Objeas  of  thy  fix'd  Regard! 

PSAJ 
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'PSALM  XXXm.     Firft  Veriion.     Second  Part. 

L  Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-fufficient. 

l  TT  r  IDE  o'er  the  Sons  of  Earth  his  Eye, 
r    V  V     The  Pow'r  eternal  from  on  high 
r    Extends  through  Life,  their  Steps  purines, 
\    Each  Adl,  each  Thought,  attentive  views. 

ft  In  vain  with  confcious  Pride  the  Steed 
L    Vaunts  in  the  Fight  his  Strength  and  -Speedy 
f    In  vain  the  Warrior  bold  and  young 
His  Arm  wiih  addve  Vigor  ftrung : 

^  Nor  this  fhall  promife  from  the  Sword 
to   Himfelf  to  fave,  nor  that  his  Lord. 

Think  not  ye  Kings,  hb  Aid  refign'd. 

In  well-arm'd  Hofts  your  Help  to  find. 

U  Hail,  fure  Protestor  of  the  Juft ! 
I    Of  him  who  builds  on  thee  his  Truft ; 
t     Thy  Hand  with  Food  his  Life  fuftains, 
.     When  Drought  infefts  the  blaftcd  Plains^ 

\^  Our  Souls  by  thee,  their  Help  and  Shield, 
Widi  patient  Hope  have  flood  upheld  ; 
Thy  facred  Name  our  Tnift,  each  Min4 
From  thee  (hall  Joy  perpetual  find. 

4$  That  Joy  to  our  defiring  Heart 
O  let  thy  Mercy  e'er  impart ; 
And  give  thy  Servants,  Lord,  to  fee 
How  juft  the  Hope  that  refls  on  thee. 

PSALM    XXXIII.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

The  Works  of  Creation  and  Providence* 

j  t  y    E  T  all  the  Juft  to  God  with  Joy, 
!     JL^     Their  chcarful  Voices  raife, 
I     For  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes 
To  fing  glad  Songs  of  Praife. 

14  Let  all  your  facred  Palfions,  mov*d. 
In  joyful  Confort  meet; 
And  chearful  Songs  of  loud  Applaufe 

^The  Harmony  compleat. 
F  2  3  Pot 
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3  For  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God, 

His  Works  with  Truth  abound ; 
He  Juftice  loves,  and  all  the  Earth 
Is  with  his  Goodnefs  crown 'd. 

4  By  his  almighty  Word  at  firft 

The  heavenly  Arch  was  rear'd  ; 
And  all  the  beauteous  Hofls  of  Light 
At  his  Command  appeared. 

5  The  fwelling  Floods  together  roU'd^ 

He  makes  in  Heaps  to  lie  ; 
And  lays,  as  in  a  Storehoufe  fafe. 
The  wat'ry  Treafures  by. 

6  Let  Earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein. 

Before  him  trembling  .ftand  : 
For  when  he  fpoke  the  Word,  'twas  mad^ 
'Twas  fix'd  at  his  Command. 

7  Whatever  the  mighty  Lord  decrees. 

Shall  ftand  for  ever  fure  : 
The  fettled  Purpofe  of  his  Heart, 
To  Ages  Ihall  endure. 

S  The  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Do  thou  to  us  extend, 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wiih, 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

PSALM  XXXIII.     Third  Verfion.    Firft  Part.     Wa* 
The  Works  of  \  Creation  and  Pro'vidence. 

1  Ty  EJOICE,  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
j\^     This  Work  belongs  to  you  : 

Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Ways,  his  Word, 
How  holy,  juft,  and  true! 

2  His  Mercy  and  his  Righteoufnefs 

Let  Heav'n  and  Earth  proclaim ; 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace 
Reveal  his  wond'rous  Name. 

3  His  Wifdom  and  almighty  Word 

The  heav'niy  Arches  ipread  ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
fhsir  fhining  Hofts  were  made. 
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I  He  bid  the  Liquid  Waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  Deep ; 
The  flowing  Seas  their  Limits  know. 
And  their  own  Station  keep.< 

Ye  Tenants  of  the  (pacious  Earth, 
With  Fear  before  him  (land  ; 

He  fpoke  ;  and  Nature  took  its  Birth,, 
I       And  rells  on  his  Command. 
k  He  fcorns  the  haughty  Sinner's  Rage, 
I       And  breaks  his  vain  Defigns ; 
^  His  Counfel  ftands  thro'  every  Age, 
I       And  in  full  Glory  fhines. 

I    PSALM  XXXin.    Third  Verfion.    Second  Part*: 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-fufficient* 

BLEST  is  the  Nation  where  the  Lord 
Hath  fixt  his  gracious  Throne  ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  hcav'nly  Word,, 
And  calls  their  Tribes  his  own. 

His  Eye  with  infinite  Survey 

Does  the  whole  World  behold  y 
He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  Clay, 

And  knows  our  feeble  Mould. 

Kings  are  not  refcu'd  by  the  Force- 

Of  Armies  from  the  Grave ; 
Nor  Speed  nor  Courage  of  an  Horie 

Can  the  bold  Rider  favc. 

Vain  is  the  Strength  of  Beafts  or  Men 

To  hope  for  Safety  thence ; 
But  holy  Souls  from  God  obtain 

A  flrong  and  fure  Defence. 

God  is  their  Fear,  and  God  their  Trud  ; 

When  Plagues  or  Famine  fpread. 
His  watchful  Eye  fecures  the  Juft 

Among  ten  thoufand  Dead. 

Lord,  let  our  Hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 

And  blefs  us  from  thy  Throne ; 
Jor  we  have  made  thy  Word  our  Choice, 

And  trufl  thy  Grace  alone. 

F  3  PSALM 
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PSALM  XXXIIL    Fourth Vcrfion.    Firft  Part.   Wat 
Works  cf  Creation  and  Pro'vidence. 
'  E  humble  Souls,  in  God  rejoice. 


■Y 


Your  Maker*s  Praifc  becomes  your  Voice  ; 

Great  is  your  Theme,  your  Songs  be  new  : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Word,  his  Ways, 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace, 

How  wife  and  holy,  juft  and  true  I  ^ 

2  Jufticc  and  Truth  he  ever  loves. 

And  the  whole  Earth  his  Goodnefs  proves. 
His  Word  the  hcav'nly  Arches  {pread ; 

How  wide  they  fhine  from  North  to  South  t 

And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  Mouth 
Were  all  the  Starry  Armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  Seas, 
Thofe  watry  Trcafures  know  their  Place 

In  the  vaft  Storchoufe  of  the  Deep. 
He  fpoke,  and  gave  all  Nature  Birth  ; 
And  Fires,  and  Seas,  and  Heav*n,  and  Earth 

His  cverlafling  Orders  keep. 

4  Mortals,  be  humble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  fuch  refiftlefs  Pow'r, 

Nor  dare  indulge  your  feeble  Rage  : 
Vain  are  your  Thoughts,  and  weak  your  Hands  ; 
But  his  eternal  Counlel  ftands, 

And  rules  the  World  from  Age  to  Age* 

PSALM    XXXIIL     Fourth  Verfion.     Second  Par 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-fufficitnt* 

1  /^  Happy  Nation,  where  the  Lord 
V^  Reveals  the  Treafure  of  his  Word, 

And  builds  his  Church,  his  earthly  Throne  ! 
His  Eye  the  Heathen  World  furveys, 
He  form'd  their  Hearts,  he  knows  their  Ways, 

But  God  their  Maker  is  unknown. 

2  Let  Kings  rely  upon  their  Hofl^ 

And  of  his  Strength  the  Champion  boaft  ; 
la  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  ; 
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Th  vain  they  truft  the  brutal  Force, 

Or  Speed,  or  Courage  of  a  Horfe, 

To  guard  his  Rider,  or  to  fly. 

\  The  Eye  of  thy  Compaflion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecurc  Derentc  afford 

When  Deaths  or  Dangers  threatening  ftand : : 
f      Thy  watchful  Eye  prefcrves  the  Juft, 

Who  make  thy  Name  their  Fear  and  Truft,. 
When  Wars  or  Famine  waftc  the  Land. 

^  In  Sicknefs  or  the  Uoody  Field, 
Thou  oar  Phyiician,.  thou  our  Shield, 

Send  us  Salvation  from  thy  Throne  ; . 
'We  wait  to  fee  thy  Goodaefs  ihine ; , 
Let  us  rejoice  in  Help  divine. 

For  all  our  Hope  is  God  alone. . 

^  PSALM   XXXIV.     FirftVcrfion.    Merrick.     . 

GoiTs  Care  of  the  Rigbtews. 

:   1   ^-r^HEE,  Lord,  Til  thank,  and  Day  by  Day 

JL      Form  to  thy  Praife  the  joyful  Lay  ; 
From  Morn  to  Eve  the  Song  extend. 
Thee  boaft  my  Father,  thee  my  Friend. 

2  To  God  my  Soul  difclos'd  its  Care ; 
He  heard,  and  prefent  to  my  Pray'r 
His  faithful  Buckler  o*er  me  held. 
Each  Terror  from  my  BreaH  difpell'd. 

3  The  Souls,  that  his  Decree  regard. 
Like  me  his  chearing  Light  have  fhar'd. 
And  fearlefs  of  Repulfe  or  Shame 
The  Promife  of  his  Mercy  claim. 

'    4  His  Angel,  nigh  the  juft  Man's  Tent, 

EncampM,  each  Danger  to  prevent. 

His  fure  ProteAion  round  him  throws. 

Though  harnefs'd  Hofts  his  Peace  oppofc. 
J   Hail,  Saviour  of  the  human  Race !       ''• 
^         Hail,  Fountain  of  exhauftlefs  Grace  !  . 

Thrice  happy,  who  on  thee  recline, 
\  Nor  own,  nor  aik  a  Help  but  thine. 
^-  F  4  '  6  The 
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6  [The  (Irengtliful  Lion's  tawny  Brood 
With  Thirftand  Penury  of  Food 
Are  ilune ;  but  who  in  God  confide 
Shall  find  their  ev'ry  Wifh  fupply'd.] 

7  His  Fear  preferve,  ye  Juft  and  Pure, 
And  live  from  Dread  of  Want  fecure  : 
All  upright  Souls  ihall  tafte  and  prove 
1'he  Bleilings  of  his  boundlafs  Love. 

PSALM  XXXrV.     FirftVerfion.    Second  Part. 

^rt  Exhortation  to  Peace  and  HoUnefs^  and  God^s  Reguri\ 
to  the  Righteous. 

1  XT  E  Children,  come  ;  my  Precepts  hear» 

X     And  learn  your  God  to  love  and  fear : 
O  come  J  if  long  Exient  of  Days,  ^ 

With  Bleffings  crown'd,  your  Hope  can  raife.  1 

2  Avcrffc  from  each  injurious  Art,  I 
Let  Falfehood  from  your  Lips  depart ; 

Be  good  your  Choice ;  from  Evil  ceafe ; 
And  plight  the  ready  Hand  to  Peace. 

3  Him  ferve,  whofe  fav'ring  Eyes  furvey 
The  Hearts  that  his  Commands  obey ; 
Him  ferve,  whofe  ever  open  Ear 
With  juft  Regard  their  Pray'r  Ihall  hear* 

4  With  fuppliant  Voice,  in  each  Diftrefs, 
His  fole  Support,  his  fole  Redrefs, 
From  God  the  Man  of  faithful  Mind 
Shall  feck,  and  what  he  feeks-  fhall  find* 

5  What,  though  the  Juft,  by  his  Decree^ 
Awhile  a  Man  of  Griefs  we  fee  ? 

His  Love  fliall  foon  its  Aid  bcftow. 
And  deep  Oblivion  of  his  Woe. 

6  But  111  on  all  who  111  intend 

In  full  Proportion  ftiairdefcend : 
Who  tow'rd  the  Juft  in  Hatred  join. 
Shall  feel  the  Weight  of  Pow'r  divine^ 

7  'Tis  thine  thy  Saint3  from  Woes  to  irtt  ? 
Nor  Time  throughout  its  Conrfe  fhall  fee 
The  Soul,  whofe  Hope  on  thee  is  ftaid, 

Negleded  mourn  thy  abfent  Aid.  PSALMc 
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Y-e  humble  Soullthat  us'd  to  pray. 
Come,  help  my  L^s  to  praife. 

O  Sinnei^Sy  come  and  tafte  his  Love, 

Corner  learn  his  pleafant  Ways, 
And  let  your  own  Experience  prove 

The  Sweetnefs  of  his  Grace. 

;   O  love  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his ;.  -i 
His  Eye  regards  the  J^ift ;  '    ) 

How  richly  bFeft  their  Portion  is       )  J^ 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  TruftS 

PSALM   XXXIV,     FbvLitk  Verfion.     Second  Part* 

Exhortations  to  Peace^  and  Holiuefi^ 
I O  M  E,  Children,,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 


c 


And  that  your  Days  be  long. 
Let  not  a  falfe  or  fpiteful  Word 
Be  found  up^n  your  Tongue. 

Depart  frbm  Mifchief,  prafUfe  Love, 

Purfue  the  Works  of  Peace ; 
So  (hall  the  Lord  your  Ways  afjprove^" 

And  fet  your  Souls  at  £afe. 

\  His  Eyes  awake  to  guard  the  Jud, 
His  Ears  attend  their  Cry  ; 
When  broken  Spirits  dwell  in  Dull, 
I'he  God  of  Grace  is  nigh. 

J.  What  tho'  the  Sorrows  here  they  taftc. 
Are  (harp  and  tedious  too,  . ,     ,- 

The  Lord,  who  faves  them  all  at  laH, ' 
Is  their  Supporter  now. 

5  Evil  (hall  fmite  the  Wickpd  dead  >• 

But  God  fecures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  Mifchief  when  they  flidc, ' 
Or  heals  the  broken  Bone. 

6  When  Defolation  like  a  Flood , 

O'er  the  proud  Sinnpr  rolls,  .         . 
Saints  find  a  Refuge  in  their  God,. 
Eor  he  redcem'd  their  Souls. 

E6  PS  A  LI 
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PSALM  XXXn^     Fifth  Vcrfion.    Doddridge. 

Di'vine  Goodnejs  celebrated, 

1  ^TpRlUMPHANT,  Lord,  thy  Goodncfs  reigns- 
j|      Thro'  all  the  wide  ccleftial  Plains ; 
And  its  full:  Streams  re.dundant  flow 
Down  to  th'  Abodes  of  Men  below. 

z  Thro*  Nature's  Works  its. Glories  fhinc: 
The  Cares  of  Providence  are  thine  : 
And  Grace  ere£ls  ;aiir  feeble  Frame 
A  fairer  Temple  to  thy  Name. 

3  O  give  to  ev'ry  human  Heart 

To  tafte  and  feel  how  good  thou  arti. 
With  gratfeful  Love,  and  rev'rend  Fear,. 
To  know,  how  bleft  thy  Children  are. 

4  Let  Nature  bnrft  into  a.Song : 

Ye  echoing  Hills,  the  Notes  prolong  : 
Earth,  Seas,  and  Stars  your  Anthems  raiie,, 
All.  vocal  with  your  Maker's  Praife, 

5  Ye  Saints,  with.  Jt)y  the  Theme  purfuc^ 
Its  fweeteft  Notes  belong  to  you ; 
Chofe  by  this  condejfcending  King, 

For  ever  round  his  Throne  to  fing.. 

PSALM  XXXV.    FirftVerfion..  FirftPart.  Doddridge. 

God  /peaking  SalvatUn.  to  the  bumble  and  penitent  Sotd^. 

1  QALVATION!  a  melodious  Sound 
O    To  frail  and  dying  Men  ! 
Salvation,  which  from  God  proceeds,. 
And  leads  to  God  again !: 

z  Reicu'd  from  Death's  eternal  Gloom,, 
And  Sin's  ihoft  hateful  Chains ; 
Rais'd  to  a  Paradife  of  filifs, 
Where  Love  and  Glory  reigns !' 


But  O !  may  a  deeen'rate  Soul, 
Sinful  and  weak  as  mine, 


iWame- 
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*     Prefume  tp  raife  a  trembling  Eye 

To  Bleliings  fo  divine  ? 
U  The  Luftre  of  fo  bright  a  Blifs. 
I         My  feeble  Heart  overbears,  r 
I     And  Unbdicf  almoft  pervert3. 
\         The  Promife  into  Tears, 

f^  O  Lord,  my  God,  no  Voice  but  thine^ 
Thefe  languid  Hopes  can  raife : 
Speak  thy  Salvation  to  my  Soul, 
And  turn  its  Doubts  to  Praife^ . 

C  O  Lord,  my,  God ,^this  broken  Voice : 
Tranfport'ed  ifhall  proclaim. 
And  call  on  all  th'  angelic  Harps 
To  found  thy  gracious  Name.. 

PSALM   XXXV.     FM  VerfiOH.     Second  Part., 
Goi^^j  Cemplacencji  in  J  he  Fro/ferity  of  his  Servants  9. 

1  ^  I  ^HE  Lordtwitft  Pleafure  views  his  Saints, 

X       And  calls  them  all  his  own ; 
And  low  he.bows  to  their  Complaints, 
And  pities  tv^ty  Groan. 

2  In  all  the  Joys  they  here  poiTefS 

He  takes  a  tender  Part ; 
And,  when  they  rife  to  heav'nly  Blifs^^ 
Complacence  fills  his  Heart. 

3  My  God,  are  all  ray.Pleafures  thinCj. 

My  Comforts. thy  Belighti 
O  be  thy  Happinefs  divine 
Mgit* precious  iij  my  Sight. 
4.  They  moll  in  all  thy  Blifs  Ih^ll  ftare^ 
Whofe  Hearts  can  love  thee  moftj 
O  could  r  vie  in  Ardor   here 
With  all  th'  angelic  Hoft. 

PSALM  5{XXVL     FirftVerfion.     Mbrrick,. 

The  FerfeSiom  and  Pr$<viiience  of  God, 

I,  ^nr^  H  Y  Mercy,  Lord,  to  Heav'n  extends, 
X       Thy  Truth  the  lofty  Clouds  tranfccnds; 
Eix'd  as  the  Mountain's  folid  Bafe 
'TMy  J  uiUcc  ftands  i  who  fecks  to  trace  The 
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The  Coanfels  of  the  Will  divine 
By  Reafon's  Aid,  with  fcanty  Line,. 
Prepoll'roas,  woald  the  Deep  explore^ 
And  meafure  with  his  Spaa  iu  Shprc^ 

2  Nor  reft  thy  Cares  alone  confined 
To  us,  the  Sons  of  human  Kind  ;- 
Thy  Hand  th'  onconfdous  Brute  fuftains^ 
And  fpreads  his  Pafhue  on  the  Plains  ; 
But  we,  with  pious  Truft,  who  know 
What  Gifu  we  to  thy  Mercy  owe, 
(O,  what  that  Mercy  can  excel !) 
Beneath  thy  foirring  Wings  fliall  dwelU 

5  To  each  who  feeks  thy  Name,  behold 
Thy  Houfe  its  richell  Stores  unfold. 
And  Blifs  unintermixM  with  Woe 
In  fulleft  Streams  their  Breaft  o'erflow : 
From  out  thy  Seat,  immortal  King, 
Forth  iflues  Life's  perennial  Spring ; 
Thy  Light  with  unextinguifh'd  Rays 
Shall  o'er  our  Heads  aufpicioos  blaze^ 

4  Still  may  the  Souls  who  thee  have  known^ 
The  Bleffings  of  thy  Mercy  own. 
And  each  who  bears  a  fpotlefs  Mind 
His  Refuge  in  thy  Juftice  find  : 
Me  let  thy  Care,  almighty  Friend^ 
From  Guilt  and  Injury  defend; 
Then  joyful  each  revolving  Day 
I  fliall  thy  Goodnefs,  Loi3,  difplay.. 

PSALM    XXX  VL    Second  V^rfioii.    TAT»b 

1*  ^  I  ^HY  Mercy,  Lord,  my  only  Hope, 
X       Above  the  heav'nly  Orbs  afcends  ; 
Thy  facred  Truth's  unmeafur'd  Scope 
Beyond  the  fpreading  Sky  extends. 

2  Thy  Juflice  like  the  Hills  remains, 

Unfathom'd  Depths  thy  Judgments  are ; 
Thy  Providence  the  World  fuftains. 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Care* 
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Since  of  thy  Goodnefs  all  partake, 

With  what  Aflurance  fhould  the  Juft 
Thy  (helt'ring  Wings  their  Refuge  make 

And  Saints  to  thy  ProtedUon  trufti 

Such  Guefts  ihall  to  thy  Courts  be  led. 

And  there  enjoy  a  rich  Report, 
There  drink  as  from  a  Fountain's  Head, . 

Of  Joys  which  ihall  for  ever  laft. 

With  thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain^ 

Thy  Prefencc  is  eternal  Day : 
O  !  let  thy  Saints  thy  Favor  gain 

To  upright  Hearts  thy  Tlruth  difplay. 

PSALM     XXXVL     Third  Verfion.     Watt*.. 

HI G H  in  the  Heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  Goodnefs  in  full  Glory  ftiines  ; 
Thy  Truth  (hall  break  thro'  ev'ry  Cloud 
That  vails  and  darkens  thy  Defigns. 

For  ever  firm  thy  Juftice  ilands. 
As  Mountains  their  Foundations  keep  ;. 
Wife  are  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hands  ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  mighty  Deep. 
Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  Man  and  Beafl  thy  Bounty  fhare  $. 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Charge, 
But  Saints  are  thy  peculiar  Care. 

My  God !  how.  excellent  thy  Grace ; 
Whence  all  our  Hope  and  Comfort  fprings  t 
The  Sons  of  y^dam  in  Diilrefs 
Fly  to  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings. 

From  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe 
We  fhall  be  fed  with  fweet  Repail ; 
There  Mercy,  like  a  River  flows, 
And  brings  Salvation  to  our  Tafte. 

Life  like  a  Fountain  rich  and  free 
Springs  from  the  Prefence  of  my  Lord  y 
And  in  thy  Light  our  Souls  fhall  fee 
*Eiie  Glories  promised  in  thy  Word.. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  XXXVI.     FourthVerfion.     Watts.. 

I.  XTZHILE  Men  grow  bold  in  wicked  Ways, . 
VV      And  yet  a  God  they  own,. 
My  Heart  within  me  often  iays,, 

'*  Their  Thoughts  believe  there's  none." 

2  Their  Thoughts  and  Ways  at  once  declare, 

Whate'er  their  Lips  profefs, 
God  hath  no  Pow'r  for  them  to  fear. 
Nor  will  they  feek  his  Grace. 

3  What  ftrange  Self-Flatt'ry  blinds  their  EyesL 

But  there's  a  haft'ning  Hour 
When  they  fhall  fee  with  fore  Surprize 
The.  Terrors  of  thy  Pow'r. . 

4  Thy  Juftice  Ihall  maintain  its  Throne,. 

Tho*  Mountains  melt  away ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  World  unknown^. 
A  deep  unfathom'd  Sea. 

5  Above  thefe  Heav'ns  created  Rounds 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  extend ; 
Thy  Truth  out-lives  the  narrow  Bounds 
Where  Time  and  Nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  Man  thy  Goodnefs  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  Beaft'; 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wing« 
Thy  Children  chufe  to  reft. 

7  From  thee,  when  Creature-Streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  Comforts  die, 
Perpetual  Springs  of  Life  ihall  flow, 
And  raife  our  Pleafures  high. , 

8  Tho'  all  created  Light,  decay. 

And  Death  clofc  up  our  Eyes, 

Thy  Prcfence  makes  eternal  Day  • 

Where  Clouds  can  never  rife.- 

PSALM  XXXVIL   Fii^ft.Verfion.    FirftPart.    Merrk 

No  Reafin  to  tnvy  Sinners. 

ly  T    E  T  not  the  Sinner's  Wealth  or  Might 
The  Envy  of  thy  Soul  excite: 


I 

I 
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Anon  thine  Eye  ihall  fee  him  fade 
Quick  as  the  Flow'r,  or  vernal  Blade*     1 

But  thou  thy  Will  to  Heav'n's  high  Lord,  • 
His  Faith  thy  Truft,  thy  Rule  his  Word, 
Submit,  and  nourifh'd  by  his  Hand 
Inherit  from  his  Gift  the  Land. 

I3  In  him  delight,  00  him  depend, 

Him  chufe  thy  Guide,  thy  Way,  thy  End; 
So  fhall  his  Love  thy  \Vi(hes  grants  -  j 

His  Care  anticipate  thy  Want.  "' 

He'll  bid  thy  Adb,  in  Light  fercne>. 
Fair  as  the  rifing  Morn  be  feen  ; 
Thy  Juftice  as  the  Noon  of  Day 
Diffufive  pour  its  cloudlcfs  Ray.. 

-5  With  patient  Hope  await  his  Wil!^ 
Nor  let  the  Sight  of  profp*rous  111 
Impel  thee  with  Difquiet  vain 
His  wife  Difpofals  to  arraiga  : 

6  But  fee  the  meek  and  pious  Band, 
Advanc'd  by  God's  almighty  Hand, 
That  Hand  fhall  blefs  them  from  above: 
And  crown  them  with  eternal  Love^ 

PSALM  XXX VIL     FirflVerfion.     Second  Part. 

The  happy  State  and  charitable  Difj^ofition  of  the  Right esus. 

1   Y?  XCHANGE  not  ye  your  fcaniy  Store 
Xl#    For  Heaps  of  guilt -polluted  Ore  : 
That  God^  ye  Saints,,  whofe  Love  ye  feelc,. 
The  Arm  of  lawlefs  Pow'r  fhall  break. 

He'll  bid  the  Juft  protected  fland 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  his  Hand : 
But  wait  a  while ;  then  look  around  ; 
No  more  the'knpioui3  Race  are  found. 

By  him  your  Years  determin'd  flow  ; 
The  Lot,  which  his  Decrees  beftow. 
From.  Sire  to  Son,  till  Time  fhall  end,, 
Xq  fure  Succe^oa  fhall  defcend^ 


His 
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4  His  plenteous  Alms  the  Juft  can  give, 
And  pleas'd  a  Brother's  Wants  relieve; 
While  faithlefs  Men  th'  intrufled  Loan 
With  baib  ingratitude  difown. 

5  Earth's  Goods  thy  Bleffing  to  the  Pure 
Shall  grant,  and  what  it  grants  infvre; . 
While  guilty  Souls  the  Hand  divine 
To  full  Excifibn  fhall  cohfign. 

6  The  Juft,  bleft  Objca  of  thy  Love, 
Thou,  Lord,  wilt  lead,  his  Path  approve,^ 
Thy  faithful  Hands  his  Steps  fuftain. 

Nor  falls  he,  but  to  rife  agais. 

7  His  Heart  with  gen'rous  Pity  glows ; . 
Inrich'd  by  what  his  Hand  beftows 
He  lives,  and  for  his  diftaat  Heirs 
Pxofperity  and  Peace  prepares. 

PSALM   XXXVIL     FirftVerfion.    Third] 
The  different  Ehd  of  the  Righteous  and  WJch 

1  T^ELIGHTED  whom  his  Laws  delight  ^ 

\  3  Th'  Almighty  views ;  nor  Day  nor  Night 
I'he  Soul  that  bows  to  his  Decree 
Abandoned  from  his  Love  iliall  fee. 

2  Behold,  ye  J uft,  th*  eternal  .Doom 
The  Sinner's  fhort-liv'd  Race  confume. 
While  happier  ye  to  yours  aflign'd 

A  Heritage  perpetual  £ad.  j 

3  The  profp'ring  Sinner  once  I  view'd  \. 
Strong  as  the  hcalrfiful  Tree  he  ftood ;. 
I  went,  I  came,  and  look'd  again  ; 
llook'd,  but  fought  iiis  Place  in  vain. 

4  To  God  the  Juft  his  Safety  owes. 
Him  owns  his  Strength  amidA  his  Woes, 
Affur'd  that  he  ihall  each  defend 
Whofe  conftant  Hopes  on  him  depend, 

5  Behold  the  Juft,  and  mark  his  End : 
See  Peace  his  Eve  of  Life  attend. 
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While  on  the  Sinner's  lateft  Hour 

The  Storms  of  heavieft  Judgments  low'r, 

6  God's  Law,  the  ever  faithful  Guide 
To  Sin  forbids  our  Feet  to  Hide  ; 
Recede  from  111,  to  Good  incline 
Thy  Thought ;  and  endlefs  Life  be  thine. 

PSALM    XXXVIL     Second  Vcrfion.     Tate. 

Pro/perous  Vice  to  be  neither  ennfied  nor  feared*, 

1   ^  I  ^  H  O '  wicked  Men  grow  rich  or  great, 
J^      Yet  let  not  their  fuccefsful  State 
Thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raife : 
For  they  cut  down  like  tender  Grafs^ 
Or  like  young  Flow'rs  away  (hall  pafs, 
Whofe  blooming  Beauty  foon  decays. 

^  Depend  on  God,  and  him  obey. 
So  thou  within  the  Land  fhalt  ftay. 

Secure  from  Danger  and  from  Want : 
Make  his  Commands  thy  chief  Delight, 
And  he,  thy  Duty  to  requite. 

Shall  all  thy  eameft  Wilhes  grant.. 

3  In  all  thy  Ways  truft  thou  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  needful  Help  afford 

To  perfed  ev'ry  juft  \yt{\%xi  ; 
And  make,  like  Light  ferene  and  clear,. 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear. 

And  as  a  mid-day  Sun  to  fhine. 

4  With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend. 
And  patiently  for  him  attend. 

Nor  let  ihine  Anger  weakly  rife ; 
Tho*  wicked  Men  with  Wealth  abound. 
And  with  Succefs  the  Plots  are  crown'd,^ 

Which  they  malicioufly  devife. 

5  God  to  the  Juft  will  Aid  afford,. 
Their  only  Safeguard  is  the  Lord, 

Their  Strength,  in  Time  of  Need,  is  He^ 
Becaufe  on  him  they  Hill  depend, 
1  he  Lord  will  timely  Succour  fend. 

And  from  the  Wipkfid  fet.him.&ee^ 

P&AL^^ 
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PSALM  XXXVII.    Third  Verfion.    Firft  Part.    Wai 
I  ne  Cure  of  Envjy  Fretfulnefs^  and  Unbelief. 

"Ti  IX/H  Y  fhould  I  vex  my  Soul,  and  fret 
VV       To  fee  the  Wicked  rife  ?. 
Or  envy  Sinners  waxing  great 
By  Violence  and  Lies  f 
2  As  flow'ry  Grafs  cue  down  at  Noon>. 
Before  the  Ev'ning  fades, 
So  fhall  their  Glories  vanifh  foon 
In  everlailing  Shades. 

3,  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  Truft, 
And  pradlife  all  that's  Good ; 
So  fhall  I  dwell  among  the  J u ft. 
And  he'll  provide  me  Food. 

rr^^  4  I  to  my  God  my  Ways  commit. 
And  chearful  wait  his  Will ; 
Thy  Hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  Fectj 
Shall  my  Defires  fulfil. 

J  Mine  Innocence  fhalt.thou  display,. 
And  make  thy  Judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  Light. of  dawning  Day,. 
And  glorious  as.  the  Noon.    . 

dl  The  Meek  fliall  ftill  thy  Love  poffefs,: 
Such  are  the  Heirs  of  Heav'n  j. 
True  Riches  with  abundant  Peace 
To  humble  Souls  are  giv'n. 

PSALM  XXXVII.    Third  Verfion.     Second  Pan 
Religion  in  Words  and  Deeds  ^ 
X  \X/-H'Y  do  the  wealthy  Wicked  boaft,, 
VV       And  grow  profanely  bold.?- 
']^he  meaneft  Pbrtion  of  the  Juft* 
Excels  the  Sinner's  Gold. 

2  The  Wicked  borrows  of  his  Friends 

But  ne'er  deligns  to  pav; 
The  Saint  is.  merciful  and  lends,. 
Nor  turns'  the*  Poor  away. 

3  His  Alms  with  lib'ral  Heart  he  gives- 

Among  the  Sons  of  Need  ;        ^ 
His  Mcm'ry  to  long  Ages  lives,.. 

And  blefied  is  his  Seed.  4. 
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^  His  Lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 
To  (lander  or  defraud; 
His  ready  Tongue  declares  to  Men 
What  he  has  learnt  of  God. 

J  The  Law  and  Gofpel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  his  Heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word 
His  Feet  ihall  never  Aide. 

6  When  Sinners  fall  the  Righteous  (land, 
Preferv'd  from  ev'ry  Snare  ; 
They  fhall  poflefs  the  promis'd  Land, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSALM     XXXVU.     Third  Verfion.     Third  Part. 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  Wuked. 

I  T\  /r  Y  God,  the  Steps  of  pious  Men 
lyjL     Are  ordered  by  thy  Will ; 
The'  they  fhould  fall,  they  rife  again. 
Thy  Hand  fupports  them  ftill. 

^  The  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  Ways,       • 
Their  Virtue  he  approves; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  Grace, 
Nor  leave  the  Men  he  loves. 

J  The  heav'nly  Heritage  is  theirs. 
Their  Portion  and  their  Home  ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  Heirs 
Of  Bleflings  long  to  come« 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Men, 

Nor  fear  when  Tyrants  frown ; 

Ye  fhall  confefs  their  Pride  was  vain 

When  Jufticc  cafts  them  down. 

5  The  haughty  Sinner  have  I  feen 

Nor  fearing  Man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  Bay-Tree  fair  and  green, 
^pretding  his  Arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanifh'd:from  the  Ground, 

Deftroy'd  by  Hands  unfeen ; 
Nor  Root,  nor  Branch,  nor  Leaf  was  found 

Whereall  that  Pride  had  been.  7  But 
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7  But  mark  the  Man  of  Rightcoufncfs, 
His  fev'ral  Steps  attend  ; 
True  Pleafure  runs  thro'  all  his  Ways, 
And  peaceful  is  his  End. 

PSALM    XXXVIL     Fourth  Vcrfion.     Doddridg«J 

The  Days  of  the  Upright  knoivn  to  God, 
I  ^  I  ^  O  Thee,  my  God,  my  Days  arc  known  5 

X      My  Soul  enjoys  the  Thought;  i 

My  Aftions  all  before  thy  Face,  j 

Nor  are  my  Faults  forgot.  ' 

'  2,  Each  fecret  Breath  Devotion  vents 
Is  vocal  to  thine  Ear ; 
And  all  my  Walks  of  daily  Life 
Before  thine  Eye  appear^ 

3  The  vacant  Hour,  the  adivc  Scene, 

Thy  Mercy  fhall  approve  ; 
And  ev'ry  Pang  of  Sympathy, 
And  ev'ry  Care  ©f  Love. 

4  Each  golden  Hoar  of  'beaming  Liglrt^ 

Is  guided  by  thy  Rays ; 
And  dark  Aifliftion's  Midnight  Glooni 
A  prefen«t  God  furveys. 

^  Full  in  thy  View  thro*  Life  I  pafs. 
And  in  thy  View  I  die  ; 
And,  when  each  mortal  Bond  is  broke. 
Shall  find  my  God  is  nigh. 

6  Strip'd  of  my  little  earthly  All, 
I  then  in  Smiles  {hall  go  ; 
And  in  an  heav'nly  Heritage 
My  Father's  Bounty  know, 

PSALM    XXXVIL    Fifth  Verfion,    Masters. 
The  Differtnu  hei^ween    the    Righteous    and   the  Wickei\ 

1   T7^  RET  not  thyfelf  when  wicked  Men  prevail, 
JP    And  bold  Iniquity  bears  down  the  Scale ; 
They  and  their  Glory  quickly  fhall  decay. 
Swept  by  the  Hand  of  Providence  away^ 
As  verdant  Grafs,  cut  from  its  vital  Root, 
That  with'ring  dies  beneath  the  heedlcisi'oot.  2  Iiii 
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In  Piety  refolv'd,  on  God  depend  ; 

His   Hand  Ihall  feed  thee,  and  his  Arm  defend; 

Delight  in  him  who  hath  the  Pow'r  to  blefs. 

And  >vhat  thy  Soul  defires,  thou  fhalt  poiTefs ; 

In  all  thy  Ways  on  Providence  recline. 

So   Ihall  he  vindicate  each  juft  Defign : 

Thy  Virtue  in  full  Profpeft  fhall  be  Ihewn, 
Clear  «s  the  Morn,  bright  as  the  Mid- Day  Sun  : 
In   humble  Silence  ever  patient  be. 
Wait  the  Event  of  his  divine  Decree; 
Though  guilty  Policy  her  Schemes  fulfil. 
Fret  not  3iyfelf,  nor  imitate  the  111. 

j.  Sudden  the  Sons  of  Vice  fhall  be  deftroy'd. 
And  defolate  the  Place  they  once  enjoy'd ; 
But  he  that's  humble,  merciful,  and  juft. 
And  in  his  God  repofes  all  his  Truft, 
Shall  fee  his  Days  protra€ted,  void  of  Cares, 
And  pafs  with  Pleafure  his  remaining  Years. 
Pause. 
5  The  humble  Pittance,  by  the  Good  enjoy'd. 
With  Labor  gain'd,  >^th  Probity  employed. 
Is  better  far,  and  more  to  be  defir'd, 
Than  wealthy  Stores  by  wicked  Men  acquired ; 
'Whofe  Arms  Ihall  fail,whofeStrength  fhall  Weaknefs  prove. 
But  the  juft  Man  no  Pow'r  on  Earth  fhall  move. 

6  When  heavy  Judgments  fweep  o'er  guilty  Lands, 
Secure  in  confcious  Innocence  he  ftands ; 
Should  Fountains  fail,  and  Earth  deny  her  Grain, 
Should  pinching  Want,  and  meagre  Famine  reign. 
His  Soul  confiding  in  Jehovahh  Care 

Nor  dire  Alarms,  nor  pinching  Want  fhall  fear. 

7  What  fplendid  Virtues  grace  the  pious  Mind  ! 
Here  Mercy  is  with  chearing  Bounty  join'd, 
Here  open-handed  Charity  is  feen. 

And  foft  Compaflion  with  a  gentle  Mien  ; 

Such  form  the  Man,  wJio  now  Heav'n's  Favor  ihares. 

And  leaves  at  laft  a  BlelTing  to  his  Heirs. 

8  A  good  Man's  Steps  are  all  with  Caution  trod. 
At  once  the  Charge  and  Fav'rite  of  his  God ; 
And  if  he  flips  (as  fure  the  beft  may  err) 

He's  ftUl  fupported  by  almighty  Care  ^  To 
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25,: 


To  Heav'n  he  looks,  expefting  to  obtaifi 
Suiicienc  Grace,  and  never  looks  in  vain. 

Pause. 
Obferve  what's  right,  let  Sin  be  e'er  abhorr'd^ 
Immortal  Life  Ihall  be  the  great  Reward; 
For  Truth  and  Virtue  are  by  Heav'n  approv'd,  = 

And  the  juft  Man  (hall  be  by  Heav'n  belov'di  u^ 

Protected  by  his  God,  he  knows  no  Fear^ 


^  "at    - 


local:: 
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For  ever  fafe  beneath  his  Guardian's  Care.  fb      « 

D  That  Friend  of  Saints  will  lengthen  out  their  Days»       ;^ 
When  fudden  Death  cuts  off  the  wicked  Race^  '^^^ 

The  Man  whofe  Life  is  regular  and  pure,  '^ilC-* 

Shall  make  his  Name  to  lateft  Times  endure ;  '         tmriK 

Nor  through  unnumber'd  Ages  fhall  decline,  %£, 

The  patrimonial  Honors  of  his  Line,  fe^^ 

I  To  the  juft  Man  Profperity  is  giv'n. 
And  his  Redeemer  is  the  Lord  of  Heav'n  ^ 
What  Wifdom  didlates,  be  with  Pleafure  tells. 
While  his  glad  Tongue  on  fweet  Inftrudlion  dwells  j 
Within  his  Heait  his  Maker's  Law  prefides, 
And  firm  he  treads  whom  -true  Religion  guides. 

z  Behold  the  Man,  whofe  Life's  unblemifli'd  Round*         JF 
is  with  fair  Truth  and  bright  Perfedion  crownM  ;  W  ^- 

With  what  Compofure  he  refigns  his  Breath, 
Serenely  fmiling  in  the  Arms  of  Death  ! 
His  God  is  his  Support,  his  Joy,  his  Reft, 
And  to  Eternity  he  fhall  be  bleft. 

PSALM   XXXVIIL     FirftVerfion.     Doddridge^ 
Our  Defire  before  God  in  extreme  D'lflrefs. 

My  Soul,  the  awful  Hour  will  come, 
Apace  it  pafTeth  on. 
To  bear  this  Body  to  the  Tomb, 
And  thee  to  Scenes  unknown. 

My  Heart,  long  lab'ring  with  its  Woes, 

Shall  pant  and  iink  away ; 
And  you,  my  Eye-Lid?,  foon  (hall  clofe 

On  the  laft  glim m 'ring  Ray. 

3  Whence 
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ce  in  that  Honr  (hall  I  receive 
i^ordial  for  my  Pain, 
,  if  Earth's  i4onarch8  were  my  Fiienda^ 
ofe  Friends  would  weep  in  vain  ? 

King  of  Nature,  and  of  Grao^  // 

thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
>pens  all  its  deep  Di^efs- 
ore  thy  pitying  Kye». 

•s  Deiires  to  thee  are  known* 

d  ev^ry  fecret  Fear, 

leaning  of  each  broken  Groan  ■ 

ll-notic'd  by  thine  Ear.  j 

xne  by  that  mighty  Pow>, 

lich  to  fttch  Love  belongs, 

e  Darknefs  veils  the  Eyes  no  more, 

d  Sighs  are  chang'd  to  Songs. 

ALM   XXXIX.    FirftVerfion.    Merrick^ 

^he  Vanity  and  Frmby  of  human  Life n 

UTOR'I)  by  Wifdora,  I  would  learn 
How  foon  my  Fabric  fhall  return 
arth,  and  in  the  fUent  Tomb 
at  of  laHing  Reft  afTume. 

liife's  advancing  to  its  Clofe, 

5  fcarce  its  earlieft  Dawn  it  knows,  i 

through  an  empty  Shade  we  run, 

V^anity  and  Man  are  one.  ^  i 

>w  thy  Chaftifements  impdr 
luman  Form,  however  fair ! 
frail  the  ftroneeft  Frame  we  fee, 
I  thou,  O  G(3,  our  Death  decree  I 
len  the  fretting  Moths  confume 
«abor  of  the  curious  Loom, 
Texture  fails,  the  Dyes  decay, 
til  its  Luflre  fades  away. 

)f  my  Fathers !  Here,  as  they, 
I  the  Pilgrim  of  a  Day  j 
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A  tranfient  Giieft,  thy  Works  admire^ 
And  inftant  to  my  Home  retire^ 

6  O  fpare  irie,  L«rd,  awhile,  O  fpare, 
r  f  Thy  Servant  would  for  Heav'n  prepare, 
'  ^  Ere  Life's  (hort  Circuit  waad^r'd  o'«r, 
/  I  die,  and  here  am  feen  no  more. 

PSALM  XXXIX.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

^be  Reafonablenefs  of  making  Gad  our  only  Qoufidincs* 

I  TJ  ESOLV'D  to  watch  o'^r  all  my  Ways, 
Xv     I  keep  my  Tongue  ip  Awe; 
I  curb'd  my  hafty  Words  when  I 
The  Wicked  profp'rous  faw. 

^  Like  one  that's  dumlj  I  filent  ftood. 
And  did  my  Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Difcourfe,  but  that  Refoaint 
Increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 

3  My  Heart  did  glow  with' Working  Thoughts^ 

And  no  Repofe  could  take, 
Till  ftrong  Reflcftion  fann'd  the  Fire 
And  thus  at  length  I  fpake. 

4  Lord,  let  me  know  my  Term  of  Days, 

How  foon  my  Life  will  end ; 
The  num'rous  Train  of  Ills  difcloft, 
Which  this  frail  5tate  attend. 

5  My  Life,  thou  know'ft,  is  but  a  Span» 

A  Cypher  fums  my  Years ; 
And  ev'ry  Man  in  beft  Eftate 
But  Vanity  appears. 

6  Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks. 

With  fruitlefs  Cares. opprefs'd; 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  cannot  tcH 
By  whom  'twill  be  pofTefs'd. 

7  Why  then  fhould  I  on  wprthlefs  Toy« 

With  anxious  Care  attend  ? 

On  thee  alone,  my  ftedfaft  Hope 

Shall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 

PSAL» 
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SALM  XXXIX.    Third  Vcrfion.    Firft  Part.    WATTt. 

Watcbfulnefs  o*ver  tbt  Tongue, 

I  /T^HUS  I  refolv'd  before  the  Lord. 
X        *'  Now  will  I  watch  my  Tongue, 
'  Left  I  let  flip  one  fmful  Word, 
**  Or  do  my  Neighbour  wrong. 

f  And  if  I'm  e'er  conftrain'd  to  ftay 
With  Men  of  Lives  profane, 
I'll  fet  a  double  Guard  that  Day, 
Nor  let  my  Talk  be  vain. 

tj  I'll  fcarce  allow  my  Lips  to  (peak 
\        The  pious  Thoughts  I  feel, 
\     Left  Scoffers  fhonld  th'  Occaiion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  Zeal. 

[4  Yet  if  feme  proper  Hour  appear, 
I'll  not  be  over-aw'd. 
But  let  the  fcoffing  Sinners  hear 
That  we  can  ipeak  for  God. 

PSALM    XXXIX.    Third  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
The  Vanity  of  Man  as  Mortal, 

I  'nr^  EACH  me  the  Meafure  of  my  Days, 
X     Thou  Maker  of  my  Frame ; 
I  would  furvey  Life's  narrow  Space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

7.  A  Span  is  all  that  we  can  boaft. 
An  Inch  or  two  of  Time  ; 
Man  is  but  Vanity  and  Duft 
In  all  his  Flow'r  and  Prime. 

3  See  the  vain  Race  of  Mortals  move 

Like  Shadows  o'er  the  Plain, 
They  rage  and  ftrive,  defire  and  lore. 
But  all  the  Noife  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  Honor's  gaudy  Show,     ; 

Some  dig  for  Goldeij  Ore, 
They  toil  for  Heirs  they  know  not  whoi 
And  ftrait  are  feen  no  more. 

G  2  What 
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5  What  Ihoald  I  wiih  or  wait  for  then 
,    From  Creatures,  Earth  and  Dufl? 
They  make  our  Expedations  vain. 

And  di&ppoint  our  Truft. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  Hope, 

My  fond  Defires  recall  i 
I  give  my  mortal  Int'reft  up. 

And  make  my  God  my  Alt  i 

PSALM    XXXIX.    Third  Verfion.    Third  Pait.   j 

Skk'Bed  De'votkn.     -  | 

I  /^^  O  D  of  my  Life,  look  gently  down, 

VJT    Behold  the  Pains  I  feel ;  ,  j 

But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  Throne^  < 

Nor  dare  difpate  thy  WilL 

1  Difeafes  are  thy  Servants,  Lord,  j 

They  come  at  thy  Command  ;  .  | 

ril  not  attempt  a  murm'ring  Word  ! 
Againfl  thy  chafl'ning  Hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  Ciiesy 

Remove  thy  fharp  Rebukes  ; 
My  Strength  confumes,  my  Spirit  dies 
Thro'  thy  repeated  Strokes^ 

4  Crufh'd  as  a  Moth  beneath  thy  Hand 

We  moulder  to  the  Duft; 
Our  feeble  Pow'rs  can  ne'er  withftand^ 
And  all  our  Beauty's  loft. 

5  This  mortal  Life  decays  apace^ 

How  foon  the  Bubble'^  broke ! 
Adam^  and  all  his  nnm'rous  Raol 
Are  Vanity  and  Smoke« 

6  I'm  but  a  Sojourner  below 

As  all  my  Fath/ers  were. 
May  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  go 
When  I  the  Summons  hear ! 

\\  7  But  if  my  Life  be  fpar'd  a  while 
Before  my  laft  Remove, 
Thy  Praife  fliall  be  my  Bufinefs  ftill. 
And  rU  declare  thy  Love. 

PSALM 


V 


F    S   A    L    M        XXXIX,     XL.  tz^ 

FSALM    XXXIX.    FoaraVerfion.    Steeli^ 
The  Vanity  and  Frothy  of  Human  Life. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  Frame, "' 
Teach  me  the  Meafare  of  my  Days^ 
rTeach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  ipend  the  Remnant  to  thy  Pndie» 
My  Days  are  fhorter  than  a  Span^ 
A  little  Point  my  Life  appears ; 
How  frail  at  heft  is  dying  Man  I 
How  vain  are  all  his  Hopes  and  Fears  \ 

\  Vain  his  Ambition,  Noiie,  and  Show ! 
Vain  are  the  Cares  which  ftck  his  Mind  ! 
He  heaps  up  Treafures  mixM  with  Woe  y 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind : 

0  be  a  nobler  Portion  mine : 
My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  Throne, 
Barth's  fleeting  Treafures  I  refign. 
And  fix  my  Hope  on  thee  alone«. 

5  Save  me,  by  thy  almighty  Arm, 
From  all  my  Sins,  and  cleanfe  my  Faults ;: 
Then  Guilt  nor  Folly  fhall  alarm 

My  Soul,  or  vex  my  peaceful  Thoughts. 

6  Beneath  the  chafl'ning  of  thy  Hand,     "^ 
Let  not  my  Heart  or  Tongue  repine ;    .^r^ 
Bat  iilent  and  fubmiffive  bend. 

And  bear  the  Stroke  becaufe  'tis  thine. 

7  But  O  let  Mercy  foon  prevail. 
Each  Pain  and  Sorrow  to  remove? 
The  Stroke  is  jufl,  but  I  am  frail. 
Thy  fparing  Goodnefs  let  me  prove* 

t  O  {pare  me,  and  my  Strength  reftore>    *"'\ 
Ere  my  few  hafty  Minutes  ficc ; 
And  when  my  liays  on  Earth  are  o*er. 
Let  me  for  ever  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM    XL.      FirftVerfion.    Merrick. 
Truft  in  God. 

1  \T  7ITH  patient  Hope  my  God  I  fought; 

^       W .    He  to  his  Suppliant's  Want  his  Thought 
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In  kappieil  Hour  apply'd  : 
He  from  the  dark  and  miry  Pit 
High  on  the  Rock  has  rais'd  my  Feet ;. 

Nor  fear  my  Steps  to  Aide. 

a  His  Praife  infpires  my  grateful  Toftgue^^ 
And  didates  to  my  Lips  a  Song 

In  Strains  unheard  before. 
Admiring  Crouds  his  Work  fhall  fee. 
Their  Srength  on  him  repofe  with  me^ 

With  me  his  Name  adore. 

3  BURi  who  in  thee,  great  God,  confide^ 
Nor  madly  truft  the  Arm  of  Pride, 

And  Helps  that  but^bctray. 
Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  all  Fraife  furmount^ 
Nor  Numbers  can  their.  Sum  recount. 

Nor  Words  their  Worth  diiplay. 

PSALM  XL.     Second  Verfion.     Firft  Part.     Watts. 
J  Song  f,f  DeUverance. 

1  T  Waited  patient  for  the  Lord, 
X  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  Cry  ; 
He  faw  me  refting  on  his  Word, 

And  brought  Salvation  nigh* 

2  Firm  on  a  Rock  he  made  me  ftand. 

And  taught  my  chearful  Tongue 
To  praife  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand 
In  a  new  thankful  Song. 

3  rU  fpread  his  Works  of  Grace  abroad  ; 

The  Saints  with  Joy  ihall  hear. 
And  Sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  Hope  and  Fear. 

4  How  many  are  thy  Thoughts  of  Love ! 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  4iow  great ! 
We  have  not  Words  nor  Hours  enough 
*thtix  Numbers  to  repeat. 

5  When  I'm  afflidled,  poor  and  low, 

Aud  Light  and  Peace  depart. 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  Woe, 

And  bears  me  oa  his  Heart* 
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PSALM    XL.    Second  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
The  Miffim  and  Death  of  Chrift, 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  **  Your  Work  is  vain, 
••  Give  your  Barnt-QfF'rings  o'er, 
*  In  dying  Goats  and  Ballocks  Aain 
«•   My  Sout  delights  no  more." 

Then  fpoke  the  Savaour^  **  Lo,  Vm  herc» 

««  My  God,  to  do  thy  Will  5 
•*  What  e'er  diy  facred  Books  declare 

«*  Thy  Servant  fliall  fulfil. 

•*  Thy  Law  is  ever  in  ihy  Sight, 

'^  I  keep  it  liear  my  Heart; 
*«  Mine  EarS  ar*  open'd  with  DeKght 

*•  To  what  thy  Lips  impart.** 

Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father^s  Grace, 

And  much  his  Truth  he  (hew'd. 
And  preach'd  the  Way  of  Righteoufnefs 

Where  great  Aflemblies  ftood. 

His  Father's  Honor  touch'd  his  Heart, 

He  pity'd  Sinners  Cries, 
And  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  Part 

Was  made  a  Sacrifice. 

PSALM    XL.     Third  Verfion.     DoDDaiDci. 

God  magnified  hy  thofe  nuho  loi;e  his  Sal^vatien. 

I    y"^  OD  of  Salvation,  we  adore 

VJ  Thy  faving  Love,  thy  faving  Pow'r ; 
And  to  our  utmoft  Stretch  of  Thought 
Hail  the  Redemption  thou  haft  wrought. 

z  We  love  the  Stroke,  that  breaks  our  Chain, 
The  Sword  by  which  our  Sins  are  flain : 
And,  while  abas'd  in  Duft  we  bow. 
We  fing  the  Grace,  that  lays  us  low.  *- 

3   Perifh  each  Thought  of  human  Pride : 
Let  God  alone  be  magnify'd : 
His  Glory  \tt  the  Heay'ns  rcfonnd. 
Shouted  from  Earth's  remoteA  Bound* 
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4  Saints,  who  his  full  Salvation  know, 
SftifitSy  who  but  tafte  it  here  below. 
Join  ev*ry  Angel's  Voice  to  raife 
ContisaMy  never-ending  Praife. 

FSALM    XLI.     KiiftVerfxon.      Mbrwck. 
TAt  charitaile  Man  Heffed. 

1  TIL  EST,  who  with  gcn'rousPity  glows,. 
Xj  Who  learnt  to  feel  another^s  Woes, 
Bows  to  the  poor  Man's  Want  his  Ear, 

And  wipes  the  helplefs  Orphaa's  Tear. 

2  In  ev*ry  Want,  in  cv'ry  Woe, 
Himfelf  thy  Pity,  Lord,  (hall  know ; 
Thy  Love  his  Life  (hall  guard,  thy  Hand. 
Give  to  his  Lot  the  chofen  Land. 

3  When  languid  with  Diieafe  and  Pain, 
Thou,  Lord,  his  Spirit  wiltfuftain. 
Prop  with  thine  Arm  his  finking  Head,: 
And  turn  with  tend'refl  Care  his  Bed. 

4  O  let  me.  Lord,  thy  Mercy  ihare. 
Thus  to  my  Ged  I  form'd  the  Pray'r, 
Health  to  my  fainting  Soul  difpenfe. 
That  humbled  owns  each  known  Oifencr.. 

J  And  I  (for  thou  thy  Aid  fhalt  yield) 
In  Innocence,  of  Heart  upheld 
Thy  Courts  fhall  ever  tread,  and  there 
l*hc  Fulnefs  of  thy  Prefence  (hare. 

6  O  thankful  blefs  th*^  Almighty  Lord, 
The  God  by  Jacoh*^  Sons  ador'd ; 
To  him  through  endlefs  Ages  raife 
One  Song  of  oft-repeated  Praife. 

PSALM    XLL     Second  Verfion.    Tati. 
.  1  ,TT  A  P  P  y  the  Man,  whole  tender  Care 
H^  JljI  Relieves  the  poor  Diftreft : 
'   V  When  Troubles  compafs  him  around. 

The  Lord  ihall  give  him  Reft. 

%  The  Lord  his  Life  witkBleffings  crown'd^ 
In  Safety  (hall  proton^  % 
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And  cfifappoint  the  WHl  of  thoCe)  ,  tQ 

Who  feck  to  do  him  Wrong.    )+"  ""^ 

3  If  he  in  languiiUil^  Eftate 

Opprefs'd  with  Sicknefs  lie, 

Xhe  Lord  will  eafy  make  his  Bed, 

And  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4  Secure  of  this,  to  thee,  my  God, 

I  thus  my  Pray*r  addrefsM  ; 
«•  Lord,  for  thy  Mercy,  heal  my  Soul, 
*•  Though  I  have  much  tranfgrefs'd.** 

5  Thy  tender  Care  fecnres  my  Life 

From  Danger  and  Difgrace ; 
And  thou  vouchfaTil  to  let  me  ftiil 
Before  thy  glorious  Face, 

6  Xet  therefore  J/rael's  Lord  and  Gcd 

From  Age  to  Age  be  blefs'd ; 
And  all  thy  Feople'3  glad  Applkufe* 
With  loud  Amens  exprefs'd. 


PSALM    XLL    Third  Verfion.    WAtrr. 
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LEST  is  the  Man  whofe  Bowelip  move, 

And  melt  with  Pity  to  the  Poor,, 
ofe  Soul  by  fympathizing  Love 
Feels  what  his  Fellow-Saints  endure* 

a  Hi«  Heart  contrives  for  their  Relief 
More  Good  than  his  own  Hands  can  do  ; 
He  in  the  Time  of  gen'ral  Grief 
Shall  iind  the  Lord  has  Pity  too; 

3  His  SouFlhall  live  fecurc  on  EartK, 
With  fecret  BleiHngs  on  his  Head, 

When  Drought,  and  Peftilence,  and  Deatli 
Around  him  multiply  their  Dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languiih  on  his  '"ouch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  Sins  forgivfn^. 
Will  fave  him  with  a  healing  Touchy 
Or  take  his  willing  Soul  to  Heav'n.- 
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PSALM    XLIL     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
Jh/ence  from  public  Wwftttp  lamented^ 

1  \S  pants  the  Heart  for  cooling  Springs, 
jfv  So  longs  my  Soul,  O  King  of  Kings^ 
Thy  Face  in  near  Approach  to  fee. 

So  thirlb,  great  Source  of  Life,  for  thee  ;. 
When  fhall  I  reach  thy  blcft  Abode  ? 
When  meet  the  Prefence  of  my  God  ? 

2  When  ap  fair  Stones  high  Afcent 
The  Tribes  in  long  Proceflion  went. 
And,  while  thy  Praifc  in  grateful  Songs 
Refounded  from  a  thoufand  Tongues, 
J,  rank'd  amid  the  feftive  Train^ 
Exulting  trod  thy  haliow'd  Fane. 

3  Why  now,  my  Soul,  with  Care  opprefs'd? 
And  whence  the  Woes  that  fill  my  Bread  I 
In  all  thy  Cares,  in  all  thy  Woes, 

On  God  thy  fledfaft  Hope  repofe ;  . 
To  him  my  Thanks  Ihall  ftill  be  paid,. 
My  fure  Defence,  my  confiant  Aid. 

4  Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  before  my  Eyes 
Shall  yet  in  fweet  Remembrance  rife  ; 
To  thee  my  Soul  afcends  in  Pray'r, 
And  in  thy  Bofom  pours  its  Care; 

Thy  Name  to  Rapture  prompts  my  Tongue> 
My  Joy  by  Day,  by  Night  my  Song. 

PSALM   XLII.     Second  Verfion.     Tatb.. 

I      AS  pants  the  Heart  for  cooling  Streams, 
Xx  When  heated  in  the  Chace, 
So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refrefhing  Grace. 

3  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God 
My  thirfty  Soul  doth  pine ; 
O  when  lliall  I  behold  thy  Face, 
Thou  Majefty  divine. 


I  figh  whene'er  my  mufing  Thoughts 
Thofe  happy  Days  prefenltt  -"^..'.-i^. 
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When  I  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends 
Thy  Temple  did  frequent. 

When  I  advanced  with  Songs  of  Praife, 

My  folemn  Vows  to  pay. 
And  led  the  joyful,  facred  Throng 
That  kept  the  feftal  Day. 

;   Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down,  my  Soul  ? 
Truft  God,  who  will  employ 
His  Aid  for  thee,  and  change  thefe  Sighs 
To  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

S  Why  reftkfs,  why  call  down,  my  Soul  ? 
Hope  flill,  and  thou  ihalt  iing 
The  Praife  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Health's  eternal  Spring. 

PSALM     XLIL     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 

t   T  X  7 1 T  H  earneft  Longings  of  the  Mind^ 
VV      My  God,  to  thee  Hook  ; 
So  pants  the  hunted  Hart  to  find 
And  tafle  the  cooling  Brook.. 

2  When  fhall  I  fee  thy  Courts  of  Grace, 
And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
j  The  fhorteft  Abfence  from  thy  Face: 

■  My  Heart  endures  with  Pain. 

\        y  'Tis  with  a  mournful  Plcafure  now 

■  I  think  on  antientDays  ; 

Then  to  thy  Houfe  did  Numbers  gOj, 
And  all  our  Work  was  Praife. 

14  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  Hand 
Thy  Sorrows  can  remove ;  . 
For  I  ihall  yet  before  him  fland^ 
And  fmg  reftoring  Love. 

PSALM      XLIIL.      Merrick. 
I>ilight  in  public  Worjhip^  and  Confidence  in  Got 

LORD,  let  thy  Light  attend  our  Way, 
Thy  Truth  afford  its  fteady  Ray, 
To  Sion*^  Hill  direct  our  Feet, 
To  worihip  in  thy  hallow'd  Scat. 
G6. 


heal* 


»s« 


PSALM 


XUV,    XLW. 

2  Thy  Mercies,  to  our  Heart  reveal'd, 
A  Theme  of  endlefs  Tranfport  yield ; 
Thy  Praifc,  Q  God^  our  God,  the  Lyre 
Shall  wake,  thy  Love  its  Song  inspire. 

^>  In  all  yoar  Cares,  ia  all  your  Woes, 
On  God  your  ftedfaft  Hope  repofe ; 
To  him  our  Thanks  (hall  ftill  be  paid. 
Oar  Aire  Defence,  our  conftant  Aid.. 
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A    L    M       XLIV. 
In  Time  of  kFar. 
X  /^Lord,  onr  Fathers  oft  have  told' 
\J  In  our  attentive  Ears, 
Thy  Wonders  in  their  Days  pcrform*d,. 
And  elder  Times,  than  theirs. 

2  'Twas  not  their  Courage  nor  their  Sword: 

To  them  S)^vation  gave : 
Nor  Strength,  that  from  unequal  Forcer 
Their  fainting^  Troops  could  fave :. 

3  But  thy  right  Hand' and  powerful  Arm,, 

Whofe  Succour  they  implor'd. 

Thy  Frcfencft  with,  the  chofen  Race,. 

Who  thy  great  Name  ador'd. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  Fathers  own'd^ 

Thou  art  our  Sovereign  King : 
O  therefore,  as  thDU>didft  to  thorn,. 
To  US  Deliverance  bring.. 

5  We'll  neither  tr«ft  our  Bow  nor  Sword^ 

When  we  in  Fight  engage  : 
But  thee  who  canit  our  Foes  fiibdue,. 
And  fhame  their  caufelefa  Rage«. 

tf  Td^  thee  the  Triumph  we'll  afcribe,. 
From  whom  Salvation  came  : 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  Day, 
And  evec  blefs  his  Name. 

PSALM  XLVL.    FirtfVerfibn.     FirffPart. 

lu  Time  9f  War, 
1  /^N  Thee,,  great  Ruler  of  the  Skies,. 
\J  On  thee  cue  ftedM  Hope  relies : 


TA.Tfc. 


Mbu.icx« 


ISlieft 


PSALM         XLVr.  X5J 

Hien  hoftile  Powers  aeainft  ns  join, 
^hac  Aid  fo  prefent^  Lord,  as  thine  ? 

»y   thee  fecarMy  no  Fears  we  own,. 
i'hough  Earth,  convolsM,  beneath  us  groan^ 
"hough  Tcmpcfb  o*cr  her  Surface  fweep, 
^nd  whirl  her  Hills  into  the  Deep : 

Though,,  arm'd  with  Rage^  before  our  Eyes. 
That  J^ccp  in  all  its  Horrors  rife, 
Vhile,  as  the  Tumult  fpreads  around,. 
The  Mountains  trembler  at  the  Sound.^ 

Dn  Heav'n's  hfgh  Lord  our  Truft  we  build  j 
The  God  of  Jacoi  is  our  Shield : 
Behold  fair  Stan's  bleitRetreat, 
^Vliere  God  has  fix'd  his  awful  Seat. 

Wo  Tempefts  there  licentious  ffray. 
But  foft  along  their  level  Way 
The  facred  Streams  their  Courfe  maintain^ 
And  crown  with  Healtkher  happy  Plain* 

God,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigb, 
Bids  Storms  asouad  her  harmlefs  fly ; 
His  early  Care  each  Foe  withflands, 
And  backward  turns  the  yielding  Bands^ 

Sec,  rous'd  by  Difcord*s  fierce  Alarms^ 
The  headlong  Nations  rufh  to  Arms ;; 
But  God  aloud  afferts  his  Sway, 
And  Earth's  whole  Fabric  melts  away.. 

Behold  fair  Stents  bled  Retreat, 

Where  God  has  fix'd  his  awful  Seat : 

On  Heav'n's  high.  Lord  oiir  Truft  we  buil^ 

The  God  of  Jacpi  is  9iir  Shield. 


o 


PSALM  XLVL    FirftYerfiott.    Second Part^ 
Public  Peaci  reftored. 

Come*,  behold  a  Scene  of  Dread, 
Behold  a  World  with  Slaughter  fpreadi 


And  know  'tis  God  who  bids  each  Land 
Thus  ftel  the  Teirois  of  his  Hand. 

a  'Tit 
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2  'Tis  his,  again  the  Earth  to  chear. 
To  break  the  Bow,  to  fnap  the  Spear, 
To  wrap  in  Flames  the  glitt'ring  Car, 
And  hufh  the  Tumult  of  the  War. 

3  Bow  then,  ye  Sons  of  Pride,,  and  own 
That  I  am  God,  and  I  alone : 
Exalted  o'er  each  Heathen  Land,. 
Exalted  o^er  the  Earth  I  (land. 

4  I  bind  all  Nature  to  my  Will, 

And  bid  the  fadious  World  be  Hill  r 

On  Heav'n's  high  Lord  our  Truft  we  build  ;    . 

The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  Shield. 

PSALM    XLVL     Second  Vcrfion.    Tate. 

from    God  proceed  both  Peace  and   War  ;    the  former 
Mercy ^  the  later  in  Judgment. 

1  A^  O  D  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs, 
Vjr    A  prelent  Help  when  Dangers  prefs. 

In  him  undaunted  we'll  confide : 
Tho'  Earth  were  from  her  Center  toft. 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  loft. 

Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide,. 

2  A  gentle  Stream  with  Gladnefs  ftili 
The  City  of  our  Lord  ihall  fill. 

The  Royal  Seat  of  God  moft  high  r. 
God  dwells  in  Sion.^  whofe  fair  Tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'  Aflaults  of  earthly  Pow'rs,, 

While  his  almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

3  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd, 
And  Kingdoms  War  againft  us  wag'd. 

He  thunder'd  and  difpers'4  their  Pow'rs  : 
The  Lord  of  Hofts  conducts  our  Arms,. 
•  G  ar  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 
Our  Fathers  Guardian  God  and  ours. 

4  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought. 
On  Earth  what  Defolation  brought : 

How  he  has  calmM  the  jairing  World : 
He  broke  the  warlike  Spear  and  Bow ; 
With  them  their  thundering  Chariots  too 
*:Lito  devouring  Flames  were  hurl'd.  5  Sob 
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;  Submit  to  God's  almighty  Sway  ; 
For  him  the  Heathen  ihall  obey  ; 

And  Earth  her  fov'reign  Lord  confefs. 
The  God  of  Hofts  conduds  our  Arms, 
Our  TowV  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

A  s  to  our  Fathers  in  Diflrefs* 

PSALM  XLVI.     Third  Veriion.     FirftPart,     WaTTs. 
^he  Churches  Safety  amid  ft  national  Defolations , 

1  f^^  O  D  is  the  Refuge  of  his  Saints,         ^ 

Vjr    When  Storms  of  fharp  Diftrefs  invadef ; 

E*er  we  can  offer  our  Cosaplaints,.  ! 

Behold  him  prefent  with  his  Aid.  > 

2  Let  Mountains  from  their  Seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  Dee]>,  and  bary'd  there  ; 
Convuliions  ihake  the  folid  World, 
Our  Faith  fhall  never  yield  to  Fear* 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  Ocean  roar» 
In  facred  Peace  our  Souls  abide> 
While  ev'ry  Nation,  ev'ry  Shore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  fwellirtg  Tidc^ 

4  There  is  a  Stream  whofe  gentle  Flow 
Supplies  the  City  of  our  God ; 

I  ife.   Love  and  Joy  ftill  gliding  thro\ 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  Abode, 

5  That  facred  Stream,  thintf  holy  Word, 
iSupports  our  Hopes,  our  Fear  controuls  ; 
Sweet  Peace  thy  Promifes  afford, 

And  give  new  Strength  to  fainting  Souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  Love, 
Secure  againft  a  threatening  Hour  j 
Nor  can  her  firm  Foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  Truth,  and  arm'd  with  Pow'r,^ 

PSALM   XLVI.     Third  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
Qod  the  Protestor  of  bis  Church  and  People* 
1   ¥"    E  T  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice,. 

I  A    Tha'  Tyrants  rage  and  Kingdoms  rife ; 
He  utters  his  Almighty  Voice, 
The  Nations  melt,  the  Tumult  dies. 

2  The 
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2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacoh  fboghr. 
And  JacoP%  God  is  ftill  our  Aid ; 
Behold  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought^. 
What  DefolaticHM  Jie  has  made. 

3  From  Sea  to  Sea  thro'  all  the  Shores 
He  makes  the  Noife  of  Battle  ceafe  ; 
When  from  on  hi^h  his  Thunder  roars 
He  awes  the  trembling  World  to  Peace*. 

4  He  breaks  the  Bow,  he  cuts  the  Spear,, 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  Flame  ;, 
Keep  Silence  all  the  Earth,  and  hea£ 
The  Sound  and  Glory  of  lis  Name^ 

5^  "  Be  ftill,  and  learn  that  I  am  Gody 
**  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  Lands,. 
**  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad^ 
*«  But  ftill  my  Throne  in  Sion  ftands.**^ 

A  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  almighty  King, 
While  we  fo  near  thy  Prefence  dwells 
Our  Faith  fliall  fit  fecure  and  fmg 
Defiance  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 

PSALM    XLVL     Fourth Verflon.    Dioddridoc^,.* 
.  Patience  under  AffiiSion^  a  proper  Ackno'wledgmefit  •/  Gadm^ 

1  TJ.EACE,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Hand, 
Jl       That  blafts  our  Joy«  in  Death  j 
Changes  the  Vifage  once  fo  dear. 

And  gathers  back  our  Breath.. 

2  *Tis  he,  the  Potentate  Aipreme^ 

Of  all  the  Worlds  above,, 
Whofe  fteady  Couafels  wifely  roile^ 
Nor  from  the  Purpofe  move. 

5  'Tis  he,  whofe  Juftice  might  demand 
Our  Souls  a  Sacrifice; 
Yet  fcatters  with  unweary'd  Hand 
A  thoufand'  rich  Supplies. 

4' Our  Cov'nant-God'  and  Father  he 
In  Cin-tfi  our  righteous  Lord ; 
.Whofe  Grace  can  heal  the  burfting  H^art 
'    With  one  reviving  Wbrd.^ 

yFair 
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:  Fair  Garlands  of  immortal  Blifi 
He  weaves  for  ev'ry  Brow ; 
And  (hall  tumaltiiQtt»Paifionsriiie> 
If  he  correct  us  now  t 

t  Silent  I  own  Jehovah's  Name  $. 
I  kifs  thy  fcoorging  Hand  f. 
And  yield  my  Comfiuts,  and  my  life 
To  thy  fttpreme  Command. 

PSALM    XLVI.    Fifth  Verfion.    Stwli. 

Praife  for  national  Peace. 

I  ^'^  RE  AT  Ruler  of  the  Earth  and  Skies> 

\J  A  Word  of  thy  almighty  Breath 
\     Can  fink  the  World,  or  bid  it  rife  : 
I    Thy  Smile  is  Life»  thy  Frown  is  Death.. 

fa  When  angry  Nations  rufli  to  Arms, 
And  Rage  and  Noi4e,  and  Tumult  reign^ 
And  War  refounds  its  dire  Alarms, 
And  Slaughter  fpreads  the  hoftile  Plain ; 

y  Thy  fov*reign  Eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  Courfe,  and  bounds  their  PowV  % 
Thy  Word  the  angry  Nations  own. 
And  Noife  and  War  arc  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  Peace  returns  with  balmy  Wing, 
(Sweet  Peace  !  with  her  what  Bteflings  fled !) 
Glad  Plenty  laughs,  the  Vallies  fing. 
Reviving  Commerce  lifts  her  Head. 

5  Thott  good,  and  wife,  and  righteous  Lord,. 
All  move  fibfervient  to  thy  Will ; 

And  Peace  and  War  await  thy  Word,^ 
And  thy  fubliine  Decrees  fulfil. 

i  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  Songs,. 
Thy  kind  Protedlion  ftill  implore: 
O  may  our  Hearts,  and  Lives,  and  Tongues 
Confcfi  thy  Goodnefa  and  adore. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    XLVIL    FirftVerfion.    Merrick. 
Vni'verfal  Prai/e  due  to  God* 

1  A    RISE,  ye  People^  clap  the  Hand;. 
J\,    Exulting  Itrike  the  Chord  ! 

Let  ev'ry  Ifle,  and  ev'ry  Land» 
Confefs  th*  Almighty  Lord^ 

2  Sing  to  our  God  ;  in  loudeft  Straia 

Perpetual  Praifes  iing : 
0*er  Earth's  wide  Bounds  extends  his  Reign  ;. 
O  praife  our  God  and  King. 

3  Prepare,  prepare,  with  tuneful  Art, 

In  one  afTembled  Throng, 
Your  Shares  of  Harmony  to  part. 
And  raife  the  Heav*n-uught  Song,. 

4  His  Sway  the  Sons  of  human  Kind 

With  humbleft  Homage  own ; 
And  Sanditv  with  Pow'r  combined. 
Supports  his  lailing  Throne. 

5  Kings  from  afar  convened  behold, 

Whofe  Breads  with  Zeal  have  glow'd. 
Among  the  Tribes  to  ftand  inroll'd. 
That  bow  to  AhrAbam\  God, 

6  For  he,  whofe  Hands  amid  the  Skies 

Th'  eternal  Scepter  wield, 
To  Earth's  whole  Race  his  Care  applies. 
And  o'er  them  fpreads  the  Shield. 

PSALM     XLVIL     Second  Verfion.     Tats. 

Tbank/gMng  in  Time  of  War. 

1   /^  All  ye  People  clap  your  Hands,   • 
V>y    And  with  triumphant  Voices  fing  ; 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withflands 
Of  God  the  univerfal  King. 

z.  He  fliall  oppofing  Nations  quell. 
He  Ihall  himfelf  our  Battles  fight : 
And  keep  us  fafe  where  now  we  dwell,. 
The  Land  of  Britain  his  Delight. 
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I  God  reigns  on  high,  our  Lord  and  King, 
With  Gladnefs  fhout,  the  Trumpet  found. 
To  him  repeated  Praifes  iing, 
And  let  the  chearful  Song  refound. 

4  Your  utmoft  Skill  in  Praife  be  fhown, 
For  him  who  all  the  World  commands. 
Who  fits  upon  his  righteous  Throne, 
And  fpreads  his  Sway  o'er  Seas  and  Lands. 

5  Britons,  who  now  far  diftant  hence, 
Yet  ferve  their  God,  proclaim  his  Fame, 
Shall  find  him  their  moft  fure  Defence ; 
How  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name. 

6  O  all  ye  People  clap  your  Hands, 
And  with  triumphant  Voices  iing  ; 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withflands 
Of  God  the  univerfal  King. 

PSALM    XLVU.     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 
J  Pfalm  of  Praife, 

1  /^  For  a  Shout  of  facrtfd  Joy 
V^     To  God  the  fov'reign  King ! 
Let  ev'ry  Land  their  Tongues  employ. 

And  Hymns  of  Triumph  fing. 

2  While  Angels  fhbut  and  praife  their  King, 

Let  Mortals  learn  their  Strains ; 
Let  all  the  Earth  his  Honor  fmg  ; 
O'er  all  the  Earth  he  reigns. 

3  Rehearfe  his  Praife  with  Awe  profound. 

Let  Knowledge  lead  the  Song, 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  Sound 
Upon  a  thoughtlefs  Tongue. 

4  In  Ifrael  ftood  his  ancient  Throne^ 

He  lov'd  that  chofen  Race, 
But  now  he  calls  the  World  his  own,. 
And  Heathens  taile  his  Grace. 

c  The  Britifb  Iflands  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known. 
While  Pow'rs  and  Princes,  Shields  and  Swords 
Submit  before  his  Thione. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    XL VII.     Fourth  Verfiotti- 
A  P/alm  of  Praiji\ 

t  /^  LAP  your  Handv  rejoice  and  &ng^ 
y^    Let  all  blefs  the  heav'nly  Kin^ ; 
Lift  your  Voice,  and  ihout  his  Prai/e». 
Triumph  in  his  fov'reign  Grace. 

2r  Glorious  is  the  Lord  moft  high^. 
Terrible  in  MajoHy, 
He  his  fov'reiga  Sway  maintains^ 
King  o'er  all  the  Earth  he  reigns. 

J  Sons  of  Earth  the  Triumph  join ^ 
Praife  him  with  the  Hoftdivine^. 
Emulate  the  heav'niy  Powers, 
Their  all-gracious  God  is  ours.- 

4  Happy  who  his  Laws  obey, 
Saints  he  rules  with  mildeft  Sway^ 
Pure  and  holy  Hearts  alone 

He  hath  chos'n  for  his  Throne.. 

5  Wonderful  in  faving  Pbw*iv 
Him  let  all  our  Hearts  adore ; 
Earth  and  Heav'n  repeat  the  Cry, 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

PSALM  XLVIIL    FirftVerfion.     EirftPart.    Mbrri 
The  S.afety  andGlorj  of  Zioni. 

1  f^^  RE  AT  is  our  God :  with  warmeft  Zed 
VJT     O  let  his  Name  be  bleft, 

Within  the  Precinfts  of  his  Hill,. 
And  City  of  his  Keft. 

2  Fair  is  that  Hill ;  how  wond'rous  feir  !' 

Imperial  Stones  Seat  y 
There  centers.  Earth,  thy  Joy,  and  there 
its  Meafure  owns  compleat* 
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Her  Walls,  while  there  his  lovM  Recefs 

The  Northern  Heav'n  furveyft. 
With  Safety  God  vouchfafcs  to  blefs. 

And  pleas'd  her  Scepter  (ways. 

I  Earth's  haughty  Monarchs  thither  came ; 
They  came,  they  faw,  they  fled. 
Amazement  (hook  their  inmoft  Frame> 
And  undiflembled  Dread. 

S  Lord  !  what  our  Ears  long  fince  have  known^ 
Our  Eyes  delighted  trace. 
Thy  Love  in  long  Succeflion  ihown 
To  Salem's  diofcn  Race. 

(  Thrice  bleft  Abode  !  whofe  cv'ry  TowV 
By  thee  fupported  ftands. 
That  God  whofe  wide- extended  Pow'r 
Th'  ethereal  HoU  commands. 


PSALM   XLVIIL     FirftVerfion.    Second  Part. 

Uni'ver/a!  Praife  due  to  God  alone* 

f  WJ  HEN,  proftrate  at  thy  hallow'd  Shrine, 
VV      Thy  Mercies  each  furvcys, 
Tranfported  with  the  View,  we  join 
In  Wonder,  Love,  and  Praife. 

z  Thy  Name,  throngh  Earth's  wide  Confines  fprcad. 
Eternal  Honors  crown ; 
Each  Sentence  by  thy  Hand  decreed 
Fair  Juflice  ftamps  her  own. 

Let  Sion's  Heav'n-devotcd  Mount 

With  Shouts  of  Triumph  ring. 
And  Judah's  Daughters  pleas'd  recount 

The  Judgments  of  her  King. 

'4  To  him  our  thankful  Hearts  fhall  bow, 
Nor  own  a  God  beiide ; 
To  Life*s  laft  Period  him  avow 
Tiie  ever  faithful  Guide. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    XLVIU.    Second  Verfion.     Tat 

Thank/gi'Uing  for  Peace. 
t 

1  '  I  ^HE  lord,  the  only  God,  is  great, 

X        And  greatly  to  be  prais'd. 
In  Sion,  on  whofe  happy  Mount 
His  facred  Throne  is  rais'd, 

2  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known. 

His  Prefence  is  her  Guard  : 
Confed'rate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 
And  of  Succefs  defpair'd. 

3  Nor  in  our  FortrelTes  and  Walls 

Did  We,  O  God,  confide. 
But  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes, 
In  which  thou  doft  refide. 

4  According  to  thy  Sov'reign  Name, 

Thy  Praife  through  Earth  extends. 
Thy  powerful  Arm,  as  Juflice  guides, 
Chaftifes  or  defends. 

5  Let  Sion^s  Mount  with  Joy  refound. 

Her  Daughters  all  be  taught. 
In  Songs  his  Judgments  to  extol. 
Who  our  Dcliv'rance  wrought. 

6  Compafs  her  Walls  in  fblemn  Pomp, 

Your  Eyes  quite  round  her  caft. 
Count  all  her  Towr's,  and  fee  if  there 
You  find  a  Stone  difplac'd. 

7  Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey, 

Obferve  their  Order  well, 
That  with  Aflurance,  to  your  Heirs, 
His  Wonders  you  may  tell. 

%  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  our* 
Whilll  we  in  him  confide  ; 
Who,  as  he  has  preferv'd  us  now. 
Always  will  be  our  Guide. 

psa: 
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AJLM  Xt^III.    Third  Verfipn.    FirftPart.    Watts. 
^Ae  Cbh'ch  a  Nation* s  Safety  and  Honour^ 
I  REAT  is  th«  Lord  our  God, 


G' 


And  let  his  Praife  be  great  ^ 

He  makes  his  Churches  his  Abode., 
His  moft  delightful  Seat. 

Thefe  Temples  of  his  Grace, 
How  beautiful  they  Hand  ! 
The  Honors  of  our  native  Place;, 
And  Bulwarks  of  our  Land. 

In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  ; 
How  bright  has  his  Salvation  fhone 
Thro'  all  h«r  Palaces ! 

When  Kings  againft  her  joined. 
And  faw  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  Confufion  of  the  Mind 
They  fled  with  hafty  Fear. 
When  Navies  tall  and  proud 
Attempt  to  fpoil  our  Peace, 
He  fends  his  Tempeft  roaring  loud. 
And  finks  them  in  the  Seas. 
Oft  have  our  Fathers  told. 
Our  Eyes  have  often  feen. 
How  well  our  God  fecures  the  Fold 
Where  his  own  Sheep  have  been. 

r      In  ev'ry  new  Diftrefs 
We'll  to  his  Houfe  repair. 
We'll  think  upon  his  wond'rous  Grace, 
And  feek  Deliv'rance  there. 

PSALM     XLVIIL     Third  Verfion.     Second  Part. 

The  Church's  Beauty  ;  or^  Go/pel  Worjhip  and  Order. 

I      TT^  A  R  as  thy  Name  is  known 

Jt;       The  World  declares  thy  Praife ; 
Thy  Saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  Throne 
Their  Songs  of  Honor  raife^ 

2  With 
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t      With  Joy  let  JuJidf  fbmd 
On  Stem's  chofen  Hill, 
Proclaim  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hand, 
And  Counfels  of  thy  Will. 

^       Let  Strangers  walk  aFoand 
The  City  where  we  dwell, 
Compafs  and  view  thine  holy  Ground^ 
And  mark  the  Building  well ; 

4      The  Orders  of  thy  Houfe, 
The  Worfhip  of  thy  Court, 
The  chearful  Son|>;s,  the  folemii  Vows ; 
And  make  a  fair  Report. 

^       How  decent  and  how  wife  t 
How  glorious  to  l>ehold ! 
Beyond  the  Pomp  that  charms  the  Eyes^ 
And  Rites  adorn'd  with  Gold. 

6      The  God  we  worihip  now 
Will  guide  us  till  wc;  die. 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below 
And  ours  above  the  Sky. 

PSALM  XLIX.     FirftVerlion.     Firft  Part.    Mer 

Riches  can  fa've  no  Man  from  Death* 
I   XT E  Nations,  hear :  Ye  Sons  of  Earth, 
X       Of  highefl  or  obfcureft  Birth ; 
Ye  who  from  Wealth's  full  Board  are  fed. 
And  ye  who  eat  with  Toil  your  Bread  j 

2  My  Words  with  juft  Attention  weigh. 
And  liften  to  the  hallow*d  Lay  ; 

My  Lips  (hall  Wifdom's  LejTons  yield. 
My  Heart,  with  nobleft  Science  filPd. 

3  Ceafe,  Mortals^  ceafe  your  Pride  ;  nor  dream 
That  Riches  fhall  from  Death  redeem. 

Or  from  the  all-difpoiing  Hand 
A  Brother's  forfeit  Life  demand. 

4  But,  taught  the  Soul's  juft  Price  to  know. 
At  once  the  frantic  Thought  forego : 

In  vain  would  Friendfhip's  Zeal  eflay 
The  full  Equivalent  to  pay ; 
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In  Tarn  the  flitting  Breath  to  favct 
And  plead  Exemption  from  the  Grave, 
1^'  Though  envy'd  Opbir^%  wealthieft  Mine 
Its  Treafures  to  the  Forchale  joufu 

PSALM    XLIX.    FirftVerfion.    Second  Part. 
AU  Men  mortal. 

BE  H  O  L  D  the  Man  in  Wifdom's  School 
Long  tutoPd,  like  the  untaught  Fool« 
To  Death  fubmit,  and  leave  his  Heir 
His  Heaps  of  gather'd  Wealth  to  Iharc, 

Art  bids  him  build  the  Dome  fublime. 
Proof  to  the  Rage  of  eating  Time, 
While  Lands  fubjeded  to  his  Claim 
Take  from  their  haughty  Lord  a  Name. 
5  Yet  Man,  with  erring  Pride  elate, 
And  high  in  Pow't,  in  Honor  great. 
Shares  with  the  Brute  an  equal  Doom, 
And  fleeps  forgotten  in  the  Tomb. 

4  His  Hope  thus  fond  thus  faithlefs  found 
His  Sons  aiTume  ;  in  endlefs  Round 
Another  and  another  Race 

Their  Fathers'  wayward  Steps  fliall  trace. 

5  Together  now  behold  them  laid. 

As  Sheep,  when  Night  extends  her  Shade, 
While  Death  within  the  vaulted  Rock, 
Stem  Shepherd  guards  the  flumb'ring  Flock. 

6  Corruption  there  its  Work  fliall  ply. 
And,  wrapt  in  Darknefs  as  they  lie. 
Each  Feature  fair,  each  boafted  Grace, 
With  unrelenting  Hand  efface, 

;  Ye  Juft,  exulting  lift  your  Eyes ; 
Behold  the  promis'd  Morn  arife. 
That  bids  you,  o'er  each  haughty  Foe 
Exalted,  endlefs  Triumphs  know. 

B  My  Soul,  amidft  your  happy  Train, 
The  wifli'd  Redemption  fliall  obtain. 
By  God  adopted.  Death  fliall  brave. 
And  mock  the  difappointed  Grave. 
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PSALM   XLIX,    Second  Vcrfion.    Tate. 

1  T    E  T  all  the  lift'ning  World  attend, 
I   J    And  my  Inftrudion  hear  j 

Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor, 
With  joint  Confent  give  Ear. 

2  Thofe  Men  who  all  their  Hope  and  Truft 

In  Heaps  of  Treafure  place. 
And  boaft  and  triumph  when  they  fee 
Their  ill  got  Wealth  increafe, 

3  Are  yet  unable  horn  the  Grave, 

Their  deareft  Friends  to  frec^ 
Nor  can  by  Force  of  Bribes  reverfc 
Th'  almighty  Lord's  Decree. 

4  Their  vain  Endeavours  they  muft  quit  ; 

Their  Pride  is  held  too  high. 
No  Sums  can  purchafe  fuch  a  Grant, 
That  Man  fhould  never  die. 

5  Not  Wifdom  can  the  Wife  exempt. 

Nor  Fools  their  Folly  fave  ; 
But  both  muft  perifh,  and  in  Death 
Their  Wealth  to  others  leave. 

6  For  tho'  they  think  their  ftately  Seats 

Shall  ne'er  to  Ruin  fall ; 
But  their  Rememb'rance  laft  in  Lands, 
Which  by  their  Names  they  call. 

7  Yet  fhall  their  Fame  be  foon  forgot. 

How  gre^  foe'er  their  State ; 
With  Beafts  their  Mem'ry  and  they 
Shall  Hiare  one  common  Fate. 

8  For  Man,  how  gieat  foe'er  his  State, 

Unlefs  he's  truly  wife, 
As  like  a  fenfual  Beaft  he  lives. 
So  like  a  Beaft  he  dies. 

PSALM     XLIX.     Third  Verfion.     Watts. 
PnJe  and  Death. 
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H  Y  doth  the  Man  of  Riches  grow 
To  Infolence  and  Pride^ 
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To  fee  his  Wealth  and  Honors  flow 
With  ev'ry  rifing  Tide  ? 

2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  Poor  with  Sconi 

Made  of  the  felf-fame  Clay, 
And  boaft  sls  tho*  his  Flelh  was  born 
Of  better  Duft  than  they  ? 

3  Not  all  his  Treafures  can  procure 

His  Soul  a  (hort  Reprieve, 
Redeem  from  Death  one  guilty  Hour, 
Or  make  his  Bxother  live. 

4  Life  is  a  Bleffing  can't  be  fold. 

The  Ranfom  is  too  high  ; 
Juftice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  Gold 
That  Man  may  never  die. 

5  He  fees  the  Brutifh  and  the  Wife, 

The  Tim'rous  and  the  Brave 
Quit  their  Poffeffions,  clofe  their  Eyes, 

And  haften  to  the  Grave>.  / 

6  Yet  'tis^  his  inward  Thought  and  Pride, 

"  My  Houfe  fhall  everftand; 
**  And  that  my  Name  may  long  abide 
*'  111  give  it  to  my  Land." 

7  Vain  are  his  Thoughts,  his  Hopes  arc  loil, 

How  foon  his  Mem'ry  dies  ! 

His  Name  is  written  in  the  Dull 

Where  his  own  Carcafs  lies. 


PSALM  L.     Firft  Verfion.     Firft  Part.     Mhrrick, 
Je/us  Chr'tji  appointed  to  judge  the  World, 

THE  Lord,  th'  almighty  Monarch,  fpake. 
And  bade  the  Earth  the  Summons  take. 
Far  as  his  Eyes  the  Realms  furvey 
Of  rifing  and  declining  Day. 

**  Reveal'd  from  Stones  facred  Bound, 
**  The  Seat  with  matchlefs  Beauty  crown'd, 
**  My  Son  his  Courfe  (hall  downward  bend, 
**  Nor  filent  to  his  Work  dcfcend. 

'    H  2  3  Devouring 
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3  "  Devouring  Flames  Ihall  march  before, 

**  And  mightieft  Tempefts  round  him  roar; 
*'  Heav'n  from  above  Ihall  hear  his  Call, 
«*  And  thou,  the  vaft  terreftrial  Ball ; 

4  "  While  Man's  whole  Ra(fc  their  Judge  ihall  meet* 
**  In  countlefs  Throngs  before  his  ^eat, 

**  And  each  receive  as  he  has  done^ 

**  The  Sinner  Shame,  tTie  Saint  a  Crown. 

j;  Th'  applauding  Heavens  the  changelefs  Doom, 
While  God  the  balance  ihall  aiTume, 
In  full  Memorial  ihall  record. 
And  own  the  Juftice  of  their  Lord, 

PSALM  L.    FirftVerfion.     Second  Part* 
Obedience  the  beft  Sacrifice, 

1  TT7ITH  humbleft  Awe,  my  People  hear ; 

VV      For  God,  thy  God,  his  Voice  ihall  rear  : 
Not  ritual  Sacrifice  withheld 
My  1  heme  of  juft  Complaint  ihall  yield : 

2  Still  let  thy  Stall  the  Steer  detain. 
Still  let  thy  Goat  untouch'd  remain 
Amid  his  Herd-Mates :  from  thy  Hand« 
Nor  Goat  nor  Steer  thy  Lord  demands  : 

3  Mine  are  the  Beafts  that  range  the  Wood^ 
Mine  all  the  tame  or  favage  Brood 
Whofe  Train  the  Earth's  wide  Failure  fills. 
And  wanders  o'er  her  thoufand  Hills. 

4  Each  Fowl,  that  from  its  airy  Flight 
Defcends  upon  the  Mountain's  Height, 
Each  Brute  that  o'er  the  Champaign  ib*ays. 
My  all-obferving  Bye  furveys. 

5  Admit,  I  hunger  ;  ihall  thy  God 
Defcend  from  thee  to  afk  his  Food, 
Lord  of  the  World  and  all  its  Store 
Thy  Aid^  thou  Child  of  Earth,  implore? 

6  Shall  Bulls  to  eafe  my  Want  be  ilain, 
Or  Blood  of  Goats  my  Thirfl  reilrain? 
Go,  fuppliant  at  my  Altar  bow^ 

And  pay  thy  Thanks,  and  pay  thy  Vow: 


7(1 


PSALM  L.  t49 

7  (Be  this  thy  OfF'ring  :)  In  thy  Woes 
On  me  with  ftedfaft  Hope  repofe  : 
So  ihall  ray  Ear  receive  thy  Pray'r, 
And,  grateful,  thou  my  Mercy  fhare^ 

8  Who  yields  the  Sacrifice  of  Praiic, 
His  bell- accepted  Homage  pays  : 
Who  forms  his  Steps  aright  ihall  know 
What  Joys  from  my  Salvation  flow. 

PSALM  Lv    Second  Vcrfion.     Firft  Part.     Wattb. 
Jefu$  Chrift  coming  to  Judgment. 

1  'T^  HE  Lord,  the  Judge  before  his  Throne 

X       Bids  the  whole  Earth  draw  nigh. 
The  Nations  near  the  riling  Sun, 
And  near  the  Wcftem  Sky. 

2  No  more  (hall  bold  Blafphemers  fay, 

**  Judgment  iffill  ne'er  begin  ^* 
No  more  abufe  his  long  Delays 
To  Impudence  and  Sin. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  Cloud  the  Judge  fhall  come,. 

Bright  Flames  prepare  his  Way, 
Thunder  and  Darknefs,.  Fire  and  Storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  Day. 

4  Heav'n  from  above  his  Call  ihall  hear. 

Attending  Angels  come 
And  Earth  and  Hell  ihall  know,  and  fear 
His  JuiHce,  and  their  Doom. 

5  **  But  come,  ye  Friends  of  Rightcoufnefs, 

(Proclaims  our  bleifed  Lord,) 
**  And  rife  with  Triumph  to  poiTefs 
**  The  Kingdom  Love  prepar'd. 

6  "  Your  Faith  and  Works  brought  forth  to  Light 

"  Shall  make  the  World  confefs 

"  The  Sentence  of  Reward  is  right, 

'^  And  Heav'n  extol  the  Grace. 
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PSALM  L.     Second  Veriion.     Second  Part • 
Obedience  is  tetter  than  Sacrifice. 
HUS  faith  the  Lord,  "  The  fpacious  FielJ-s 


And  Flocks  and  Herds  are  mine, 
•'  O'er  all  the  Cattle  of  the  Hills 
*'  I  claim  a  Right  divine. 

2  *'  I  aflc  no  Sheep  for  Sacrifice, 

"  Nor  Bullocks  burnt  with  Firej 
"  To  Hope  and  Love,  to  pray  an  *|^raifc 
**  Is  all  that  I  require. 

/jM  3  "  Call  upon  me  when  Trouble's  near, 
"  My  Hand  (hall  fet  thee  irt^  ; 
**  Then  fhall  thy  thankful  Lip4  declare 
"  The  Honor  due  to  me. 

4  •*  The  Man  who  offers  huniblc  Praife^ 
*'  He  glorifies  me  bell; 
*'  And  thofe  who  tread  my  holy  Ways 
'«  Shall  my  Salvation  tallc." 

PSALM  L.     Third  Verfion.     Watts^ 
Sincerity  and  Hypocrify. 

1  A^  OD  is  a  Spirit,  juft  and  wife, 
\j    He  fees  our  inmoft  Mind  ; 

In  vain  to  Heav'n  we  raife  our  Cries, 
And  leave  our  Souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  Truth  before  his  Throne 

With  Honor  can  appear  ; 
The  painted  Hypocrites  are  known 
Thro'  the  Difguife  chey  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  Eyes  falute  the  Skies, 

Their  bending  Knees  the  Ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  Sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  Heart  is  found. 

4  'Lord,  fearch  my  Thoughts  and  try  my  Ways, 
.  ,    I      And  make  my  Soul  fincere; 

T~;Then  ihall  I  ftand  before  thy  Face, 
\     And  *find  Acceptance  thterc. 
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PSALM    L.    Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 
Hjpocrijy  expo/cd. 

1  ^T"^  HE  Lord  the  Judge  his  Churches  warn* 

JL       Let  Hypocrites  attend  and  fear 
Who  place  their  Hope  in  Rites  and  Forms, 
But  make  not  Faich  nor  Love  their  Care. 

2  Strange  that  they  dare  rchearfe  his  Name 
With  Lips  of  Faiihood  and  Deceit ; 

A  Friend  or  Brother  they  defame. 
And  foothe  and  flatter  thofe  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  Neighbours  wrong. 
Yet  boldly  feek  their  Maker's  Face ; 
They  take  his  Covenant  on  their  Tongue, 
But  break  his  Laws,  abufe  his  Grace. 

4  To  Heav'n  they  lift  their  Hands  unclean, 
De£l'd  with  Luft,  defil'd  with  Blood ; 
By  Night  they  praAife  -cv'ry  Sin, 

By  Day  their  Mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay. 
They  grow  fecure  and  lin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  oiF  the  dreadful  Hour. 

6  O  dreadful  Hour  1  when  God  draws  near. 
And  fets  their  Crimes  before  their  Eyes  I 
Anguifli  their  guilty  Souls  fhall  tear. 
And  no  Deliv'rer  dare  to  rife. 

PSALM   L.      Fifth  Verfion.      Wattj. 

God  judging  the  Wurld  hy  Je/us  Chrift. 

I    '  I  ^H'  exalted  Saviour  fends  his  Summons  forth, 
J^       Calls  the  wSouth  N aliens,  and  awakes  the  Nort 
From  Eall  to  Weft  the  To v' reign  Orders  fprcad, 
Thro'  diftant  Worlds  and  Regions  of  the  Dead. 

The  Trumpet  founds  ^y  Hell  trc7?ihles  \   HeaSn  rejoices  \ 
Lift  up  your  Heads y  ye  Sc^intSy  ^Knth  chearful  Voices* 
H  4  2I 
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2  No  more  fhall  Sinners  mock  his  long  Delay ; 
His  JufHce  flceps  no  more  ;  Behold  the  Day : 
Behold  the  Judge  defcends  ;  his  Guards  are  nigh  ; 
Tempeft  and  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky. 

Judgment  begins ;  Hell  trembles  ;  Heaif*n  rejoices  % 
Lift  vp  your  Heads y  ye  Saints ^  njoith  chearful  Voices* 

3  "  Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Hell  draw  near ;  let  all  Things  come 
"  To  hear  my  Juftice  and  the  Sinners  Doom  ; 

**  But  gather  firft,  my  Saints ;  (the  Judge  commands) 

**  Bring  them,  ye  Angels,  from  their  dtftant  Lands." 

When  Chrill  returns^  fwake  e'V*ry  chearful  Pajpon^ 

jind  Jbcutyye  Saints  j  He  comes  for  your  Salvation. 

4  **  Here  (faith  the  Lord)  ye  Angels,  fpread  their  Thnme^^ 
"  And  near  me  feat  my  Father's  fav'rite  Sons, 

**  Come,  my  Redeem'd,  pofTefs  the  Joys  prepar*<l 
**  Ere  Time  began;  'tis  your  divine  Reward." 

Judgment  proceeds  ^  ye  Saints ,  join  all  your  Voices  j 
Raife  your  triumphant  Songs ^  for  Hea*v*n  rejoices^ 

5  **  Ye  Hypocrites,  ye  Wicked  and  Profane, 

**  Receive  your  Doom,  nor  call  my  Threat'nings  vain  : 
**  No  longer  lodge  the  impious  Thought  witMn,, 
**  That  the  All-hol^y  will  indulge  your  Sin;" 
**  Gad  is  the  Judge  of  Heart  s^  no  fair  Difguifes 
**  Can  fcreen  th^  Guilty  ivhen  his  Vengeance  rifeu 

6  '^  Silent  he  waited,  with  Ion g-fuff 'ring  Love  ;. 

**  You  vainly  hop'd  that  he  would  ne'er  reprove  ; 

«*  But  fee  his  Juftice  wakes,  his  Thunder  rolls  ; 

**  And  confciou& Guilt  condemns  your  wretched  Souls;'* 

Judgment  concludes ^  Hell  trembles y  Hea'v^n  rejoices, 

tift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  nxjith  chearful  Voices » 
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PSALM      L.      Sixth  Vcrfion. 

Devotion  *uain  ^without  Virtut. 

X  '  1'^  H*  uplifted 'Eye  and  bended  Knee 

X      Are  but  vain  Homage,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
In  vain  our  Lips  thy  Praife  prolong. 
The  Heart  a  Stranger  to  the  Song. 

2  Can  Rites,  and  Forms,  and  flaming  Zeal, 
The  Breaches  of  thy  Precept  heal  ? 

Or  Faft  and  Penance  reconcile 
Thy  Juftice,  and  obtain  thy  Smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  Mind,.  ^ 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  WiU  refign'd,        '  .f  ^ 
To  thee  a  nobler  OiF'ring  yields               \ 

'   Than  Sbeba^s  Groves  or  Sharonh  Fields  ;^ 

4  Than  Floods  of  Oil  cm:  Floods  of  Wine  \ 
Ten  Thoufand  rolling  to  thy  Shrine,  I 
Or  than  if,  to  thine  Altar  led, 

A  firft-bom  Son  the  Vidim  bled, 

{  «*  Bej'uft^d  kind,"  that  great  Command. 
Doth  on  eternal  Pillars  fland : 
This  did  thine  ancient  Prophets  teach. 
And  this  thy  Well-beloved,  preach* 

PSALM     LL-    FirftVerfion.     Firft  Part.     Merkick. 
A  Prayer  for  the  Pardon  of  Sin. 

i<  T    OR  D,   let  thy  Clemency  divine 
f  ^  Confpicuous  in  my  Pardon  fhine  ; 
O  let  the  Fulnefs  of  thy  Grace 
Each  Error  of  my  Life  efface. 

z  O  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 
Turn  from  my  Sin  thy  fearching  Eyes,. 
Nor  let  th'  Offences  of  my  Hand 
Within  thy  Book  recorded  ftand.. 

3  Give  me  a. Will  to  thine  fubduM,. 
A  Confcience  pure,  a.  Soul  renew'd,, 
.Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endlefs  Gloom, 
An  Ootcaft  from  thy  Prefence  roam, 

H  s  4.  Thy. 
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4  Thy  juft  Decrees^  almighty  Sire^ 
Integrity  and  Truth  require  ; 

Thy  Hand,  corredlive  of  my  "Will,. 
Shall  Wifdom  in  my  Breaft  inflill ; 

5  With  hallow'd  Hyflbp  fyrinfcled  o'er. 
My  Soul  its  Spots  fhall  mourn  no  more, 
But,  cleansed  by  thee,  the  Whitenefs  fcnowv 
That  clothes  the  ncw-dcfdended  Snow. 

6  How  fhall  my  Ear  thy  pardoning  Voice 
Tranfported  welcQme  !  How  rejoice 

My  Tongue  I  and  through  tny  future  Days- 
Proclaim  thy  Love,  and  foimd  thy  Praife. 

P  S  A  L  M   LI.     Firft  Verfioh .     Second  P^rt- 
True  Rfpintance  the  Sinner* s  hejl  Sacrijic4- 

let  thy  Spirit  to  my  Heart 
more  his  q-uick'ning  Aid  impart, 
ly  Mind  from  ev'ry  Fear  releafe, 
jf\nd  foothe  my  troubled  Tlioiights  to  Peace* 

2  So  fhall  the  Souls,  whom  Error's  Sway 
Has  urg'd  from  'tliee,  bleft  Lord,  to  ftray^ 
From  me  thy  heav'nly  Precepts  learn, 
And  humbled  to  their  God  return. 

3  O  would  thy  Grace  my  Guilt  remove,. 
If  thou  again  difplay  thy  Love, 

How  fhould  my  Tongue  in  facred  Lays^ 
^he  God  of  my  Salvation  praife. 

4  Not  Viftims,  Lord,  in  folemn  "Rite 
Prefented,  thy  Defire  excite  ; 

A  Spirit,  griev'd  is  Sacrifice 
Alone  delightful  in  thine  Eyes. 

5  The  Heart,  that,  taught  its  Guilt  to  knoWy 
Repentant  heaves  with  inward  Woe, 
Shall  find  its  Pray'r,  its  Groans,  its  Sighs, 
1  o  thee  in  full  Acceptance  rife, 
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PSALM  LL     Second  Vcrfion.     Firfi  Part.     Watts, 

^  Penitent  pieading  for  Pardon* 
HEW  Pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive, 
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Let  a  repenting  Rebel  live : 
Are  not  tliy  Mercies  large  jind  free  ? 
May  not  a  Sinner  truft  in  thee  ? 

2  My  Sins  are  great,  but  not  furpafs 
The  Pow'r  and  Glory  of  thy  Grace  : 
Great  God,  thy  Nature  hath  no  Bound, 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  Love  be  found. 

3  O  wafh  my  Soul  from  ev'ry  Sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  Confcicnce  clean  ; 
Here  on  my  Heart  the  Burden  lies. 
And  palt  Offences  pain  my  Eyes. 

4  My  Lips  with  Shame  my  Sins  confefs 
Againft  thy  Law,  againft  thy  Grace  : 
Lord,  fhould  thy  Judgment  grow  fevere, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  mortal  Sicknefs  feize  my  Breath, 
I  muft  pronounce  thee  jufl  in  Death  ; 
And  it  my  Soul  were  fent  to  Hell, 
Thy  righteous  Law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  fave  a  trembling  Sinner,  Lord^ 
Whofe  Hope  ftill  hov'ring  round  thy  Word 
Would  light  on  fome  kind  Promife  there. 
Some  fure  Support  againft  Defpair. 


o 


PSALM  LI.     Second  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
The  Backjlider  reftored* 
Thou  who  hear'il  when  Sinners  cry, 


Tho'  all  my  Crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  Look, 
But  blot  their  Mem'ry  from. thy  Book. 
Create  my  Nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  Soul  averfe  to  Sin : 
Let  thy  Good  Spirit  ne'er  depart; 
Nor  hide  thy  Prefence  from  my  Heart.. 
H6 
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z  Now  bid  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  fhed 
Their  kindeil  Inflaence  on  my  Head  ^ 
Let  me,  my  Hope  on  thee  reclin'd^. 
Beneath  thy  Wings  a  Refuge  find., 

J  My  Heart  is  fix'd,  almighty  Sire, 
My  Heart  is  fix'd  :  To  thee  afpire 
My  Thoughts,  and  didate  to  my  Lays^ 
An  Argument  of  endlefs  Praife. 

4  Awake  (thou  Glory  of  my  Frame) 
Awake,  my  Tongue,  to  loud  acclaim  ; 
Lo  !  to  the  Clouds  thy  Truth  extends. 
Thy  Mercy  Heav'n's  vaft  Height  tranfcends.. 

5.  Inthron'd  thyfelf  above  the  Skies, 
O  bid  thy  fuUeft  Glory  rife, 
And  to  the  Earth  with  cloudlefs  Ray 
The  Wonders  of  thy  Pow'r  difplay. 

PSALM    LVII.    Second  Verfion.     Taxe.. 
Trufi  and  Hope  in  divim  Providence- 
p  'TT^  H  Y  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend, 
J[      On  thy  Protedion  I  depend ; 
And  to  thy  Wing  for  Shelter  hafte,,  *  ^ 

Till  each  outrageous  Storm  be  paft. 

1  To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  I  fly. 
Thou  fov'reign  Judge,  and  God  moft  high,. 
Who  Wonders  haft  for  me  begnn^ 
And  wilt  not  leave  thy  Work  undone*. 

3  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ! 
And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplay'd. 
Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obey'd^ 

4  O  God,  my  Heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bentj 
Its  tiankful  Tribnte.to  prefent ; 

And  with  my  Heart  my  Voice  Fll  raife 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  Songs, of  Praifii* 

5  Awake,  my  Glory,  Harp  and  Lute, 
No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  Part  to  take 
Will  \»tb  the  early  Dawn  awake,. 


( 
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hy  Praifes,  Lord,  I  will  refound, 
o  all  the  lift'ning  Nations  round ; 
hy  "Mercy  higheft  Heav'n  tranfcends, 
'hy  Xruth  beyond  the  Clouds  extends. 

PSALM    LVIL     Third  Verfion.    Watts. 

Praife  to  God. 
]3  E  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
[3   Above  the  Heav'ns  where  Angels  dwell  % 
'hy  Pow'r  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
^nd  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

ly  Heart  is  fixt ;  my  Song  (hall  raife 
[nmortal  Honors  to  thy  Name  j 
L^vake  my  Tongue,  to  found  his  Praife^ 
ly  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame. 

n   thee,  my  God,  are  all  the  Springs 
>F  boundlefs  Love  and  Grace  unknown  ; 
UI  the  rich  Gifts  that  Nature  brings, 
Vrc  Gifts  defcending  from  thy  Throne. 

•iigh  o'er  the  Earth  thy  Goodnefs  reigns, 
^nd  reaches  to  the  utmoil  Sky  ; 
rhy  Truth  to  cndlefs  Years  remains 
When  lower  Worlds  diifolve  and  die. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heav'ns  where  Angels  dwell  y 
Thy  Pow'r  on  Earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

PSALM    LX.     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
In  a  Time  of  unfuccefsful  War. 

REPULS'D,  difpersM,  chaftis'd  by  thee,. 
O  grant  us.  Lord,  thy  Face  to  fee. 
And  let  die  People,  once  thy  Care, 
Again  thy  favoring  Prefence  fhare. 
How  trembles  this  divided  Land 
Beneath  the  Terrors  of  thy  Hand ! 
O  Thou,  the  God  whom  we  adore. 
Its  Breaches  heal,  its  Peace  reHore. 

J  Beholdi 
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4      Thoa  giveft  me  the  Lot 

Of  thofe  who  fear  thy  Name  ; 
If  endlefs  Life  be  their  Reward,. 
I  ihall  poflbfs  the  fame.. 

PSALM   LXIL     Firft  Verfion.     Mer.ri<:jk 
Confidence  in  Gody  not  in  Wealth  or  Fraud. 

1  T    O,  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  reclin'd, 
y_j  In  him  thy  wifh*d-for  Reft  fhalffind  j 
His  Love  fhall  fure  Deliverance  yield  j 

By  him  through  Life  I  walk  upheld; 

2  And  fafe  from  Lapfe  my  Courfe  maintain,. 
Or  falling,  inftant  rife  again  ; 

Thee,  Lord,  my  Glory,  thee  alone 

My  Rock,  my  Health,  my  Strength,  I  own.. 

3  Ye  Tribes,  in  God  your  Help  behold, 
To  him,  with  me,  your  Hearts  unfold ;, 
Each  Want  conftfs,.  each  Grief  reveal ;. 
For  who,  O*  who  like  him  can  heal  t 

4  O  Vanity,  thy  Name  is  Man : 
Intent  the  human  Mind  to  fcan. 

Come,  try,  if  aught  of  Weight  there  feem ;, 
Sufpend  the  Balance,  fix  the  Beam  : 

5  In  vain. — With  equal  Eafe  were  weighM 
The  flitting  Air,,  or  empty  Shade ; 

Truft  not  in  Wrong  and  Fraud ;  no  more- 
On  Hope's  light  Wing  prefumptuous  foar; 

6  Let  gathcr'd  Wealth  before  thee  lie 
Beheld  with  unretorted  Eye, 

Nor  let  the  glitt'ring  Heap  impart 
One  Wiih  to  thy  deluded  Heart. 

7  Once  from  his  Throne  th*  Almighty  fpake,. 
And  forth  again  the  Aaccents  brake  :. 

**  I  claim  the  univerfal  Sway, 
"  I  mark  if  Man  my  Will  obey  ;. 

8  *'  And,  where  my  Fear  the  Mind  impels^. 
**  (For  Pow'r  in  me  with  Mercy  dwells) 
**  Each  A61  obfcrvc  with  kind  Regard, 

"  And  pleased  confer  the  juft  Reward,'* 

^  PS 
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.  L  M    LXII.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

>  does  his  faving  Health  difpenfe, 
nd  flowing  BleiTings  daily  fend ; 
•  Fortrefs  and  Defence, 
our  Souls  ihall  flill  depend. 

ye  People,  always  truft, 

is  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts  ; 

,  the  Merciful  and  Jufl, 

ly  Aid  to  us  imparts. 

Igar  fickle  are  and  frail, 
rat  diiTemble  and  betray ; 
d  in  Truth's  impartial  Scale, 
tefl  Things  will  both  outweigh* 

ift  not  in  oppreflive  Ways, 

and  Rapine  grow  not  vain  ; 
your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increafe, 
io  much  upon  your  Gain. 

d  has  oft  his  Will  exprefs'd, 

this  Truth  have  fully  known  : 
f  boundlefs  Pow'r  pofTefs'd 

of  Right  to  God  alone. 

ercy  is  his  darling  Grace, 
1  he  chiefly  takes  Delight, 
he  all  the  human  Race 
ng  to  their  Works  requite. 

\LM    LXn.     Third  Verfion.    Watts. 

Spirit  looks  to  God  alone  ; 
Vfy  Rock  and  Refuge  is  his  Throned ; 
ly  Fears,  in  all  my  Straits, 
il  on  his  Salvation  waits.  \ 

im,  ye  Saints,  in  all  your  Ways,  / 

It  your  Hearts  before  his  Face :  / 
helpers  fail  and  Foes  invade, 

our  all-fuflicient  Aid.  ■ 

•e  the  Men  of  high  Degree, 
eaner  Sort  are  Vanity ; 
the  Ballance  both  appear 
J  a  Puff  of  empty  Air. 

4  Make 
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6  Thus  till  my  laft  expiring  Day 
ril  blefs  my  God  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  Hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  Lips  to  fing, 

PSALM  LXm.     Third  yerfion.     Second  Part* 
Midnight  Thoughts  recolleSed. 

1  •'T^ WAS  in  the  Watches  of  the  Night 

X        I  thought  upon  thy  Pow*r, 
I  kept  thy  Proraifes  in  Sight 
Amid  the  darkeft  Hour. 

2  My  Flefli  Jay  refHng  on  my  Bed, 

My  Soul  arofe  on  high ; 
**  My  Gody  my  Life^  my  Hope^  I  faid, 
**  Bring  thy  Salivation  nigh,** 

3  'My  Spirit  labors  up  thy  Hill, 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  Road ; 
But  thy  Right  Hand  upholds  me  Hill, 
While  I  purfue  my  God. 

4  Thy  Mercy  ftretches  o'er  my  Head 

The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings  ; 
My  Heart  rejoices  in  thine  Aid, 
My  Tongue  awakes  and  fings. 

PSALM    LXIII.     Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 
Seeking  after  God* 

1  A^REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  Claim, 
Vj    Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Rell ; 
The  Glories  that  compofe  thy  Name 

Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bleil. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  facred  Ties  ; 

Thy  Son,  thy  Servant  bought  with  Blood. 

3  With  Heart  and  Eyes  and  lifted  Hands 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look. 

As  Travellers  m  thirfty  Lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  Water  Brook.  4  W 
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With  early  Feet  I  love  t*  appear 
I    Among  thy  Saints  and  fcek  thyFacc ; 
Oft  have  I  feen  thy  Glory  there. 
And  felt  the  Pow'r  of  fov*reign  Grace. 

5  [Amidft  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night,  ' 
Whea  bufy  Cares  afHid.my  Head, 
One  Thought  of  thee  gives  new  Delight, 
And  adds  Refrefhment  to  my  Bed.]           ' 

6  ril  lift  my  Hands,  Til  raife  my  Voice, 
While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  or  praife ; 

[    This  Work  fhall  snake  my  Heart  rejoice, 

(And  fpend  the  Remnant  of  my  Days. 
PSALM    LXIII.     Fifth  Verfion.     Watts. 
Delight  in  God's  Worjhip. 

\       T\  yr  Y  God,  permit  my  Tongue 
JVX  This  Joy,  to' call  thee  mine. 
And  let  my  early  Cries  prevail 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divine. 

\        For  Life  without  thy  Love 
No  Relifh  can  aiFord  ; 
No  Joy  can  be  compar'd  to  this 
To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord. 

3       To  Thee  I'll  lift  my  Hands, 
And  praife  thee  while  I  live ; 
Not  the  rich  Dainties  of  a  Feaft 
Such  Food  or  Pleafure  give. 

^       In  wakeful  Hours  at  Night 
I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wife  thy  Counfels  are. 
And  all  thy  Dealings  kind. 

5       Since  thou  haft  been  my  Help,  •  - 
To  thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  Providence  ; 
My  chearful  Hope  relies. 

I  6  The 
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.  6  '     The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 

■     My  Soul  in  Safety  keeps ; 
-f -jl.foUow  where  my  Father  leads, 

'     And  he  fupports  my  Steps. 

PSALM  LXin.    Sixth  Vcrfion.    Rowe. 

The  fupreme  Good. 

I  /^God,  my  firft,  my  laft,  my  ftedfaft  Choice, 
\J   My  boundlefs  Blifs,  sthe  Spring  of  all  my  Joys ! 
I'll  worfhip  thee  before  the  filver  Moon 
With  filcnt  Pace,  has  reach'd  her  cloudy  Noon ; 
Before  the  Stars  the  Midnight  Skies  adorn. 
Long,  long  before  the  ilow  Aj>proach  of  Mom. 

.3  Thee  I'll  invoke,  to  thee  glad  Anthems  fing. 
And  with  my  Voice  join  each  harmonious  String  : 
The  Midnight  Echoes. at  thy  Name  fhall  wake. 
And  on  their  Wings  the  joyful  Burthen  take  ; 
While  one  bright  Smile  from  thee,  one  pleafmg  Ray, 
Through  the  ftill  Shade's  (hall  dart  celeftial  Day, 

3  Life,  the  moft  valu'd  Good,  that  Mortals  prize, 
Compared  to  which,  we  all  l^hings  elfe  defpife  ; 
Life,  in  its  vigorous  Pride,  wiih  all  that's  ftor'd 
In  the  Extent  of  that  important  Word ; 

Ev'n  Life  itfelf,  my  God,  without  thy  Love, 
A  tedious  Round  of  Vanity  would  prove. 

4  Grant  me  thy  Love,  be  that  my  glorious  Lot, 
SwaDow'd  in  that,  be  all  Things  elfe  forgot  I 
And  while  the  Breath  of  Life  my  Breaft  infpire, 
I'll  joy  in  thee,  and  touch  the  tuneful  Lyre ; 
With  all  the  Eloquence  of  grateful  Lays, 

I'll  fing  thy  Goodnefs,  and  recite  thy  Praife.. 

5  The  charming  Theme  fhall  flill  my  Soul  employ. 
And  give  me  Foretaftes  of  immortal  Joy ; 

With  filent  Rapture,  not  to.be  expreft. 
My  eager  Wiihes  here  fhall  richly  feaft. 
My  darkeft  Hours  fhall  confecrated  be. 
Through  lilt'ning  Shades  my  Vows  fhall  rife  to  the^ 

PSALM 
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PSALM  LXIII.    Seventh Verfion.    Doddridge. 

.Meditatietu  in  the  Night  Sea/en* 

WHAT  tho'  downy  Slumbers  flee. 
Strangers  to  my  Couch  and  me  ? 
Sleeplefs  well  I  know  to  reft, 
Lodg'd  within  my  Father's  Breaft, 

I  While  the  Emprcfs  of  <the  Night 
Scatters  mild  her  Silver  Light ; 
While  the  vivid  Planets  firay 
Various  thro*  their  their  myfiic  Way  5 

)  While  the  Stars  unnumber*d  roll 
Round  the  ever-conftant  Pole  ; 
Far  above  thefe  fpanp;led  Skies 
All  my  Soul  to  God  fhall  rife^ 

.  'Midft  the  Silence  of  the  Night 
Mingline  with  thofe  Angels  bright, 
Whofe  harmoniow  Voices  raife 
Ceafelefs  Love  and  ceafelels  Praife  < 

Thro*  the  Throng  his  gentle  Ear 
Sdall  my  tuneful  Accents  hear : 
From  on  high  doth  he  impart 
Secret  Comfort  to  my  Heart. 

He  in  thefe  fereneft  Hours 
Guides  my  intelledual  Pow'rsv 
And  his  Spirit  doth  dilFufe^ 
Svvccter  far  than  Midnight  Dews ; 

Lifting  all  my  Thoughts  above 
On  the  Wings  of  Faith  and  Love» 
Bleft  Alternative  to  me. 
Thus  to  deep,  or  wake>  with  thee  I 

•SALM   LXV.     FirftVerfion.    FirftPart.    Merrick. 

wod  the  Confidence  of  ally  and  the  Happinrfs  rf  thefe  who 
fworjhip  'hiMm 

y^  Thou,  the  Hope  of  human  Race, 
\3  Of  all  whom  Earth's  wide  Arms  erabrate. 
Of  all  who  toft  by  Tempefts  fweep 
lie  Surface  of  the  pathlefs  Deepv 

•  1 2  i  In 
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2  In  thee  they  truft,  who  girt  with  Pow*r 
Haft  bid  the  Mountains  heav'nward  tow'r. 
And,  fix'd  on  ftrongcft  Bafe,  defy 
The  warring  Blalts  that  round  them  fly : 

3  In  thee— Who  knowHl  at  Will  to  rein 
The  Infults  of  the  foaming  Main, 
Check  the  brute  Waves  that  roar  aloud, 
And  ftill  the  Madnefs  of  the  Croud.  i> 

4  Thee  Sion's  Praife,  O  Lord,  attends^  { 
To  thee  the  frequent  Vow  afcends ;  ] 
Bleft,  who  by  fweet  Experience  knows. 

What  Joys  thy  Prefence,  Lord,  bcftowSk 

5  To  thee,  whofe  ready  Ear  the  Pray'r 
Prevents,  (hall  Man's  whole  Race  repair : 

Amidft  them  at  thy  Footftool  I,  j 

With  humble  Hope  for  Grace  apply. 

6  How  bleft,  who,  privileg'd  by  thee,  » 
Thy  Face  in  near  Approach  (hall  fee. 

Behold  thy  Beams  eiFulgent  play,  • 
And  in  thy  Dwelling,  fix  his  Stay. 

PSALM    LXV.     Firft  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
T/?e  Fertility  of  the  Earth   owing  to  di-vine  Pro'uidtnct* 

1  ^T^HE  Morn  and  Eve  thy  Praife  refound, 

X      I  ord,  as  they  walk  th*  ethereal  Round  ; 
Thy  \''iiits  teach  the  grateful  Soil 
To'recompenfe  the  Tiller^s  Toil.  "        " 

2  By  unexhaufted  Springs  Aipply'd 

Thy  River  pours  its  copious  Tide,  •     ' 

And  bids  the  ftrength-infufmg  Grain 
Earth's  countlefs  Family  fuftain. 

3  The  Clouds,  in  frequent  Show'rs  diftiird, 
Drop  Fatnefs  on  the  pregnant  Field, 

Break  the  toi^gh  Glebe,  the.  Furrows  chear,     J 
And  crown  with  Good  the  gliding  Year. 

4  The  Paftures  of  th' extended  Wafte*  ■  '     :     '.   " 
Thy  Gifts  in  rich  Profufion  tafte  ;  ^ .  » 
The  Hills  around  exulting  ftand,  ■    .                     "  •       ' 
And  own  the  Bounty  of  thy  Hand.           ^ 

c  Nurs'd 
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Nurs'd  by  thy  Qutt  the  fletcy  Train 
Invefts  with  White  the  rural  Plain, 
Sultain'd  by  thee  the  friiking  Lamb 
And  larger  Cattle  Tpeak  thy  Name. 

►  While,  as  beneath  the  fiav'ring  Skies, 
In  crouded  Ranks  the  Harvcfts  rife, 
The  laughing  VaJeaiTam^s  a  Tongaei 
And  burlb  triump)ianc  iato  Song. 

PSALM   LXV.    Second  Vcrfion.    Tate^ 
Tif€  Bleffing  of  Rain. 

1  T7^  ROM  out  thy  unexhaufted  Store 
Jp  .  Thy  Rain  relieves  the  thirftv  Ground; 
Makes  Lands,  that  barren  were  before,  " 
With  Corn  and  ufefdl  Fruits  abound. 

2  On  rifing  Ridges  down  it  pours. 
And  ev'ry  furrow'd  Valley  fills ; 

Thou  mak'ft  them  fdft  with  gentle  Show'rs, 
In  which  a  bled  Increafe  diflils. 

3  Thy  Goodnefs  does  the  circling  Year 
With  frefli  Returns  of  Plenty  crown  : 
And  where  thy  glbTiods  Pachs  appear. 
Thy  fruitful  Clouds  drop  Fatnefs  down. 

4  They  drop  on  barren  Forefts,  chang'd 
By  them  to  Failures  Frefh  and  green  5 
The  Hills  about^  in  Ordet  rang'd. 
In  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

5  Large  Flocks,  with  fleecy  Wool,  adorn 
The  chearful  Downs ;  the  Valleys  bring 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  full-ear'd  Com, 
And  feem  for  Joy  to  fhout  and  fing. 

PSALM  LXV.     Third  Verfion.    Firfl  Part.    Watts. 

Public  Prayer  and  Prai/e. 
^HE  Praife  of  Sion  waits  for  thee, 


T' 


My  God  ;  and  Praife  becomes  thy  Houfe ; 
There  fliall  thy  Saints  thy  Glory  fee. 
And  there  perform  their  public  Vows. 
J^3 
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a  O  thou,  whoCc  Mercy  bends  the  Skie$ 
To  iave  thy  People  when  they  pray. 
All  Lands  to  thee  (hall  lift  their  Eyes, 
And  lilands  of  the  Northern  Sea. 

3  Bleft  is  the  Man  whom  thoa  (halt  chafe 
And  give  him  kind  Accefi  to  thee. 
Give  him  a  Place^within  thy  Hoofe, 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divinely  free* 

PSALM    LXV.    Third  Vcriion.    Second  PaiU 

Divine  Governance  over  Jir,  Earth,  and  Sea* 

I  ^T^HE  God  of  our  Salvation  hears 

X      The  PrayVs  of  Sion  mix'd  with  Tears  ;, 
And  when  he  comes  mi)x  kind  Deigns, 
lliro'  all  the  Way  his  Mercy  (hines. 

a  On  h*m  the  Race  of  Man  depends. 
Far  as  the  Earth's  remoteft  Ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  Name  is  knowik 
By  Nature's  feeble  Light  atone. 

J  Sailors  who  travel  o'er  the  Flood 
Addrefs  their  frighted  Souls  to  God, 
When  Tempefts  rage  and  Billows  roar 
At  dreadful  Diftance  from  the  Shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noify  Tempeft  ceafe  ; 
He  calms  the  raging  Croud  toPeaoe«. 
When  a  tumultuous  Nation  raves 
Wild  as  the  Winds,  and  loud  as.  Waves. 

5  Whole  Kingdoms  fhaken  by  the  Storm 
He  fettles  in  a  peaceful  Form  ; 
Mountains  eftablifh'd  by  his  Hand 
Firm  on  their  old  Foundations  Hand. 


PSALM  LXV.    Third  Verfion.    Third  Part,. 

The  Bwnnty  of  Providence. 

T  God's  Command  the  Morning-Ray 
_  Stmiles  in  the  Eaflt  and  leads  the  Day  i 
guides  the  Sun's  declinlA|;  Wheels 
Over  the  Tops  of  fTeJfem  Bills* 

7  Seafo 
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Seafims  and  Tines  obey  hb  Voice ; 
The  Ev'ning  and  the  Morn  rejoice 
To  fee  the  Earth  made  foft  with  Show'rs, 
Laden  with  Fruit  and  dreft  in  Flow  Vs. 

Tis  from  his  wat'ry  Stores  on  high 
He*give$  the  thirfty  Ground  Supply ; 
He  walks  ugon  the  Clouds^  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  Drops  dUpenfe^ 

|.  The  Defart  grows  a  fruitful  Field,. 
Abundant  Food  the  Valleys  yield ; 
The  Valleys  (hoat  with  chearful  Voice, 
And  neighb'ring  Hills  repeat  their  Jjoys. 

K  The  Failures  fmile  in  green  Array ; 
There  Lambfr  and  larger  Cattle  play  ; 
The  larger  Cattle  and  the  Lamb, 
Each  in  his  Language  ^eaks  thy  Name. 

^  Thy  Works  pronounce  thy  Pow'r  divine ; 
0*er  cv'ry  Field  thy  Glories  (hine. 
Thro'  ev'ry  Month  thv  Gifts  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Year, 

PSALM  LXV.    Fourth  Verfion*    FirftPart.    Watts. 

ji  Prayer-hearing  God^  or  tbi  Gentiles  called. 

i.T)RAISE  waits  in  ZJ on ,  Lord,  for  thee; 
XT  There  (hall  our  Vows  be  paid : 
Thou  haft  an  Ear  when  Sinners  pray, 
All  Flefh  fhall  feek  thine  Aid. 

2  Lord,  our  Iniquities  prevail. 

But  pard'ning  Grace  is  thine. 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  Pow'r  and  SkiU 
To  conquer  ev'ry  Sin. 

3  Blefs'd  ace  the  Men  whom  thou  wilt  chufe 

To  bring  them  near  thy  Face, 
Give  them  a  Dwelling  in  thine  Houfe, 
To  feaft  upon  thy  Grace. 

4 .  In  anfw'ring  what  thy  Church  requefts^ 
Thy  Truth  and  Mercy  ihine. 
And  Works  of  awful  Righteoufeefs 
Fulfil  thy  kind  Defign. 

I  4  5  Thus 
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5  Thus  iball  tlic  wond'ring  Nations  fee 
The  Lord  is  good  and  juftj 
And  diftant  Iflands  fly  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  Name  their  Troft. 

PSALM  LXV.    Fourth  Yerfion.     Second  Part* 

The  Providence  of  God  in  Jir^  Earthy  and  Sea. 

• 

I  '^TpIS  by  thy  Strength  the  Mountains  ftand, 
X       God  of  eternal  Pow'r  j 
The  Scagrows  calm  at  thy  Cominand, 
And  Tcmpefts  ccafe  to  roar. 

1  Thy  Morning  Light  and  Ev'ning  Shade 
Succeffive  Comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  Fruits  make  Harvelb  glad. 
Thy  Flow'rs  adorn  the  Spring. 

3  Seafons  and  Times^  and  Moons  and  Honrs» 

Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Air  are  thine ; 
When  Clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  Showers, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Thofe  wani'ring  Cifterns  in  the  Sky 

JPorn  by.^e  Winds  around. 
With  wat'ry  Treafures  well  fupply 
The  Furrows  of  the  Ground. 

5  The  thirfty  Ridges  drink  their  Fill, 

And  Ranks  of  Com  appear  : 
Thy  Ways  abound  with  Blcffings  ftill. 
Thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the^  Year. 

PSALM  LXV.    Fourth  Verfion.    Third  Part. 
The  BUJJings  of  Pro<uidence* 

1  /^OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  Heav'nly  King^^ 
Vjr     Who  makes  the  Earth  his  Care, 
Vifits  the  Paftures  ev'ry  Spring, 

And  bids  the  Grafs  appear. 

2  The  Clouds  like  Rivers  rais'd  on  high 

Pour  out  at  thy  Command 
"Their  wat'ry  Bleffings  from  the  Sky, 

To  chear  the  thirfty  Land,  .     . 
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3  The  foften'd  Ridges  of  the  Field 

Permit  the  Corn  to  fpring  f 

The  Valleys  rich  Provifioti  yield. 

And  the  poor  Lab'rers  fing. 

4  The  thirfty  Hills  on  cv'ry  Side 

Rejoice  at  falling  Show'rs : 
The  Meadows  drefsM  in  all  their  Pride 
Perfume  the  Air  with  Plow'rs, 

5  The  barren  Clods  refrefh'd  with  Rain 

Promife  a  joyful  Crop  ; 
The  parching  Grounds  look  green  again. 
And  raife  the  Reapers  Hope. 

6  The  various  Months  thy  Goodnefs  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  Wiiys  ? 
The  bleating  Flocks  fpread  o'er  the  Downs, 
And  Shepherds  fhout  thy  Praife. 

PSALM  LXV.     Fifth Verfion.     Doddridge. 
ne  Pro'vidence  of  God  in  the  Seafons  of  the  Tear. 

1  TT^  T  E  R  N  A  L  Source  of  ev'ry  Joy  ! 
Ji/    Well  may  thy  Praife  our  Lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  Temple  we  appear, 

Whole  Goodnefs  crowns  the  circling -Year. 

2  While  as  the  Wheels  of  Nature  roll. 
Thy  Hand  fupports  the  fteady  Pole : 
The  Sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rrfe,    * 
And  Darknefs  when  to  veil  the  Skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  Spring  at  thy  Command 
Embalms  the  Air,  and  paints  the  Land  ; 
The  Summer  Rays  ^ith  Vigor  fhinc 
To  raife  the  Corn,  and  thear  the  Vine, 

4  Thy  Hand  in  Autumn  richly  pours 
Thro'  all  our  Coafts  redundant  Stores  j 
And  Winters,  feften'd  by  thy  Care, 
No  more  a  Facfe  of  Horror  wear. 

^  Seafons,  and  Months,  and  Weeks,  and  Days 
Demand  fucceffive  Seap  of  Praife  j 
Still  be  the  chearful  Hothage  paid 
With  op'ning  Light  and  Ev*mng  Shade. 

'  Is  i^^v 
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6  Here  in  thy  Hoafe  (hall  Incenfe  rife. 
As  circling  Sabbaths  blefs  oar  Eyes ; 
Still  will  we  make  thy  Mercies  kuown^ 
Thy  wottd'rous  Works  of  Kindnefs  own- 

7  Until  our  more  harmontoiu  Tongues 

In  loftier  Worlds  purfue  the  Songs 
And  in  thofe  hrighter  Courts  ado«e. 
Where  Days  and  Veara  revolve  no  more, 

PSALM  LXV.     SixtkVcrfion.    Steele. 
TAe  G9d  of  feature  and  Graie. 

1  T>EFORE  thy  Throne,  O  God  of  Gi^cc^ 
Jj  Thy  ^/us  would  her  Vows  perform.; 
Her  ardent  Vows  in  deep  Diibe&— 

O  be  her  grateful  Praife  as  warm. 

2  O  thou  who  hear'ft  our  humble  Cry^ 
Our  God,  our  Refuge,  and  our  Stay  5 
To  thee-  fhall  mourning  Sinners  fly. 
To  thee,  fliall  ev'ry  Nation  pray. 

3  Tho'  Sin  prevails  with  dreadful  Sway,. 
And  Hope  almoft  expiring  lies-. 

Thy  Grace  fhall  purge  our  Sins  away,. 
And  bid  our  dying  Hopes  arifev 

4  Happy  the  Man  approved  by  thee. 
Near  to  his  God,  thy  chofen  Care ;, 
Thy  conftant  Goodnefa  he  fhali  fee,. 
The  Bounties  of  thy  Table  ihare. 

5.  Whene'er  thy  injuxM  Peoples  Cries 

Afcend  before  thy  awful  Throne,     ^        *• 
All  dreadful  bright  thy  Terrors  rife. 
And  make  thy  Grace  and  JuIHce  known, 

6  Thou  art  the  Confidence  and  Stay 
Of  the  wide  Earth's  remoteil  Ends ; 
And  thofe  who  try  the  dangVous  Sea, 
On  thee  their  Hope,  their  All  depends.. 

7  Thy  awful  Word,  with  potent  Sound 
J^irm  bade  the  folid  Moun||at&t  Hand ;, 
Thy  Pow'r  encircles  Naturt  rouhdj 
-AJJ  N^ure  refts  «pon  thy  Hand, 
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S  That  Word  which  ftiils  the  raging  Seas, 
Wlien  the  load  Waves  tempeftooiis  roar. 
Commands  the  warring  World  to  Beace^ 
And  Noife  and  Tumnlt  are  no  more. 

9  Thy  dreadful  Signs  difplay'd  abroad,  c 
.  ^    Fill  trembling  Nations  with  Sorprize  ;. 
f       The  trembling  Nations  own  the  God, 
t        And  lift  their  fupplicating  £yes. 
Pause. 
io  The  rifing  Mom,  the  clofing  Day, 
Repeat  thy  Praife  with  grateful  Voice  ; . 
Each  in  their  Toms  thy  Pow'r  di(play„., 
And  laden  with  thy  Gifts  rejc^ce. 

1 1  Earth's  wide-extended  varylng'Scenesi  . 
All  fmiling  round  thy  Bounty  ihow ; 
From  Seas  or  Clouds,,  full  Magazines, , 
Thy  rich  diffofive  Bleffings  flow. 

12  Now  Earth  receives  the  precious  Seed, 
Which  thy  indulgent  Hand  prepares  ;  , 
And  nourifhes  the  future  Bread, 
And  anfwers  all  the  Sower's  Cares. 

1 3  Thy  fweet  refreihing  Show'ra  attend,. , 
And  thro'  the  Ridges  gently  flow. 
Soft  on  the  fpringing  Com  defcend ; 
And  thy  kind  Bleffing  makis  itgrow.^ 

14  Thy  Goodncfs^crowns  the  circling  Year,  - 
Thy  Paths  drop  Fatnefs  all  around  ; 
Ev'n  barren  Wilds  thy  Praife  declare. 
And  echoing^  Hills  return  the  Sound. 

1.5  Here  fpreading^Tlocks  adorn  the  Plain,  . 
There  Plenty  ev'ry  Charm  difplays ; 
Thy  Bounty  clothes  each  lovely  Scene^ 
And  joyful  Nature  fhtnits  thy  Pmfe;  - 

PSALM   LXV.     Seventh  Verfion. 
the  Providence  of  God  in  the  Sea/ons  of  the  Tear* 
1   T    E  T  thanks  to  thee,  all  ibv'reign  Pow'r,  arife, 
1  V  Who  fix'd  the  Mountains,  and  who  fpread  the  Skies ; 
From  the  glad  Climes,  whence  Morn  in  Beauty  dreil, 
Forth  goes  rejoicing  to  the  ^urtheft  Weft. 

16  aOn 


i8o  PSALM  LXYI. 

z  On  thee  alone  our  whole  Dependence  IHeSy  ' 
And  thy  rich  Mercy  cv'ry  Want  fupplies  : 
O  thou  great  Author  of  the  extended  Whole  ! 
Revolving  Scafons  praife  thee  as  they  roll. 

3  By  thee.  Spring,  Sammery  Autumn,  Winter,  rife^ 
Thou  giv'll  the  frowning,  thou  the  fmiling  Skies  ; 
By  thy  Command  the  foft'ning  Shower  diltils. 

Till  genial  Warmth  the  teeming  Furrow  fills. 

4  Then  fav'iing  Sun-fhine  o*cr  the  Clime  extends. 
And  bleU  by  thee  the  verdant  Blade  afcends ; 
Next  Spring's  gay  Produ^s  cloath  the  flow'ry  Hills, 
And  Joy  the  Wood,  and  Joy  the  Valley  fills, 

5  Then  foon  thy  Bounty  fwells  the  golden  Ear, 
And  bids  the  Harveft  crown  the  fruitful  Year  ; 
Thus  all  thy  Works  confpicuous  Worfhip  raife. 
And  Nature's  Face  proclaims  her  Maker's  Praife. 

PSALM  LXVI.     FirftVerfion.     Mkrri.€C. 
A  general  Invitation  to  praife  God* 

1  XT  E  Sons  of  Men,  in  God  rejoice ; 

X      Lift  in  one  Choir  your  thankful  Voice^ 
And  fpread  through  Earth's  extended  Frame 
The  Honor  of  your  Maker's  Name. 

2  Each  Tribe  of  human  Race  to  thee 
Shall  fuppliant  bend  the  humble  Knee, 
Each  Tongue  in  Hymns  of  Praife  (hall  join. 
And  joyful  blefs  the  Name  divine. 

3  O  come,  and  view  with  rev'rent  Thought  • 
The  A6ls  by  Heav'n's  high  Monarch  wrought. 
His  Wonders  fhown  fince  Time  began. 

And  friend-like  Intercourfe  with  IVIan. 

4  His  Word  the  Deep's  vaft  Channel  dry'd. 
And  backward  roll'd  th'  obedient  Tide": 
I/rael  in  grateful  Tranfport  (land. 

And  Shouts  of  Triumph  ihake  the  Strand. 

5  Time's  lateft  Period,  long  o'erpaft. 
His  Pow'r  (hall  felf-fupported  laft  ; 
Each  Realm  to  his  observing  Eyes, 

From  Pole  to  Pole  fabjcded  Jics.  ^ 
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6  Yc  Nations  all  of  various  Tongtie, 
To  Jacob's  God  exalt  the  Song ; 
Sing,  fmg  aloud,  that  Nature's  Ear 
His  Praife  through  all  her  Bounds  may  hear. 

PSALM  LXVI.     Second  Verfidn.     Firft  Part.    Tate. 
God's  f eve  reign  Dominion  • 

1  y    E  T  all  the  Lr.nds  with  Shouts  of  Joy 
1   ^     To  God  thdir  Voices  raife ; 

Sing  Pfalms  in  Honor  of  his  Name, 
And  (pread  his  glorious  Praife. 

2  And  let  them  fay,  how  awful,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  Works  art  tliou ! 
To  thy  great  Pow'r,  Earth's  proudeft  Sons 
Shall  all  be  fbrc'd  to  bow. 

13  Thro'  all  the  Earth  the  Nations  round 
Shall  thee  their  God  confefs : 
And  with  glad  Hymns  their  awful  Dread 
Of  thy  great  Name  exprefs. 

4  O  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 

And  then  you  foon  \yill  own. 
That  he  to  all  the  Sons  of  Men 
Has  wond'rous  Judgments  ihown. 

5  He  made  the  Sea  become  dry  Land, 

Thro'  which  his  People  walk'd; 
While  to  each  other  of  his  Might 
With  heartfelt  Joy  they  talk'd. 

6  He  by  his  Pow'r  for  ever  ruleSi 

His  Eyes  the  World  furv^y ; 

Let  no  prefumptuou^  Mortal  dare 

Oppofe  his  fov'reign  Sway. 

PSALM   LXVL    Second  Verfion.    Second  Part. 
Praife  to  God  for  hearing  Prajer. 

I   /^  All  ye  Nations,-  blefs  eiir  God,  j*\ 

\J    And  loudly  fpeak  his  Praife,  *^' 

Who  keeps  our  Soull  alive,  and  ftiU 
Confirms  our  ftedfeft  Ways* 
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2  O  come  all  ^e  who  fear  the  Lord, 

Attend  with  heedful  Care, 
Whilft  we,  what  God  for  us  has  done. 
With  grateful  Joy  declare. 

3  As  we  before  his  Aid  implor'd. 

So  now  we  praife  his  Name  : 
Who  if  our  Heart  had  harbor'd  Sin,. 
Would  all  our  Pray'rs  difclaim. 

4  But  God  to  usi  whenever  we  cry'd,  . 

His  gracious  Ear  did  bend : 
And  to  the  Voice  of  our  Requefb 

With  conftant  Lore  attend.  | 

..  J  Then  blefs'd  for  ever  be  our  Gdd, 
*         Who  never,,  when  we  pray. 

Withholds  his  Mercy  from  our  Soul^,. 
\   Nor  turns  his  Face  away- 

PSALM  LXVL    Third  Verfion.     Firft  Part.    WAxm 
Governing  Ponver  ami  Gogdne/i, 

1  OING,  all  ye  Nations,  to  the  Lord, 
O    Sing  with  a  joyful  Noife ; 

With  Melody  of  Sound  record 
His  Honors  and  your  Joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  (hakes  the  Sky, 

*•  How  ereat  and  awfal  thou  ! 
**  Sinners  before  thy  Prefence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  Feet  they  bow. 

3  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  of  our  God, 
**^-      How  glorious  are  his  Ways ! 

In  Mofes  Hand  he  puts  his  Rod^,    • 
And  cleaves  the  frighted' Seas.. 

4  He  mad^  the  •bbing  Channel  dry. 

While  I/rael  iMS%'d  the  Flood  ; 
There  did  the  Church  begin  their  Joy, 
And  triumph  in  their  God. 

5  He«  rules  by  his  reMlefi  Might : 

Will  rebel  Mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  «o  the  Fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  War  ? 
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O  blefs  our  God^  and  never  ceafe ;. 

Ye  Saints  fulfil  his  Praife ; 
He  keeps  oar  Life,  maintains  onr  Peace> 

Ajid  guides  our  doubtful  Ways. 

*  Lord,  thou  haft  prov*d  our  (uiF'ring  Souls, 
To  make  our  Graces  fhine; 
So  Silver  bears  the  bumuig  Coals 
The  Metal  to  refine. 

3  Thro*  wat'ry  Deeps  and  fiery  Ways 
We  march  at  thy  Command, 
Led  to  poffefs  the  promised  Place 
By  thine  unerring  Hand. 

PSALM    LXVI.    Third  Verfion.    Second  Part- 

Prai/e  to  God /or  hearing  Prayer*       -4— 

1  TWT  O  W  ihall  my  fo]emn>  Vows  be  paid 
X\l      To.riiat  almighty  Pow'r 

That  heard  the  long  Requefts  I  made 
In  my  diftreisful  liour. 

2  My  Lips  and  chearful  Heart  prepare 

7o  make  his  Mercies  known ; 
Come  ye,  who  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  Wonders  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  Head  huge  Sorrows  ftW^ 

I  fought  his  heav'nly  Aid  ; 
.  He  fav'd  my  finking  Soul  from  Hell 
And  Death's  eternal!  Shade. 

4  If  Sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  Heart 

While  Pray'r  employed  my  Tongue, 
The  Lord  had  ihewa  me  no  Regard, 
Nor  I  his  Praifes  fong. 

J  But  God,  his  Name  -be  ever  bleft. 

Has  fet  my  Spirit  free ;  "^ 

He  ne'er  rejeded  my  Aequeft, 
Nor  tum'd  bis  Heart  from  me^ 

JS;AL'M 
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PSALM   LXVL     Fourth  Veriion.     Doddridge,  [E 
Rebels  againft  the  fupreme  Sovereign  adminifl>ed. 
'  H  E   Lord  of  Glory  reif|;ns  fupremely  greaf , 
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And  o*cr  Heav'n's  Arches  builds  his  royal  Scat 
Thro'  Worlds  unknown  his  Sov'reign  Sway  extends. 
Nor  Space  nor  Time  his  boundlefs  Empire  ends. 
His  Eye  beholds  th'  Affairs  of  ev'ry  Nation, 
And  reads  each  Thought  thro'  his  immenfe  Creation. 

2  Light'nings  and  Storms  his  mighty  Word  obey. 
And  Planets  roll,  where  he  has  mark'd  their  Way: 
Unnumber'd  Cherubs  veil'd  before  him  fland. 
At  his  firft  Signal  all  their  Wings  expand ; 
His  Praife  gives  Harmony  to  all  their  Voices,  . 
And  ev'ry  Heart  thro*  the  full  Choir  rejoices, 

3  Rebellious  Mortals,  ceafe  your  Tumults  vain, 
Nor  longer  fuch  unequal  War  maintain  : 
Let  Clay  with  Fellow  Clay  in  Combat  ftrive. 
But  dread  to  brave  the  Pow'r,  by  which  you  live  : 
With  contrite  Hearts  faUproilrate  and  adore  him^ 
For,  if  he  frowns,  ye  perilh  all  before  him. 

PSALM    LXVL     Fifth  Verfion. 
God  hearing  Prayer > 

1  'T^HOU,  Lord,  a  pitying  Ear  didil  give, 

X        And  heard  me  v/hen  1  pray'd ; 
I'll  call  upon  thee  while  I  live. 

And  never  doubt  thine  Aid.  - 

2  To  thee,  the  Lord  of  Life,  I  pray'd. 

And  did  for  Succour  flee, 
O  fave,  in  my  Diftrefs,  I  cry'd,- 
The  Soul  that  trofts  in  thee. 

3  How  good  thou  art,  hOw  large  thy  Grace, 

How  ready  to  relieve ! 
Thou  doft  delight  the  Weak  to  I'aife, 
And  by  thine  Help  I  live. 

4  Then,  O  my  Soul,  be  nevcf  more  A, 

By  anxious  Fears  diftreft ;     ■      ' 
God'^  bounteous  Love  doth  thee  reftore 
To  Eiife,  and  Joy,  and  Reft. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  LXVU.    FirftVcrfibn.     Merrick. 

The  fupreme  Ruler  voorffy  to  he  fraifed  hj  all  Nations. 

A  Y  God  his  fav'ring  Ear  incline, 
.    And  bid  his  Face  on  Sson  fhine, 

all  thy  Counfels,  Lord,  may  know. 

Where  Earth  exteftds,  or  Oceans  flow. 

Exult  each  Tribe,  exult  each  Land ; 
Heav'n's  mighty  Lord  with  equal  Hand 
The  Balance  holds,  and  Earth's  Domun 
Shall  own  to  latell  Age  his  Reign. 

To  thee,  of  Life  th*  eternal  Spring, 
Invifible,  all-potent  King, 
One  Chorus  let  the  Nations  raife. 
One  Shout  of  univeHal  Praifc. 

4  So,  warm'd  by  genial  Sans,  the  Field* 
With  full  Increafc  its  Fruits  fhall  yield, 
And  God,  thy  G6d,  O  I/rael,  (hed 

.    His  choiceil  filefllngs  on  thy  Head. 

5  God  (hall  on  us  his  Bleffings  ihow'r. 
And  Man's  whole  Race  revere  his  Pow'r, 
And,  thankful,  to  their  wOnd'ring  Eyes 
Behold  the  wifh'd  Salvation  rife. 

To  thee,  of  Life  th'  eternal  Spring, 
Inviiible,  all-potent  King, 
One  Chorus  let  the  Nations  raiie. 
One  Shout  of  univerfal  Praife. 

PSALM    LXVIL     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

National  Fro/per  if y  frayed  for* 

'       'T^  O  ^^^^s  ^^y  chofen  Race, 
X        In  Mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  caufe  the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face, 
On  all  thy  Saints  to  ihine. 

2      That  fo  thy.WondVous  Ways 
May  thro'  the  World  be- known ; 
While  diftant  Lands  their  Tribute  pay. 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 


3  Let 


iM  r  S  A    L    M        LXVlli. 

3  I^t  diFting  Nations  joih 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 

let  aU  the  World,  O  Lord,  comWne, 
To  praifc  thy  glorious  Name  ! 

4  O  let  them  flioat  and  fing 
With  Joy  and  pious  Mirth ; 

For  thou,  the  ri|^iteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  this  ^tb  ^' 

5  Then  fiiall  the:  teeming;  Grottftd 
A  large  Increaie  difclofe ; , 

And  we  with  Plenty  fhall  be  crown'd^. 
Which  God»  our  God,  beflows. 

6  Then  God  upon  our  Land 
Shall  conftant  Bieffings  fhowV ; 

Andall  the  World  in  Awe  fludl  ftand . 
Of  hisrefiftlcfePowV* 

PSALM  LXVIL     Third Vcriion.    Watt 

1  QHINE,  mighty  God,  on  ^r/M/jir  fhine 
O    With  Beams  of  heav'nly  Grace ; 
Reveal  thy  Pow'r  thro*  all  our  Coafts,.. 

And  (hew  thy  fmiMng  Facfih . 

2  Amidft  our  Ifle  exalted  highs 

Do  thou  our  Glory^ftana,^. 
And  like  a  Wall  of  Guardian  Fite 
Surround  the  Fav'rite-Land. 

3  When  ihall  thy  Name  from  Shore  to  Shore  ^ 

Sound  .all  the  Earth  abroad, 
And'diftant  Nations^ know  and  love- 
Their  Saviour  and  their.  God  ? 

4  Sin^  to  the  Lord,  y^  difiant  Lands, . 

Sing  loud  with&lemn  Voice ; 
While  Bntijh  Tongues  exalt  his  Praife, 
And  Britifi  Hearts  rejoice. 

5  He  the  great  Lord,  the  fov*reign  Judge, . 

Who  fits  enchron'd  above, 
lilS^ly  commands  the.  Worlds  hjC  made.- 
In  Juftice  and  in  Love. 


I 


r    S    A    L    M         LXVSH.  »l7 


4  Earth  (hall  obey  her  Maker's  WiH^ 
And  yield  a  fall  Increafe  i 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chofim  Ifle 
With  Fruitfulnefi  and  Peace. 

7  The  Lord  Jehfivsh  fcatters  round 
His  choiceft  Favors  here, , 
While  the  Creation's  otmoft  Bound 
Shall  fee,  adore»  and  fear. 


I 


PSALM    LXVUi.    FirHi Verfion.     MBRitier. 
J  Seng  of  Praifi. 


1  T    £  T  all  who  own  God's  jufl  Commai^d 
»       f  ^    Exalting  in  his  Prefence  ftand» 
^     And  bid  the  Shout  of  Triumph  rife 
Loud  echoing  to  the  diflant  Skies. 

k  1  His  Name  Jebo'oah ;  Theme  of  Praife 
I     Exhauftlefsl  in  his  Pre&nce  raife 
f      The  grateful  Strain^  and  joyous  iing 

I      The  Mercies  of  your  heav'nly  King. 
3  Their  Parent  him  the  Orphans  hail ; 
He  bids  the  Widow's  Caufe  prevail, 
1And»  fhrin'd  above  th'  empyreal  Sky, 
Extends  to  all  his  equal  Eye» 
4  A  Manfion  to  the  Outcaft  gives. 
The  Captive  from  his  Chain  relieves^ 
His  Aid  the  Hamble  and  the  Poor 
I       Shall  ne'er  with  iruitlefs  Vows  implore. 

5  Let  all  who  own  God's  jiift  Command 

I  Exulting  in  his  Prefence  ftand, 

I-  And  bid  the  Shout  of  Triumph  rife 

I  Loud  echoing  to  the  diHant  Skies. 

IP  A   V   s   E. 
6  To  God,  our  ever  confUnt  Aid, 
Be  Thanks  and  ceafelefs  Honor  paidr 
I      On  him  our  wiih'd  Salvation  refts ; 
I      May  all  obey  his  high  Beheils. 

7  Ye  various  Realms  which  Earth  divide, 

O  fing  to  IfroiVz  God  and  Guide, 

Who  o'er  the  Skies,,  in  awful  State, 
•  From  earlicft  Age,  exalted  fate  j  6  Whofe 
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8  Whofe  Voice,  in  freqtieftt  Thunders  givX 
Tremendous  (hakes  xbe  Vault  of  Heav*n  ; 
To  him  the  Pow'r  afcribe,  whoft  Rays 
To  Jacob's  View  confpicuous  blaze ; 

9  Who  downward  from  th*  fetliefcal  Height 
O'er  fubjea  Worlds  extends  hi^  Sight.1 
Whofe  Strength  oifl-Afdi  W.ttil  prepares, 
And  crowns  with  fure  Succefrdilr  Years. 

1 0  Let  all  whb  own  his  juH  C6midahd  ' 
Exulting  in  his  Prefence  ftand : 

To  him,  till  Time  fli^Jl reach  its  End,. 

Let  Songs  of  Bighefe  Tmfei^ini.  , 

PSALM  LXVIII;    Second  Verfion.    Tate. 
ne  Providence  of  God  rf^rded  to  Pofterity. 

1  f\^  O  God  your  Voice  in  Anthems  raife; 

X       Jeho<vah  \\  the  Ndmfc  hfe  bears  j 
In  him  rejoice,  proclaim  his  Praift,   . 
.    Who  rides  upon  the  rolling  spheres. 

2  Thofe  who  obey  his  fov'reign  Will 
His  Favor's  cheafihg  Beairts  enj»y  \ 
Their  upright  Hearts  let  Gladnefs  fill, ' 
And  grateful  Songs  their  Tongues  employ, 

3  Afcribe  ye  Pow'r  to  God  moft  high ; 
Of  humble  Souls  has  Hand  takes  Care, 
Whofe  Strength,  from  out  the  dufky  Sky, 
Parts  fhining  Terrors  thro'  the  Air. 

4  Tho'  Glory  fills  his  heav'nly  Courts, 
There  hath  he  fix'd  his  gracious  Throne.; 
His  arm  the  feebleft  Saint  faplports'; 

To  God  give  Praife,  to  him  alone, 

PSALM  LXVIIL   ,  Third  Verfion.    FirftPaft.     Wa 

God^s  Jttftixe  and  Contjuxffion, 

I  "IT^INGDOMS  and  Thrones  to  God  belong; 
JS^    Crown  hini,  ye  Nations,  in  your  Song: .   / 
His  wond'rous  Names  and  Pow'rs  rehearfe  j 
His  Honors  fhall  enrich  your  Verfc, 
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1  He  rides  in  Glory  thrp*.  the  Sky ;       .       .    . 
His 'Same  JeSovaJ^  founds  on  high:       *   ' 
I       Sing  to  his  Name,  ye  Sons,  of  Grac^j 
I       Ye  Saints,  rejoice  before  his  Face.  - 

3  The  Widow  and  t&e  FatheFlefs     '  •    ■ 
Fly  to  hi^  Aid  in  iharp  Diftrefs : 

t      In  him  the  Poor  and  Heiplefs  find 
I       A  Judge  that's  juft,  a  Father  I?ind. 

4  He  breaks  the  Captives  heavy  Chain, 

I       And  Prisoners  fee  the  Light  again  : 
But  Rebels  whq  difpute  his  Will 
Shall  dwell  in  Chains  and  Darkneis  flill. 

ji^5  He  fhakes  the  Heav'ns  with  loud  Alarms ; 
i:     How  terrible  is  God  in  Arq[is  i  . 
if     In  Ijrael  are  his  Mercies  known , 

•  Ifrael  is  his  peculiar  Throne. 

I  6  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  bleft ; 
I      He's  your  Defence,  your  Joy,  your  Reft : 

•  When  Terrors  rife  and  Nations  faint, 

I      God  is  the  Strength  of  cv'ry  Saint.  ;i- 

I      PSALM    LXVlIIv:. Third  Verfio/t.     Second  Part. 
Prai/ajor  divine  BhJJtngs  ajid  Profession, 

E  blefs  the  Lord,  the  Juil,  the  Good, 
Who  fills  our  Hearts  with  Joy  and  Food  ; 

Who  pours  his  Bleflingq  fr9.n^(;ihe^kies. 

And  loads  our  Days  wiih  i-iich  Supplies.  • 

2  He  fends  the  Su^.his  Circuit  round. 
To  chear  the  Fruits',  to  warn*  t^ie' Ground : 
He  bids  the  Clouds  with  plenttoUs-  Rain 
-Rcfrefh  the  thinly  Earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  Care  we- owe  our  Breath,  r 
And  all  oar  near  Efcapes  from  De^th: 
Safety  and  Health  iP'GiQdbeJqnff*;"          »   .i  '■ .    :;.  .  . 
He  heals  the  Weak  ajld  ga»rds>  tihei  Strong.  ."      ^  i' 

4  Lo,  his  Right  H^nd  his  Saints  ftiall  ralfer 
From  Death's  dark  Vale  td  found  hii  Fraife ! 
And  bring  then^  to  his .Qourts  above, 
To  fee  his  Face,  and  tafte  his  Love. 

PSALM 
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PSALM   LXIX.     PirftVerfioD.    MmitxeK. 

jPfsyfer  in  Time  of  Diftn/s, 

JL  t  ^T^  O  thee,  iny  God,  to  thee  alone 

'  X     The  Errors  of  my  Heart  arc  JcnowiK 

O  let  me  in  th'  accepted  Honr 

In  Pray'r  to  thee  my  Spirit  .poKN 

41  Hear,  Lord,  and  to  my  Soul  diiplay 
Thy  Mercy's  all-enliv'ning  Ray ; 
Look  down,  eternal  God,  look  down. 
Behold  me,  bat  without  a  Frown. 

3  And  O  !  while  prefi'd  with  Ills  I  lie, 
Cail  on  my  State  a  pitying  Eye, 
And  let  thy  Mercy  to  my  Grief 

In  full  SuBicience  yield  Relief 

4  So  fhall  thy  Name  my  Tranfpoit  raife,    . 
And  diflate  to  tny  Lips  thy  Pndfe  ; 

To  thee  my  Voice  the  Song  (hall  rear. 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  is  ever  near. 

PSALM    LXIX.    Second  Verfion.    Watts. 
<:hrtft*s  Okeiiknce  nnd  Death. 

J  TT^ATHER^  we  fing  thy  wond'rous  Grace, 
JP      We  blefs  our  Saviour's  Name, 
He  brought  Salvation  for  the  Poor, 
And  lK>re  Reproach  and  Shame. 

2  Thro'  Sorrow  and  thro'  Death  he  pafs'd^ 

Thy  Pleafurc  to  fulfil ; 
He  magnify'd  thy  holy  Law, 
And  finifh'd  all  thy  WilL 

3  His  faultlefs  Life,  obedient  Deadi, 

Shall  better  pleafe  our  God,  * 

Than  Harp  or  Trumpet's  (blemn  Sound, 
Than  Goats  or  Bullocks  Blood« 

4  This  fhall  his  humble  Followers  fee. 

And  fet  their  Hearts  «t  Reft ; 
Thro'fhim  may  all  draw  near  to  God» 
Ana  live  for  ever  bleft. 

$1 
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I  Let  Heav'n,  and  all  who  dwell  on  high. 
To  God  their  Voices  raife, 
V^hile  Lands  and  Seas  affift  the  Sky, 
And  join  t'advance  the  Praife. 

-PSALM    LXIX.    ThirfVcrfion.    WxTri^ 
Chrtfi*s  Sufgringt  and  Zeal. 
1  *^TpWAS  for  our  Sake,  eternal  God, 
X     Thy  Son  faftain'd  that  heavy  Load 
Of  bafe  Reproach  and  fore  J>i^race, 
And  Shame  defil'd  his  facred  Pace. 

%  The  Je*wsy  his  Brethren  and  his  Kin, 

(Abased  the  Man  who  check'd  their  Sin : 
Wlule  he  fulfilPd  thy  holy  Laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  Caufe. 

(3  His  Life  they  load  with  hateful  Lies, 
And  charge  his  Lips  with  Blafphemies ; 
They  nail  him  to  the  Ihamcful  Tree ; 
There  hung  the  Man  who  dy'd  for  me, 

4  Sinners  with  Hearts  as  hard  as  Stones 
Infult  his  Piety  and  Groans : 

Gall  was  the  Food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mock'd  his  ThirJl  with  Vinegar^ 

5  But  God  beheld  ;  and  from  his  Throne 
Marks  out  the  Men  who  hate  his  Son ; 
The  Hand  that  rais'd  liim  from  the  Dead 
Shall  pour  Dellrudion  on  their  Head. 

PSALM  LXXL    FirftVerfion.    FirftPart.    Mbrrick. 

Dependence  on  God  through  e'verj  Stage  of  Life. 

'  AA  N  thee  my  Soul,  with  Heady  Frame, 
V^  (O  blaft  not  thou  my  Hope  with  Shame) 
On  thee  my  Soul  its  Truft  has  ftaid. 
And  afks  thy  Goodnefs  to  its  Aid : 

1  On  thee  my  JSopes  fupported  Hand  ; 
My  Life  from  earliell  Youth  thy  Hand 
(That  Life  which  firft  from  -thee  began) 
Preferv'd,  and  led  me  up  to  Man. 

3  When 
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3  When  lodg'd  within  the  Womb  I  lay. 
Thy  Care  produc'd  me  to  the  Day, 
And.  while  that  Care  my  Years  prolongs. 
Thy  Name  Ihall  animate  n^y  Songs. 

4  O  let  me  not,  Almigjhty  Friend, 
While  with  a  Weight  qf  Age  I  bend. 
And  wearied' Nature's  Suc'coars  fail. 
The  Abfence  of  thine  Aid  bewail. 

5  Thy  Arm  in  my  Support  employ. 
That  ftill,  my  God,  my  only  Joy, 
From  op'ning  Dawn  to  clofing  Ere 

Thy  Praifes  on  my  Tongue  may  live*  .  -   ,   ■ 

PSALM  LXXr.     FirftVerfion.     Second  Part. 
0/</  j4ge  addrejjing  God  for  Help  to  celchrate  his  Perfei 

1  Tk /r  Y  Heart  fhall  flill  on  thee  depend ; 
IVX  My  thankful  Voice  to  thee  afcend. 
And,  through  the  Day,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  Juftice,  thy  Salvation  fing, 

2  Strong  in  thy  Might  I  take  mj  Way, 
Thy  Righteoufnefs  my  only  Stay, 
Whofe  Leffonson  my  youthful  Breail 
Fair  Wifdom's  facred  Lines  imprefs'd, 

3  Recede  not  now,  while  grey  with  Years 
His  Hands  to  thee  thy  Servant  rears, 
Thou'ft  taught  me,  to  my  lateft  Hour,  ' 
To  fpeak  the  Wonders  of  thy  Pow'r.         ' 

4  Thy  Pow'r,  thy  Juftice,  let  my  Lay 
To  Nations  yet  unborn  difplay  : 

Do  not. thy  wonted  Help  withhold. 

Till,  pleas'd,  my  Tongue  thy  Ads  has  told  : 

5  Such  A£ls  as  Ihall  the  Ear  invite 
Of  all  who  now  th'  ethereal  Light 
Enjoy,  and  oft  rehears'd  engage 
The  Wonder  of  each  future  Age. 

6  How  glorious  are  thy  Works,  how  great ! 
Say,  what  in  Earth,'  or  Heav'n's  high  Scat,. 
What  (hall  the  fearching  Eye  to  thee 

Or  equal.  Lord,  or  fecond,  fee  ? 
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Thy  Truth,  my  P^afrry^fliall  infpire. 
And  tane'tb  loudeit.Nmes  my  Lyre^ 
My  willin|;  X»ip9  wiAlf^aife  e'erflow»  .  ' 
My  Soul  ^1  with  new-^rarifpott  glqlv. 
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From  Itforn  to  NigKt,  &$aulgjfx^l^i-d. 
My  Tongue  thyypodxiersllull  record; 
Yet  ne'er,  O^nd^r.in  equaf  St|-ain 
The  Meafure  of  thy  Love  explaih'. 


'SALM  LXXI.     Second Verfion.     PirftPart.    Watts. 

Dependence  ^  dpd  through  every. Stage^  of  Li/em 

I  TV/r^  Godj  i»y»eYorkftiDe.H9per''..v 
lYJL     Jt  live  upon  uiy  Triilh V  -l; . 

Thy  Hands  have  held  my  Childhood  up^. 
And  ftrcngthen'd  all  my  Youtfi.; 

^My  Flefh  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  Hand, 
With  all  thefe  Limbs  of  miue ; 
My  all-I  OT^c'to  thy  Command^  .  ' " 
I      I  am  entirely  thine." 

P  New  Wonders,  Lofd,  •  my  Life  has  feen, 
'       With  each  returning  Year ; 
Behold  the  Days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trult  them  to  thy  Care. 

||.  Caft  me  not  off  when  Strength  declines, 

*       When  hoary  Hairs  arife  ; 

I   And  round  me  let  thy  Glory  fliihe  ^  ^  ■ 

Whene'er  thy  Seiti^ant  dies?   '.'■'/     ' 

r."  .- .  ■  ;    -7' . .    ■■..-■:  ^'    ^■ 

PSALM   LXXL     Second  Vcrfioii.     Second  Pare. 

The  aged  Chriflian^s  Prayer  and  Song, 

I  f^  OD  of  my  Childhood  and  my  "Youth,.-  _: 
'  VJ     The  Guide  of  all  my  Days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heav^'nly  Truth, 
And  told  thy.wond'rous  Ways. 

Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  Hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  Heart  ?  ,      :  \ 

Who  (hall  fuftain  my  finking  Years  " ' ' 

Jf'God  my  Strength  depart? 
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3  .Let  me  thy  Pow'r  and  Truth  proclaim 

To  the  furviving  Age, 
And  leave  a  Savour  of  thy  Name 
When  I  Ihall  quit  the  Stage. 

4  The  Land  of  Silence  and  of  Death 

Attends  my  next  Remove ; 
O  may  thefe  po6r  Remains  of  Breath 
Teach  the  wide  World  thy  Love ! 

5  Thy  Righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  Deeds ; 
Thy  Glory  fpreads  beyond  the  Sky, 
And  all  my  Praife  exceeds. 

:6  By  long  Experience  have  I  known 
Thy  fov'reign  Pow'r  to  fave  ; 
At  thy  Command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  Grave. 


PSALM  LXXL.  Third Verfion.    Ai>dison, 
Gratitude  to  God. 

WHEN  all  thy  Mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rifing  Soul  furveys ; 
Tranfported  with  the  View,  Pm  lofl 
In  Wonder,  Love,  and  Praife. 

2  O  how  fhall  Words  with  equal  Warmth 

The  Gratitude  declare. 
Which  glows  within  my  ravifli'd  Heart ! 
But  thou  canft  read  it  there. 

3  Thy  Providence  my  Life  fullain'd. 

And  all  my  Wants  redrefs'd. 

When  in  the  filent  Womb  I  lay. 

And  hung  upon  the  BreaH. 

4  To  all  my  weak  Complaints  and  Cries 

Thy  Mercy  lent  an  Ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  Thoughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themfelves  in  Pray'r. 

5  Unnamb 
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Unnumber'd  Comforts  on  my  Soul 

Thy  tender  Care  beftowM, 
Before  my  Infant  Heart  oonceiv'd 

From  whence  thofe  Comforts  flowM. 

6  When  in  the  flipp'ry  Paths  of  Youth 

With  heedlefs  Step  I  ran^ 
Thine  Arm  unfeen  convey'd  me  fafe. 
And  led  me  up  co  Man. 

7  Thro'  hidden  Dangers,  Toils,  and  Deaths, 

It  gently  clear'd  my  Way ; 
And  thro'  the  pleafing  Snares  of  Vice, 
More  to  be  fiear'd  than  they, 

S  When  worn  with  Sicknefs,  oft  haft  thou 
I  With  Health  renew'd  tiby  Face ; 

And,  when  in  Sin  and  Sorrow  funk, 
Reviv'd  my  Soul  with  Grace. 

I  9  [Thy  bounteous  Hand  with  worldly  Blifs 
Hath  made  my  Cup  run  o'er ; 
And,  in  a  kind  and  faithful  Friend, 
Has  doubled  all  my  Store.] 

10  Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  Gifts 

My  daily  Thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  leaft  a  chearful  Heart, 
That  taftes  thofe  Gifts  with  Joy. 

1 1  Thro'  ev'ry  Period  of  my  Life, 

Thy  Goodnefs  I'll  purfue  ; 
And,  after  Death,  in  diftant  Worlds, 
The  glorious  Theme  renew. 

1 2  When  Nature  fails,  and  Day  and  Night 

Divide  thy  Works  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  Heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  Mercy  fhall  adore. 

1 3  Thro'  all  Eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  Song  I'll  raifc  $ 
For  oh !  Eternity  alone 
Can  utter  all  thy  Praifc. 
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PSALM  LXXIL    FidLVamm.    Fii±f^A    Mxkjuc 

^  Frmcr  frr  -ht  F^tmu  ffr  Wales;  ueizh  m.  De^mMmm  W 

X  YNSraUCT.  grcst  God,  die  ^a^tf 
J[  NorcesieiiiT  GodancecoiapH 
TxIU  pieas*i*  uie  Heir  at  Britmms 
TIiT  I^ecepCi  rail  rinem  baa  jQiowix. 

z,  ^  diail  as  Hand  -litp^wfff.  car  Lavs* 
Rrmpc  zo  iendijie  poor  Mjk's  Qaaie^ 
Peace  txom  :iie  fbrc-dad  ykmaam\  Brair 
Descemiiit^  oiea  :^  ?!azxxs  oekm:. 

3  ffis  Ju'.Hfr  non  sack  rockr  Oeil 
Shail  Vroleitce  and  Fraad  cxpei  ; 
¥Bi  Arm  cne  iDjor'd  \iaiK  ibjiH  rxAt, 
And  cruilt  lii::  proud  OppreiSir^s  Might. 

4  Hia  Wortn  I'liccseqin^  Times  tbdl  aini» 
LoKg  OS  die  Sun  .ind  waxing  Maon, 
Winx  \rxnsa  Lignc,  in  iwift  Career, 
Altermirff  ^uics  zhs  drr:nng  Year. 

7  3ehaid  his  Iniueace  dawnwaRi  pour, 
Deii^CTii  i?  Jie  :aciGus  SbowV, 
Wacicr  Drop?  rrtV^-h  :ne  aew-ihont  Plain ^ 
And  :\veil  wiih  Life  cue  tcodfui  Grain- 

4S  From  Sea  op  Sea  ii;  virtaous  Fame 
Siiall  mch,  liie  Honon  ct  his  Xame 
Tlurou^  Rffaims  of  TarioiLi  Tongue  exiend 
Far  as  aa  Eardi'i  rsmoced  End. 

7  To  him.  die  Dciarr  >  Tribes  ihaU  kneel ; 
His  Foes,  v^ho  on  ciielr  conquering  Sceel 
Repos*d  erewhile  tiieir  Grande  Tnii» 
Shai!  prcdrate  fill,  and  fink  to  Dui- 

5  The  didant  £j^'3  divided  Saores 
Fro^i&c  fpread  their  richcd  Stores ; 
All  Pow'rs  to  him  due  Honeys  par. 
All  Nations  praiie  his  cqoal  Swav. 
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^  He,  when  the  helplcfs  R)or  fhall  cry. 
Shall  hear  propitious  from  on  high; 
Nor  Fraud,  nor  Rapine's  Iron  Hand 
Shall  dare  to  touch  the  righteous  Band.. 

K>  For  him,  what  Crouds  fhall  fuppliant  bow^. 
His  Health  the  Subject  of  their  Vow, 
And  through  the  Length  of  Days  his  Fame 
Aloud  with  thankful  Voice  proclaim. 

LI  Lift  to  the  Mountain's  Height  your  Eyes ; 
And  fee  the  yellow  Harvcfts  rife, 
Wide- waving,  as  the  Verdure  ipread. 
On  Lebanon^ %  exalted  Head. 

\z  Behold  the  Cities  o'er  the  Plain 
Pour  from  their  Gates  a  numerous  Train, 
And  healthful  as  the  vernal  Birth, 
That  fhades  with  Green  the  joyous  Eartlr», 

15  From  Year  to  Year  the  Orb  of  Day 
His  brighter  Glories  fhall  furvey, 
While  Britain*s  Race  his  Love  confefs. 
And,  bleft  in  him,  his  Name  ihall  blefs» 

PSALM   LXXIL    FirflVerfion.     Second  Part^ 

Prai/e  to  God. 

i  ¥]^  X  A  LT,  exalt  your  heav'nly  Lord, 
MJj  ThcGod^byJiif/^^'sSonaador'd, 
Whofe  wond'rous  A6ts  to  him  aloni^ 
Aflert  the  everlafling  Throne, 

2  To  him  in  loftiefl  Praifes  join. 
And  blefs  the  Majefly  divine ; 
That  Majefly  whofe  cloudlefs  Rays 
O'er  Earth's  capacious  Round  fhall  blaze. 

PSALM  LXXIL     Second  Verfion.     Firft  Part.     Watts.  . 
AppUed  to  tbt  Kingdom  of  Chrift, 

I  RE  AT  God,,  whofe  univcrfal  Sway 
The  known  and  unknown  Worlds  obey,., 
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Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  Pow'r,  exalt  his  Throne. 

2  Thy  Sceptre  well  becomes  his  Hands, 
Let  all  fubmit  to  his  Commands; 
His  Juftice  Ihall  redrefs  the  Poor, 
And  Pride  and  Rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  Pow'r  he  vindicates  the  Juft, 
And  treads  th'  Oppreffor  in  the  Duff  ; 
His  righteous  Government  (halJ  laft 
Till  Hours  and  Years  and  Time  be  paff* 

4  The  Heathen  Lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  Shades  of  overfpreading  Death 
Revive  at  his  firft  da^wning  Light, 
And  Defarts  bloflbm  at  the  Sight. 

5  The  Saints  ihall  flourish  in  his  Days, 
Dreft  in  the  Robes  of  Joy  and  Praifc  ; 
Peace,  like  a  River  from  his  Throne 
Shall  How  to  Nations  yet  unknown. 

PSALM  LXXII.     Second  Veriion.    Second  Part. 

J    JESUS  ftiflll  reign  where  e'er  the  Sun 
J  Does  his  fucceffive  Journies  run  ; 
His  Kingdom  ftretch  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
Till  Moons  fhall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  ^ 

2  Through  him  fhall  endlefs  Pray'r  be  made» 
And  Praifes  throng  to  crown  his  Head  $ 
His  Name  like  fweet  Perfume  (hall  rife 
With  every  Morning  Sacrifice. 

3  People  and  Realms  of  ev'ry  Tongue 
Dwell  on  his  Love  with  fweetcft  Song; 
And  Infant- Voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their  early  BlefHngs  on  his  Name. 

4  BlefHngs  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  Prisoner  leaps  to  lofe  his  Chains, 
The  Weary  find  eternal  Reft, 

And  all  she  Sons  of  Want  are  bkft. 

S  Where 
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;  Where  he  difplays  his  healiqg^PowV, 
The  Sting  of  Death  is  known  no  more  ; 
In  him  the  Tribes  of  Adam  boaft 
More  Bleifings  than  their  Father  loi(. 

PSALM   LXXin.     Fkft  Verfio'n.'    Merrick. 

Delight  and  Confidence  in  Cod,  and  the  nur etched  End  of 
projperous  Vice^ 

1  WJ  HO,  taught  to  fpora  his  equal  Sway, 

y  V     From  l/ratVi  God  prefamptaous  ftray. 
His  Juftice,  with  rererfelels  Doom, 
In  Life's  full  Vigor  ihall  confume. 

2  Behold  them  on  the  flipp'ry  Seat 
Of  high  Ambition  plant  tlrtir  Feet, 
Then  mark  them  as  they  downward  bend^ 
And  headlong  to  the  Earth  defcend. 

J  How  fwift,  how  Aidden  is  their  Fate  ! 
What  Horrors,  Lord,  their  Death  await ! 
Wrapt  in  Oblivion's  Shade  they  lie, 
Their  Image  vanifhM'from  the  Eye. 

4  But,  mightieft  Lord.!  xmr  Soul  hasf  Icqowa 
Thy  Love  to  jj/r^a^/'s  .Offspring  Ihown, 
And  owns  the  Blifs  by  thee  ordain'd 

To  each  who  bears  a  Heart  unftain'd. 

5  O  fay,  in  Heaven's  capacious  Round 
What  Friend  like  th^e  my  Soul  has  found  ; 
Or  who,  great  God«  on  £arth  refides, 
Whofe  Love  with  thine  my  Breaft  divides. 

6  My  Heart,  my  Flelh  have  fail'd  ;  but  thee 
My  lafting  Heritage  I  fee ; 

Thy  Strength  my  fainting  Spirit  chcars. 
And  checks  my  Grief,  and  calms  my  FeariS. 

7  Now,  warm  with  holy  Transport,  I 
To  God  with  fure  Succefs  apply. 
Him  truft,  and,  guarded  by  his  Care, 
To  Man's  whole  Race  his  A€ls  declare. 
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*  S  A  L  M    LXXin.  '^Second  Vcrfion.     Tai 
Affiiaed  Saints /afe  and  truly  happy. 

1  A  T  length  by  certain  Proof  *tis  plain, 
XjL   That  God  will  to  his  Saints  be  kind  : 
That  al^  whofe  Hearts  arc  pure  and  clean, 
Shall  his  protecting  Favor  £nd. 

2  Till  this  fuilaining  Truth  I  knew, 
My  ftagg'ring  Feet  had  almoll  fail'd  ; 
I  griev'd  the  Sinner's  Wealth  to  view. 
And  envy'd  when  the  Fools  prevail'd. 

3  They  to  the  Grave  in  Peace  dcfcend. 
And  whil«  they  live  are  hale  and  ilrong^ 
No  Plagues  or  Troubles  them  oiFend, 
Which  oft  to  other  Men  belong. 

4  With  Pride,  as  with  a  Chain,  they're,  held, 
And  K  apine  feems  their  Robe  of  State ; 
Their  Eyes  ftand  out,  with  Fatnefs  fwell'd. 
They  grow,  beyond  their  Wiflies,  great. 

5  With  Hearts  corrupt  and  lofty  Talk» 
Oppreffive  Methods  they  defend ; 

Their  Tongue  thro'  all  the  Earth  does  walk ; 
Their  Blafphemies  to  Heav'n  afcend. 

6  And  yet  admiring  Crowds  are  found, 
Who  fervile  Viiits  duly  make, 
Becaufe  with  Plenty  they  abound. 

Of  which  their  flatt'ring  Slaves  partake. 

7  Their  fond  Opinions  thefe  purfue, 
'Till  they  \^ith  them  profanely  cry, 

**  How  Ihould  the  Lord  our  Adions  view, 
**  Can  he  perceive  who  dwells  fo  high  ? 

Pause. 

8  Behold  the  Wicked !  thefe  are  they 
Who  openly  their  Sins  profefs ; . 

And  yet  their  Wealth  increafe  each  Day, 
And  ail  their  ACUons  meet  Saccefs. 
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D  have  I  cleansM-my  Heart  (faid  I) 
wafh'd  my  Hands  from  Guilt  in  vain, 
11  the  Pay  oppreft  I  lie, 
cv'ry  Morning  fufFer  Pain. 

1$  did  I  once  to  (peak  intend  ; 

if  fach  Things  I  rafhly  fay ;  . 

Children,  Lord,  I  muft  ofiend*. 

bafely  fhould  their  Caufe  betray. 

fathom  this,  my  Thoughts  Ibent,^ 
found  the  Cafe  too  hanl  for  me, 
I  to  the  Houfe  of  God  I  went, 
n  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee. 

V  Mgh  foe'er  advanc'd,  they  al^ 
(lipp'ry  Places  loofely  ftand ; 
nee  into  Ruin  headlong  fall^ 

down  by  thy  all-potent  Hand. 

V  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  Fate, . 
>is'd  by  thee  when  they're  deftroy'd !. 
making  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 

Fancies  that  their  Dreams  employ M. 

Ds  was  my  Heart  with  Grief  opprefs'd. 
Reins  were  rack'd  with  reillefs  Pains, 
lupid  was  I  like  a  Beaft, 
3  no  refle^ng  Thought  retains. . 

fHll  thy  Prefence  me  fupply*d, 
I  thy  Right-Hand  Afliftance  gave  :  - 
»u  fucft  fhalt.with  thy  Counfel  guides , 
[  then  to  Glory  me  receive. 

Pause. 

iOm,  Lord}  in  Heaven,  but  thee  alone,  ^ 
c  I,  whofe  Favour  I  require ; 
ooghout  the  (paciaus  Earth  there's  none 
;C  I  besides  thee  can  defire. 
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4  "  rU  leave  them,  faith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  Lulls  a  Prey, 

''And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  Roail; 
"  *Tis  their  own  chofen  Way. 

5  "  Yet,  O  !  that  all  my  Saints, 
"  Would  hearken  to  my  Voice ! 

*'  Soon  I  would  eafe  all  their  Complaints, 
**  And  bid  their  Hearts  rejoice. 

6  "  While  I  deftroy  their  Foes, 
•*  I'd  richly  feed  my  Flock, 

"  And  they  Ihould  tafte  the  Stream  that  flows 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

PSALM      LXXXIL      Watts. 
Coii  the  fupr erne  Governor  ;  or,  a  Warning  to  'venal  at 
rupt  Magiftrates. 

1  A   M  O  N  G  th'  Aflemblics  of  the  Great 
XX,  A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  Seat ; 
The  God  of  Heav'n  as  Judge  furveys 
Thofe  Gods  on  Earth  and  all  their  Ways, 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  Laws  ? 
Or  why  fupport  th'  unrighteous  Caufe  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  Poor, 
That  Sinners  vex  the  Juft  no  more  ? 

3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  they  know  : 
Dark  are  the  Ways  in  which  they  go : 
Their  Name  of  earthly  Gods  is  vain, 

For  they  fhall  fall  and  die  like  Men. 

4  Rife,  mightieft  King,  to  Judgment  ri/e, 
Th'  Opprefs'd  redeem,  the  Proud  chaftife. 
Till  Man's  whole  Offspring,  thee  alone 
Their  Lord,  and  juft  Poifcflbr,  own. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    FirftVerfion.   FirftPart.    Mbr 
The  Happinefs  of  true  Worjhippers. 

1  T  T  O  W  fweet  thy  Dwellings,  Lord,  how  fair ! 
JLJL  W^hat  Peace,  what  Blifs,  inhabit  there  I 
With  ardent  Hope,  with  ftrong  Deiire, 

My  Heart,  my  Flefh,  to  thee  afpire. 

2  Eternal  King,  within  thy  Dome 

The  Sparrow  finds  her  peaceful  Home ; 
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With  Jier  the  Dove,  a  licensed  Gueil» 
Arduous  tends  her  infant  Neft. 

3  Bleft,  who,  like  thefe,  from  Day  to  Day 
Within  thy  Houfe  pefmittf d  flay, 
Whofe  joyous  Tongnc'thy  Mercies  raife 
To  Hymns  of  Gratitude  and  Praife. 

4  Bleft,  who,  their  Strength  on  thee  reclin'd^ 
Thy  Seat  explore  with  conftant  Mind, 
And,  Salem* s  diftant  Tow'rs  in  View, 
With  adive  Zeal  their  Way  purfue  : 

5  Secure  the  thirfty  Vale  they  tread. 
While,  caird  from  out  their  fandy  Bed, 
The  copious  Springs  their  Steps  beguile. 
And  bid  the  chearlefs  Defart  fmile. 

£  From  Stage  to  Stage  advancing  dill. 
Behold  them  reach  fair  Siou^s  ffill,    • 
And,  proftrate  at  her  hallow'd  Shrine, 
Adore  the  Majefty  divine. 

PSALM     LXXXIV.    Pirft  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
Delight  in  public  Worjhip . 
I   /^  Thou,  whom  Heav'n's  high  Hofts  revere, 

\J  God  of  our  Fathers,  bow  thine  Ear ; 

Look  down,  our  only  Hope !  look  down  ; 

Behold  us,  but  without  a  Frown. 
a,  O  let  thy  Beams,  in  Mercy  ftied. 

Stream  copious  on  thy  Servant's  Head  ; 

Bleft,  who  in  Confidence  of  Pray'r 

To  thee,  great  God,  refign  their  Care. 

3  One  Day  if  in  thy  Courts  I  dwell. 
That  Day  a  thoufand  fhall  excel : 
Amidft  the  menial  Tribe  to  wait. 
And  guard  th'  Approaches  of  thy  Gate, 

4  Far  happier  Tafk  my  Soul  fhould  find. 
Than,  mix'd  with  Men  of  impious  Mind, 
To  fee  the  proud  Pavilion,  fpread 

Its  dazzling  Splendors  o'er  my  Head. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  art  I/raePs  Sun  and  Shield  ; 
Thy  Love  fhall  Grace  and  Glory  yield, 
Nor  e'er  permit  the  pious  Train 

Thy  Gifts  to  afk,  and  afk  in  vain. 
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PSALM    LXXXIV.    Second VepfiM.    Tati. 
kGod  of  Hofts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
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How  lovely  is  the  Place, 
Where  thou,  enthroned  in  Gloiy,  lhew*ft 
The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face  ! 

2  My  longing  Soul  faints  with  Deiire 

To  view  thy  bleft  Abode ; 
My  panting  Heart  and  Fleih  cry  out 
For  thee  the  living  God. 

3  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  my  King  and  God^ 

How  highly  bleft'd  are  they 

Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell. 

And  there  thy  Praife  difplay  I 

4  Thrice  happy  they,  whofe  Choice  has  thee 

Their  Aire  Protcdlibn  made. 
Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  Ways 
That  to  thy  Dwelling  lead. 

5  Sure  in  thy  Courts  one  fingle  Day 

'Tis  better  to  attend* 
Than,  Lord,  in  \any  Place  befidcs 
A  thoufand  Day«  to  fj)end. 

6  Much  rather  in  God's  Houfe  will  I 

The  meanell  Office  take. 
Than  in  the  wealthy  Tents  of  Sin 
My  pompous  Dwelling  make. 

7  For  God  is  both  our  Sun  and  Shield^ 

Will  Grace  «nd  Glory  give ; 
And  no  good  Thing  will  he  with-hold 
From  thofe  who  juilly  live. 

8  Thou,  God,  whom  heav'nly  Hofls  obey. 

How  highly,  blefs'd  is  he 
Whofe  Hope  and  Triifl,  fecurely  plac'd. 
Is  dill  reposM  on  thee  ? 
PSALM  LXXXIV.  Third  Verfion.    FirftPart.    Watts- 
The  Pleafure  of  public  JVorJhip. 

9  TT  O  W  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair, 
JLl  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  thy  Dwellings  arel 
With  long  Defire  my  Spirit  faints 

To  meet  th*  Affeniblies  of  thy  Saints. 
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2,  Bleft  are  the  Saints  who  fit  on  high 
Around  thy  Throne  of  Majefty  ; 
Thy  brighteft  Glories  ihine  above. 
And  all  their  Work  is  Praiie  and  Love* 

3  Bleft  are  the  Soals  who  find  a  Place 
Within  the  Temple  of  thy  Grace  ; 

'         There  they  behold  thy  gentler  Rays, 

And  feek  thy  Face,  and  learn  thy  Praife, 

4  Bleft  are  the  Men  whofe  Hearts  are  fet 
To  find  the  Way  to  Zi9M*s  Gate ; 

God  is  their  Strength ;  and  thro*  the  Road 
They  lean  upon  their  Helper  God. 

5  Chearfal  they  walk  with  growing  Strength, 
Till  all  fliall  meet  in  Heav*n  at  length. 
Till  all  before  thy  Face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  Worfhip  there* 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    Third  Vcriion.    Second  Part. 

1  y^^REAT  God,  attend  while  Z/V«  fings 
VJ  The  Joy  that  from  thy  Prefence  Q>rings  ; 

^         To  fpend  one  Day  with  thee  on  £arch 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  Days  of  Mirth* 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft  Place 

¥         Within  thine  Houfe,  O  God  of  Grace, 

Not  Tents  of  Eafe,  nor  Thrones  of  Pow'r 
Should  tempt  my  Feet  to  leave  thy  Door. 

3  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  Day ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  Way 
From  all  th*  Aflaults  of  Hell  and  Sin, 
From  Foes  without  and  Foes  within. 

4  All  needful  Grace  will  God  beftow,  ] 
And  crown  that  Grace  with  Glory  too :  i 
He  gives  us  all  Things,  and  withholds 

I         No  real  Good  from  upright  Souls.  j 

PSALM    LXXXIV.    Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 
I  T\ /r  y  Soul,  how  lovely  is  the  Place 
lyX     To  which  thy  God  reforts  ! 
Tis  Heav'n  to  fee  bis  fmiling  Face, 
Tho'  in  his  earthly  Courts* 

L  2  2  There 
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2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  Sides 

His  faving  Pow'r  difplays. 
And  Light  breaks  in  upon  our  Eyes 
With  kind  and  quickning  Rays. 

3  There,  mighty  God,  thy  Words  declare 

The  Secrets  of  thy  Will ; 
And  ilill  we  feek  thy  Mercy  there. 
And  fing  thy  Praifes  ftill. 

4  To  fit  one  Day  beneath  thine  Eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  Voice 
Exceeds  a  whole  Eternity 
Employ'd  in  carnal  Joys. 

PSALM   LXXXIV.      Fifth  Verfion.      Watts 

1  T    O  R  D  of  the  Worlds  above, 
1  ^  How  pleafant  and  how  fair 

The  Dwellings  of  thy  Love, 
Thy  earthly  Temples  are ! 

To  thine  Abode, 

My  Heart  afpires 

With  warm  Defires 

To  fee  my  God. 

2  O  happy  Souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  Men  that  pay 

'1  heir  conflant  Service  there ! 
They  praife  thee  ftill ; 
And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  Way 
To  Zicn's  Hill. 

3  They  go  from  Strength  to  Strength 
Thro'  this  dark  Vale  of  Tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

^I'ill  each  in  Hcav'n  appears  : 
O  glorious  Seat, 
When  God,  our  King 
Shal  1  thither  bring 
Our  willing  Feet ! 
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4  To  fpcnd  one  facred  Day 
Where  God  and  Saints  abide 
Affords  diviner  Joy 
Than  Thoufand  Days  bcfide  : 

Where  God  reforta 

I  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  Door 

Than  fhine  in  Courts* 

.  ^  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield* 

Our  Light  and  our  Defence ; 

With  GifM  his  Hands  are  fiU'd, 

We  draw  cor  Blcffings  thence : 
I  He  ihall  beibw 

I  On  JaeoVh  Race 

Peculiar  Grace 
i  And  Glory  too. 

\  6  The  Lord  his  People  loves ; 

His  Hand  no  Good  withholds 

[From  thofe  his  Heart  approves. 
From  pore  and  pions  Souls : 
Thrice  hippy  he^ 
O  God  or  Hofts, 
Whofe  Spirit  trufts 
t  Alone  in  thee* 

PSALM    LXXXIV-     Sixth  Verfion.    Steele. 

I  TTOW  lovclv,  how  divindy  fweet* 
XTL  O  Lordy  thy  facred  Courts  appear  I 
Fain  would  my  longing  Paffions  necc 
The  Glories  of  thy  Fmence  there* 

%  Oh,  bleft  the  Men,  bled  their  Employ, 
Whom  thy  indulgent  Favors  raife 
To  dwell  in  thefe  Abodes  of  low^ 
And  fing  thy  never-ceafing  Praife* 

I    5  Happy  the  Men,  whom  Strength  divine 

With  ardent  Love  and  Zeal  infpires ; 
'        Whofc  Steps  to  thy  bleft  Way  incline, 

Witli  willing  Hearts  and  warm  Defires- 

L  3  4  One 
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4  One  day  within  thy  facred  Gate, 

Affords  more  real  Joy  to  me. 

Than  thoufands  in  the  Tents  of  State  ; 

The  meaneft  Place  is  Blifs  with  thee. 
^  God  is  a  Sun ;  our  brighceil  Day 

From  his  reviving  Prcience  flows  ; 

God  is  a  Shield,  thro'  all  the  Way, 

To  guard  us  from  forrounding  Foes. 

6  He  pours  his  kindeft  Elei&ngs  down, 
Profufely  down  on  Souls  iincere ; 
And  Grace  (hall  guide,  and  Glory  CJ^wn 
The  happy  Favorites  of  his  Care. 

7  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  thou  God  of  Grace, 
How  bleft,  divinely  bleil,  is  he. 
Who  trulls  thy  Love  and  fceks  thy  Face, 
And  fixes  all  his  Hopes  on  thee  1 

PSALM   LXXXV.    FirftVerfion.    MsitEicit. 
Peace  and Pro/perity  thePortkn  tfaptniUnt  reformed^Pe^ple, 

1  13  EV'RENT  I  wait,  aor  Silence  break, 
XV  Till  Heav'n's  high  Lord  his  Purpofe  fpcak  j 
What  Ihall  he  fpeak,  but  Peace,  to  thee, 

O  Ifrael?  What,  but  Joy,  decree 
To  each  whofe  Heart  his  Precept  learns. 
Nor  back  to  Folly's  Path  returns  ? 
Therefore,  ye  Souls  that  own  his  Fear, 
Behold  your  wiih'd  Redemption  near : 

2  See  Glory,  biirfting  from  the  Skies, 
O'er  Judab\  Land  rfalgem  rife, 
And  fix  amidft  her  CcMifts  ifts  Seat ; 
There  Verity  and  Mercy  meet, 
With  mutual  Step  advancing ;  there 
Shall  Peace  and  Juftice,  heavenly  Pair, 
To  lading  Compadi  onward  move, 
Seal'd  by  the  Kifs  of  facred  Love. 

3  Truth  from  thy  Furrows,  Earth,  (hall  fpring. 
And  Righteoufnefs,  her  healing  Wing 
Expanded,  downward  caft  her  Eye, 

While  Heav'n's  great  Monarch  from  on  high 

Shall 
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^hall  crown  th' e^cpe£ting  Laborer's  ToU» 
And  bkfs  with  /uU  Increaie  our  Soil ; 
Thus  (hall  his  all-dirpofine  Will 
His  People's  cv'ry  Hope  sulfiL 

PSALM    LXXXV.    Second Vcrfiott,    Tate. 
Frayerfor.puhUc  Delhfinmii* 

1  ^T^HY  Favor,  gracioofr  Lord,  diiblay, 

1       Which  we  have  long  implor'a  f 
Andy  fer  thy  wondVous  Mercy's  Sake, 
Thy  wonted  Aid  afFord. 

2  Thine  Anfwer  patiently  we'll  Wait, 

For  thou  with  glad  Saccefs, 
If  they  no  more  to  Folly  tttrn. 
Thy  mourning  Saints  wilt  blefsv 

3  To  thofe  who  fear  thy  holy  Name 

Is  thy  Salvation  near ; 
And  initafprmer  happy  State 
Our  Nation  ihall  appear* 

4  For  Mercy  now,  with  Tmth  is  joined  f 

And  Righteoufnei^  with  Peace, 
Like  kind  Companions  abfent  long^ 
With  friendly  Arras  embrace. 

5  Trath  from  the  Earth  fhall  (priqg,  while  Hcav*n 

Shall  Streams  of  Joftice  poiir; 
And  God,,  from  whom  all  '^oodnefs  flows. 
Shall  endlefs  Plenty  fhow'r. 

6  Before  him  Rj^hteoufnefs  ikall  march. 

And  his  joft  Path<  prepare ; 
While  we  his  holy  St^ps.puffue 
With  conftant  Zeal  and  Care*. 

PSALM  LXXXV.    Third  Verfion.   FirflPart.    Milton. 

In  a  Time  of  puhUc  Diftn/t  mnd  Danger* 
\  /^^  O  D  of  our  faving  Health  and  Peace, 
VJ  O  turn,  and  us  reftore; 
Thine  awful  Judgments  caufe  to  ceafe 
Thy  Servants  diide  no-more. 

L4  zWilt 
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2  Wilt  thou  not  turn,  and  hear  our  Voice, 

And  us  again  revive, 
That  fo  thy  People  may  rejoice 
By  thee  preferv'd  alive  ? 

3  Caufe  us  to  fee  thy  Qoodnefi,  Lord,. 

To  us  thy  Mercy  fhcw ; 
Thy  faving  Health  to  tls  afford,  • 

And  Life  in  u»  renew.  ,,,. 

4  And  now  what  God  the  Lord  will  Tpcakf. 

I  will  draw  nigh  to  hear : 
For  to  his  People  heUl  fpeak  Peace, 
In  Kindncfs  will  appear ;  | 

5  To  all  his  Saints  he  will  fpeak  Peace,  | 

But  let  them  never  more 
To  Folly  turn,  but  wholly  ccafe 
T'  offend  him  as  beforef. 

PSALM  LXXXV.    Third  Vcrfipn.    Second  Part. 

Pul>/ic  Peace  and  Profperity  tbt  natmral  Confiqumct  ofgtHtrti 
Repentance  and  Reformation^  . ' 

1  QURELY  to  fiich  as  Qod  will  fear       . 
i3l  Salvation  is  at  Hand, 

And  Glory  (hall  ere  long  appear 
To  dwell  within  our  Land. 

2  Mercy  and  Truth,  which  long  were  mUs'd, 

Now  joyfully  are  met  ;..•'. 
Sweet  Peace  and  Rtghteoafnefs  have  kifs*d. 
And  Hand  in  Hand  are  fet. . 

3  Truth  from  the  Earth,  like  to  a  FIow% 

Shall  bud  anc(  bloflbm  here  ;  .'■■'"■■•■.■ 

And  Jullice  from  her  hettv^jily  Bow'r 
Look  down  and  baoilh  Fear. 

4  The  Lord  will  on  us  all  beftow 

Whatever  Thing  is  good. 
Our  Land  (hall  forth  in  Plenty  throw 
Her  Fruits  to  be  our  Food, 
9  Before  him  Righteoufneis  thall  go 

His  Royal  Harbingeif:  'i    ? 

Then  will  he  come,  and /loc  be  flow ;. ,  '   .  ; 

His  Footfteps  cannot  err. 

6  To 
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6  To  all  his  Saints  he  will  fpcak  Peace, 
But  let  them  never  more 
To  Folly  turn,  but  wholly  ceafe 
T'  offend  him  as  before. 

PSALM  LXXXV.     Fourth Veriion.     Doddridce. 

God /peaking  Pence  to  his  People. 

t   TTNITE,  my  roving  Thoughts,  unite 
\^      In  Silence  foft  and  fweet : 
And  thou,  my  Soul,  fit  gently  down 

At  thy  great  Sovereign's  Feet.  • 

2  yeho'vab*s  awful  Voice  is  heard,- 

Yet  gladly  T  attend-; 
For  lo !  the  everlafling  God 
Proclaims  himfeliF  my  Friend. 

3  Harmonious  Accents  to  my  Soul 

The  Sounds  of  Peace  convey  ; 
The  Terapeft  at  his  Word  fubfides, 
And  Winds  and  Seas  obey. 

4  By  alJ  its  Joys,  I  charge  my  Heart> 

To  grieve  his  Love  no  more ; 
But,  charm'd  by  Melody  divine. 
To  give  its  Follies  o'er. 

PSALM   LXXXVL     Firft  Verfion.     Merricic. 
Prayer  and  Praife* 
1   T    O  R  D  !  to  my  Wants  thy  Ear  incline ; 
1  ^  Behold  me,  I  am  wholly  thine  ; 
My  Hope  confirm,  and  guard  from  111 
A  Soul  fubjeded  to  thy  Will. 

Ik  From  rifing  to  declining  Day 
To  thee  with  fervent  Lip  I  pray : 
Propitious,  to  thy  Servant's  Heart 
Thy  chearing  Influence  impart. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  vent  my  Care  ; 
I  know  thee.  Lord,  nor  (low  to  fpar«, 
Nor  weak  to  vindicate  from  Harm 
The  Souls  with  pure  Devotion  warm. 

L  5  4  Regard 


Z96  PSALM         LXXXVI. 

4  Regard  me,  gradoui ;  nor  forbear 
The  Voice  of  my  Requeft  to  hear ; 
For  who,  among  the  Seats  divine. 
Shall  boaft  or  Pow'r  or  Works  like  thine  ? 

-5  Behold,  their  Maker  taught  to  own, 
Etrth*^  futore  Sons  before  thy  Throne 
In  Sioft  fuppliant  kneel,  and  raife 
To  J/raePs  God  their  joyful  Lays. 

6  Eternal  Excellence  !  Thy  Hand 

At  Will  ihall  Nature's  Pow'rs  command  ; 
Thy  Wonders,  through  her  Confines  wide. 
She  fpeaks,  nor  owns  a  God  befide* 

7  O  give  me.  Lord,  thy  Paths  to  tread. 
And,  while  thy  Truth  my  Steps  (hall  lead, 
(The  faithful  Guide  by  thee  aflign'd) 
Train  to  thy  Fear  my  willing  Mind. 

5  My  Heart,  by  facred  Zeal  impell'd, 
1^0  thee  the  grateful  Song  (hall  yield ; 
long  as  I  breathe  the  vital  Air, 

Thy  Love  my  loudeil  Praife  fhall  (hare. 

PSALM  LXXXVL     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 
Prayer  and  Praife, 
I   TAO  thou,  O  God,  preferve  my  Soul, 
X^     That  does  thy  Name  adore  ; 
Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Trull 
Relics  on  thecj  reftore. 

z  To  him,  who  daily  thee  invokes 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  extend : 
Refreih  thy  Servant's  Soul,  whofe  Hopes 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  good ;  not  only  good, 

But  prompt  to  pardon  too ; 
Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  thofe 
Who  for  thy  Mercy  fue. 

4  To  my  repeated  humble  Pray'r, 

O  Lord,  attentive  be ; 
When  troubled,  I  on  thee  will  call, 
:    For  thou  wilt  anfwcr  me. 


5  Amon 
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Among  the  Gods  there's  none  like  thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine : 
To  thee  as  much  inferior  they. 

As  are  their  Works  to  thine. 

Therefore  their  ^cat  Creator  thee 

The  Nations  Ihall  adore ; 
Their  long  mifguided  Puay'rs  and  Praiie^ 

To  thy  blefs-d  N^me  rcflore. 

All  (hall  confefs  thee  great,  and  great 

The  Wonders  thoa  haft  done  : 
Confefs  thee  God,  the  God.  fupreme ;. 
Confefs  thee  God  alone. 

Pause. 
\     8  Teach  me  thy  Ways,  O  Lord,  and  L 
From.  Truth  fhall  ne'er  depart. 
In  Rev'rence  to  thy  facred  Name, 
Devoutly  fix  my  Heart. 

^  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God  ;. 
Praife  thee  widi  Heart  fincere ; 
And  to  thy  everlafting  Name 
Eternal  Trophies  rear. 

to  Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  (hewn  to  me,. 

Tranfcends  my  Pow'r  to  tell. 

For  thou  haft  oft  redeem'd  my  Soul 

From  loweft  Depths  of  Hell. 

1 1  Lord,  thou  thy  conftant  Gbodnefs  doft: 
To  my  Afiiftance  bring : 

Of  Patience,  Mercy,  and  of  Truth,, 
Thou  everlafting  Spring  t. 

12  O  bounteous  Lord,  thy  Gi-ace  and  Strengths 
To  me  thy  Servant  (how  ; 

Thy  kind  Protection,  Lord,  on  me 
Thy  Servant's  Son  beftow.. 

PSALM   LXXXVL.    Third  Verfion.    Watts, 
A  general  Song  of  Prat/e. 
MONG  the  Princes,  Earthly  Gods, 
There's  none  hath  Pow'r  divine ; 


A' 


Nor  is  their  Nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  arc  their  Works  Uke  thinci 
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$  When  God  makes  up  his  laft  Accoant 
Of  Natives  in  his  holy  Mounts 
*Twill  be  an  Honor  to  appear 
As  one  new-born  or  nourifh'd  there  I 

PSALM   LXXXVU.     Second Verfion.     Doddridge^ 
On  the  opening  of  a  new  Place  of  Worfoip^ 

1  AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
j\^  On  Earth  eftabliih  his  Abode  ? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  Throne 
Avow  our  Temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  Tribute  of  our  Praifc, 
And  (ing  that  condefcending  Grace, 
Which  to  our  Notes  will  lend  an  Ear^ 
And  call  us  finful  Mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  Care  we  blefs,. 
Which  guards  our  S]Fnago|;iies  in  Peace,. 
That  no  tumultuous  Foes  invade. 

To  fill  our  Worfhippers  with  Dread*^ 

4  Thefe  Walls  we  to  thy  Honor  r2SL{t ;.  j; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  Praife  ;; 

And  thou  defcending  fill  the  Place 
With  choiceft  Tokens  of  thy  Grace^ 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  rei^n 
With  all  the  Graces  of  his  Train  ; 
While  Pow'r  divine  his  Word  attends 
To  conquer  Foes,  and  chear  his  Friends^ 

6  And  in  the  great  decifive  Dav, 
When  God  the  Nations  fliall  furvey^ 
May  it  before  the  World  s^pear. 
That  Crouds  were  born  to  Glory  here- 

PSALM  LXXXIX.     Firft Verfion.     Merictcik. 
^be  Dt'vine  FerfeQions  celebrate^* 
'  Y  grateful  Tongue,  immortal  King, 


'M 


_    __  Thy  Mercy  flialT  for  cycr  fing. 
My  Verfe  to  Times  remoteftOav 
Thy  Truth  in  facrod  Notes  difplay. 


r  PSALM       LXXXIX,  sti 

^20  fay,  what  Strength  ihall  vie  with  Chine  ? 
What  Name,  among  the  Seats  divine. 
Of  equal  Excellence  poflefs'd, 
Thy  Sovereignty,  great  God,  conteft  ? 

^  3  Thee,  Lord,  Heav'n's  Hofts  their  Leader  own  ^ 
^       Thee  Might  unbounded,  thee  alone, 

Withendlefs  Majeftyhascrown'd, 

And  Faith  unfully*d  vefts  thee  round. 

t  4  The  Heav'n  above,  and  Earth  below, 
t     Thee,  Lord,  their  great  PofleiTor  know  ; 
I  .     By  thee  this  Orb  to  Being  rofe. 

And  all  that  Nature's  Bounds  incloie. 
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From  thee  amid  th'  aerial  Space 
The  North  and  South  afTume  their  Place ;; 
*Tis  thine  th'  Ocean's  Ra^  to  guide. 
And  calm  at  Will  its  fwelling  Tide. 

O,  bleft  the  Tribes,  whofe  willing  Ear 
Awakes  the  feftal  Shout  to  hear ; 
Who  thankful  fee,  where'er  they  tread. 
Thy  fav'ring  Beams  around  them  (pread.. 

-  7  How  (hall  they  joy  from  Day  taDay,. 

Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  to  difplay, 
j      Thy  Righteoufnefs,  indulgent  Lord„ 
I      With  holy  Confideace  record.. 

.80  wife  in  all  thy  Works !  thy  Name 
Let  Man's  whole  Race  aloud  proclaim. 
And,  grateful,  through  the  Length  of  Days,, 
In  ceafelefs  Songs  repeat  thy  Praife. 

PSALM    LXXXIX-    Second  Verfion.     Tati. 

I  ^  l""^  H  Y  Mercies,  Lord,  fhall  be  my  Song> 
X      My  Song,  on  them  ihall  ever  dwells 
To  Ages  yet  unborn,  my  Tongue 
Thy  never-failing  Truth  ihall  telL 

,    2  For  fuch  ftupendous  Truth  and  Love, 
j       Both  Heav'n  and  Earth  juft  Praifes  owe^ 

By  Choirs  of  Angels  fnng  above. 

And  by  aiTembled  Sainu  Delow» 


What 
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3  What  Seraph  of  Celcftial  Birth, 
To  vie  with  IfraePs  God  fhall  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  Gods  of  Earth, 
With  our  Almighty  Lord  compare  ? 

4  Lord  God  of  Armies,  who  can  boaft 

Of  Strength  or  PoVr  like  thine  renown'd  I 

Of  fuch  a  num'rous  faithful  Hoft, 

As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  Airround  I 

5  In  thee  the  fov'reign  Right  remains 

Of  Earth  and  Heav'n ;  thee.  Lord,  alonCf^ 
The  World,  and  all  that  it  contains. 
Their  Maker  and  Preferver  own. 

6  Thy  Arm  is  mighty,  ftrong  thy  Hand, 
Yet,  Lord,  thou  doft  with  Jufticc  reign  ;. 
PoffefsM  of  abfolate  Command, 

Thou  Truth  and  Mercy  doft  maintain.- 

7  Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
Thy  facred  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  ;.. 
Who  'mong  afTembled  Saints  appear 
With  thy  moil  glorious  Prefence  crown^. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    Third  Verfion.    Firft  Part.    Vi 
The  Covenant  made  nutth  Chrift. 

\  T?OR  ever  fhall  my  Song  record 
X*     The  Truth  and  Mercy  of  the  Lord : 
Mercy  and  Truth  for  ever  Hand 
Like  Heav'n  eftabliih'd  by  his  Hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  fware,  and  faid, 

"  With  thee  my  Covenant  firft  is  made; 
*'  In  thee  fhall  dying  Sinners  live, 
"  Glory  and  Grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  «'  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Prieft ; 
"  Thy  Servants  fhall  be  ever  bleft; 

'*  Thou  art  my  chofen  King;  thy  Throne 
<<  Shall  fland  unfhaken  as^my  own; 

4  «*  There's  none  of  all  my  Sons  above 
*«  So  much  my  Image  or  my  Love ; 

"  Celeilial  Pow'rs  thy  Sabjedls  are, 

<<  Then  what  can  Earth  to  thee  compare  ? 
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a'uzJ  my  Servant,  whom  I  chofe 

0  guard  my  Flock>..to  crufh  my  FoeSi 
nd  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewijh  Throncr 
^as  but  a  Shadow  of  my  Son/' 

f  let  the  Church  rejoice9,aiid:fing 
s  her  Saviour  and  her  Kidgii. 
;els  his  heav*nly  Hoivt)f9  ihow 

1  Saints  declare  his  Praife  belov^* 

\LMLXXXtX.    Third  Verriofl.    Second  Partr 
MoriaiJtj  an  J  Htpi. 

EMEMBER,  Lord,  oar  mortal  Sute, 
^  How  frail  our  Life. I,  how  ihort  the  Date  I 
sre  is  the  Man  that  dntws  his  Breath 
!  from  Difeafe»  fecaiie  from  Death  ? 

i,  while  we  fee  whole  Nations  die» 
Flelh  and  Senfe*  repine  and  cry, 
luft  Death  for  ever  rage  and  rejgn  ? 
^r  hafl  thou  made  Mankhid  in  vain  V* 

ere  is  thy  Promife  to  the.  Juft  ? 
not  thy  Servants  tafn'd  to  Dnft  ? 
Faith  forbids  theA^  itiparnfal  Sighs, 
I  (^^s  them  all  in  6lory  rife* 

It  glorious  Hour,  that  awful  Day 
)es  the  Reproach  of  Saints  away^ 
I  clears  the  Hondr.  of  thy  Word ; 
ike  our  Souls,  and  bleis  the  Lord. 

MLXXXIX.   Fourth Verfion.   FirftPart*    Wattc. 

Tbi  Faithfulnefi  of  Co  J. 

I  U  R  never-ceafmg  Sones  (lull  (how 
'     The  Mercies  of  the  Lord, 
1  make  fucceeding  Ages  know 
[ow  faithful  is  his  Word. 

;  facred  IVuths  his  Lips  pronounce 
hall  firm  as  Heav'n  endure ;  . 
I  if  he  fpeak  a  Promife  once, 
'h'  eternal  Grace  is  fure* 

3  How 


fc-. 
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3  How  long  the  Race  of  Diw/V  held 

The  promis'd  Jevfi/h  Throne  ! 
But  there's  a  nouer  Cov'nant  ieal^t 
To  Da^iii's  greater  Son. 

4  His  Seed  &r  everfludl  pofTeftr 

A  Throne  above  the  Skies  ; 
The  meaneft  Subjea  of  his  Graee 
Shall  to  that  Glory  rife. 

5  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  thy  wond*rou«  Wij» 

Are  fang  bySaints  above  ^ 
And  Sainu  on  BiM^th  their  HoAori  ndfe 
To  thy  unchanging  Love» 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    Fourth Yer&i^    Secpndl 
TbiM4^mti9mn»9fOod. 

1  Tjl/^'^^  Reverence  let  the  Saiatt  appear,. 

yy^     And  bow  before  theXipx4» 
His  hieh  Commands  mth  ReVitnce  hear> 
And  tremble  athjs  WonL 

2  How  awfiily  Lord^  thv  Glories  >be  I 

How  bright  thme  Armiea  ihine ! 
Where  is  the  Pow'r  that  vies  witK  4m«  t 
Or  Truth  compared  to  thine? 

3  The  Nortbepn  Pole  and  SMuihim,  reil 

On  thy  fupporting  EEand  ; 
Darknefa  and  Day  nom  Smfi  to  JFefi 
Move  round  at  thy  CommAad« 

4  Thy  Words  the  ra^^ing  Wind  controul,. 

And  rule  the  boiit-r6tts  Seep ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  fleeping  Billows  j-oli. 
The  rolling  Billows  fkep. 

i;  Heaven,  Earth,  and  Air,  and  Sea  are  thine^ 
And  the  dark  World  of  Hell ;  ^ 
How  can  thine  Arni  in  Terror  ftiine 
When  Mortals  dare  rebel  I 
6  Juftice  and  Judgment  are  ^y  Throne, 
Yet  wond'rous  is  thy  Qmt : 
While  Truth  and  Mercy  join'd  in  one 
Invite  tt8  near  thy  Face* 

PS 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.    Fourth Verfion.    Third  Paru 

A  huffed  Go/piL 
3  n  LEST  are  the  Souls  who  hear  and  know 
JD    The  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound ; 
Peace  ihall  attend  the  Path  they  go^ 
And  Light  their  Steps  furround. 
at  Their  Joy  fhalt  bear  their  Spirits  up 
,       Thro*  their  Redeemer's  Name ; 
!    His  wond'rous  Grace  exalts  their  Hope> 
Let  all  his  Grace  proclaim. 

|)  The  Lord  our  Glory  and  Daftace 
I      Strength  and  Salvation  gives : 
I   Ifrmil^  uy  King  for  eVer  reigns. 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives, 

I  PSALM  LXXXIX.     Fourth  Verfion.    Fourth  Part. 

Cbrijt^s  miJutt^riml  KiufdwH* 

frjEAR  what  the  Lord  in  Vifioafaid, 
JCjL  ^  And  made  his Mer^  known : 
**  Sinners  behold  your  Help  is  laid 
**  On  my  beloved  Son. 

a  <<  Behold  the  Man  my  Wii^om  chofe 
**  Among  your  mortal  Race ; 
**  His  Head  my  holy  Oil  o'erfiows^ 
"  The  Spirit  of  my  Grace. 

3  "  High  fhall  he  reign  on  Btmid^s  Throne, 

"  My  People's  better  King ; 
**  My  Arm  (hall  beat  his  Rivals  down* 
**  And  ftill  new  Subjeds  bring. 

4  *«  My  Truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  Way 

"  With  Mercv  by  histJide, 
**  While  in  mv  Name  thro'  Earth  and  Sea 
"  He  fhall  m  Triumph  lide. 

5  **  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

*•  He  fhall  for  ever  own, 
<<  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode ; 
**  And  I'll  fujyort  my  Son. 

6  My 
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6  "  My  firft-bom  Son  array'd  in  Grace 

"  At  my  Right-Hand  ftiall  fit ; 
"  Beneath  him  Angels  know  their  Place, 
'*  And  Monarchs  at  his  Feet. 

7  '«  My  Covenant  ftands  for  ever  fait, 

"  My  Promifes  arc  ftrong; 
**  Firm  as  the  Heav'ns  his  Throtie  fhall  M, 
*'  His  Seed  enduw  as  long.*' 

PSALM   LXXXIX.    Fifth  Veffion.    Waw 
ji  FuHtral  P/alm* 
^npHINK,  mighty  God,  on  feebte  Man; 


1     How  few  Hii  Houri  I  bow  (hort  hii  Span  i 
Snort  from  the  Cradle  to  the  Grave : 

Who  can  fecure  hii  vital  Breath 

Againft  the  bold  Demands  of  Death 
with  Skill  to  fly,  or  Pow'r  to  fave  ? 

Lord,  ihall  it  be  for  eve^  faid, 

**  The  Race  of  Mao  was  onty  made 

"  For  Sicknefi,  Sorrow  and  the  Dnft  }^ 
Are  not  thy  Servants  Day  by  Day 
Sent  to  their  Graves^  and  turned  to  Clay  I 

Lord,  where'i  thy  KindneA  to  the  Jim  I 

Haft  thou  not  promii'd  to  thy  Son 
And  all  hii  Seed  a  heav^ily  Crown  ? 

B  ut  Flefh  and  Senft  indulffe  Deipair  i- 
For  ever  ble/Ted  be  the  Lord 
That  Faith  can  read  hii  holy  Word,. 

And  find  a  RefarreAioh  there* 

For  ever  ble/Ted  be  the  Lord, 

Who  givei  his  Sainu  a  long  Reward, 

For  all  their  Toil,  Reproach,  and  Pain  r 
Let  all  below  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wond'rons  Love, 

And  each  repeat  their  loud  Jmui^ 
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PSALM  XC.     Firft  Verfion.     Firft  Part.     Mbrkick. 

Gobi's  Eternity,  and  Man^s  Mortality • 
R  £  yet  the  Mountains  rofe  co  Birth, 


'E 


Ere  yet  their  Form  the  Heav'ns  and  Earth 

,     AiTum'dy  thou  cloth'd  in  Light  divine 
Haft  fhone ;  and  (halt  for  ever  ihine. 

^  Thou  to  the  Sons  of  human  Kind 
'    In  fhort  Exteniion  haft  affign'd 
\    Their  Term,  and  bid  them^  at  its  End^ 
Low  to  their  native  Duft  defcend. 

U  Behold  at  Mom  the  mortal  Race 

V  With  joyous  Bloom^  and  vernal  Grace, 

I     Exulting  flourifh  :  Evening  nigh, 

Cropt  like  the  Plants  they  fade  and  die. 

4  Our  Time  to  fcv^ty  Years  confin'd. 
If  aught  of  Life  remain  behind. 
If  Nature  yet  a  ten  Year's  Day, 
Indulge  us,  ere  her  Debt  we  pay, 

5  Our  Strength  but  Weakncfs  then  we  know, 
And  added  Age  but  lengthened  Woe  ; 

•Stripp'd  of  our  Pride,  we  clofe  our  Span, 
And  vanilh  from  the  Eye  of  Man.        ^ 

^6  Father  of  Mercies,  teach  us  how 
To  count  Life's  Moments  as  they  flow. 
And,  while  its  End  our  Thoughts  furvey; 
By  Wifdom's  Line  to  guide  our  Way. 

PSALM  XC.     Firft  Verfion.  .  Second  Part. 
Prayer  to  God  for  Succe/s^  Safity^  and  Hafpine/s, 
X   \y  ETURN,  all-potent  Lord,  return  : 
XV  O  let  us  not  thy  Abfcncc  mourn. 
Thee,  Lord,  their  Refuge,  thee  alone. 
From  carlicft  Age  thy  People  own.       ■       i 

2  Author  of  Good,  thy  Work  mature. 
In  thee  the  Righteous  are  fecure ; 
O  may  the  Majefty  divine 
On  us  its  mildeft  Beams  incline ; 

3  And 
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3  And  while,  new  Scenes  of  Hope  to  view 
DifclosM,  oar  Labor  we  purfue. 

Thy  fav'ring  Hand  with  full  Succefi 
That  Hope  confirm,  that  Labor  blefi. 

4  Thy  Mercy,  to  our  Souls  revealed. 
Satiety  of  BUfsfhaU yield; 

And,  while  thy  Breath  our  Life,  prolongs. 
With  grateful  Mirth  infjpire  our  Tongues. 

PSALM   XC.    Second  Verfion.     Tate; 

God  eternal  and  idiom  mortah 

t   T)  £  F  O  R£  thou  brought'ft  the  Mountains  fort! 
Jl5     Or  th'  Earth  and  World  didft  fiame. 
Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God, 
And  ever  art  the  fame. 

2  Thou  turnefl  Man,  O  Lord«  to  Duft, 

Of  which  he  firfl  was  made ; 
And  when  thou  fp^ak'ft  the  Word  Return^ 
'Tis  inftantly  obeyM, 

3  For  in  thy  Sight  a  thoufand  Years 

Are  like  a  Day  that's  paft. 
Or  like  a  Watch  in  Dead  of  Night, 
Whofe  Hours  unminded  wafte. 

4  Thou  fweep'ft  us  off  as  with  a  Flood  ; 

We  vanifh  hence  like  Dreams  ; 
At  firft  we  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
The  Sun's  reviving  Beams. 

5;  But  howfoever  frefh  and  fair 
Its  Morning-Beauty  (hows  ; 
'Tis  all  cut  down  and  wither'd  quite. 
Before  the  Ev'ning  dofe. 

6  Our  Term  of  Time  is  feventy  Years, 

An  Age  that  few  fmrvive ; 
But  if,  with  more  than  common  Strength, 
To  eighty  we  arrive ; 

7  Yet  then  our  boafted:Strength  decays^ 

To  Sorrow  turn'd,  and  Pain; 
So  foon  the  {lender  Tkreiad  is  cut,. 
And  we  no  more  remain* 


I  So  teach  us.  Lord,  th'  imcertain  Snm 
Of  bur  fhon  Days  to  mind, 
That  to  true  WUdojn  all  our  Hearts 
May  ever  be  inclia'd. 

9  I.et  thy  bright  Rkyft  upon  as  fliine; 
Give  thou  our  WorK  Sticceis : 
The  glorious  Work  we  have  in  Hand, 
Po  thou  vouchfafe  to  ble& 

^SALU    XC.    Third  V^rfioui    Watts. 
J  P/almfor  u  FmtraU 
I  ^T^HRO'  t^y'iy  itec.  Eternal  God, 

X      Thou  art  our  Slcj^  our  fale  Abode ; 
[    High  was  thy  Throne  ere  Beav'ii  was  made. 
Or  Earth  thy  humble  Footfbol  laid. 

't  Long  hadft  thou  reign'd^e  Time  began. 
Or  Duft  was  faihion'd  to  a  M^ ; 
And  long  thy  Kingdom  fhall  endure 
When  £arth  and  Time  fhalLbe  no  more* 

)  A  thousand  of  our  Years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  Day  in  thine  Account ; 
Like  YeflerdaA^'s  departed  Light, 
Or  the  laft  Watch  of  ending  Night. 

|.  Death  like  an  overHowing  Stream 

Sweeps  us  away ;  our  Li^'s  a  Dream 

An  empty  Tale  5  a  Morningi-Flow'r 

Cut  down  and  wither^din  an  Hour. 
5  Our  Age  to  feventy  Ye^s  is  fet ; 

How  fliort  the  Termi  how  frail  the  State  t 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive. 

We  rather  iigh  and  groan  than  live, 

5  jBut  O  how  oft  thy  Hand  appears. 
And  cots  off  our  iexpeded  Years  ! 
Thy  Hand  awakes  our  humble  Dread : 
We  fear  the  Pow'r  that  ftrikes  us  dead. 

7  Teach  us,  O  Lord^  how  frail  is  Manr;! 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  Span»       -^- 
Till  a  wife  Care-  of  Pieqr 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee.      / 

PSALM 
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PSALM  XC.     Fourth  Verfion.  '  Firft  Part.    Wij 

God  eternal  and  Man  mortuL 

'/     I  ./^^^  ^°^»  ^^^  Help  in  Ages  paff, 
V^    ,Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come,   - 
Our  Shelter  from  the  ftormy  Blaft,     '■ 
\    And  our  eternal  Home* 

2  Under  the  Shadow  of  thy  Throne 

Thy  Saints  have  dwelt  fecure : 
Sufficient  is  thine  Afni  alone. 
And  our  Defence  is  fure. 

3  Before  the  Hills  in  Order  flood,      *     ' 

Or  Earth  receiv'd  her  Frame, 
From  everlaiting  thou  art  God, 

To  endlefs  Years  the  fame^  '  '    - 

4  Thy  Word  commands  our  Flefli  to  Duft, 

Return^  ye  Sons  of  Men  : 
All  Nations  rofe  from  Earth  at  £rft. 
And  turn  to  Earth  again. 

5  A  thoufand  Ages  in  tHy  Sight 

Are  like  an  Evening  gone ;  ' 

Short  as  the  Watch  that  ends  the  Night 
Before  the  rifing  Sun. 

6  [The  bufy  Tribes  of  Flefti  and  Blood 

With  all  their  Lives  and  Cares 
Are  carried  downwards  by  thy  Flood, 
And  loft  in  following  Yefafs.]     - 

7  Time  like  an  ever-rdllihg  Strei^m      . 

Bears  all  its  Sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten  as  a  Dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ring  Day. 

8  Like  flow'ry  Fields  the  Nations  iland 

Pleas'd  with  the  Morning-Light ; 
The  Flow'rs  beneath  the  Mower*^  Hand 
Lie  withering  ere  'tis  Ni^ht.      '  • 

4-       9  Our  God,  our  Help  ih-Agei'pMlj 

Our  Hope  for  Yt^itVQtx.6xati  '.''  ^  ' 

Be  thou  our  Guard  while  Tronoles  laft,      " 
And  our  eternal-Home. 

PS 
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^SALM   XC;.    Fourth  Verfion.    Second  Part. 

Life^  Old  Agti  and  Preparation  for  Death* 

I F  E  like  a  vain  Amoiement  flies, 
^    A  Fable  or  a  Song; 
^  fwift  Degrees  our  Nature  ^^^ 
Nor  can  our  Joys  ht  long. 

''is  but  a  few  whofe  Days  amount 
To  threefcore  Years  and  ten ; 
nd  ail  beyond  that  ihort  Account 
Is  Sorrow,  Toil,  and  Pain. 

Imighty  God,  we  truft  thy  Love, 
Which  oft  on  us  has  (hone ; 
let  our  fweet  Experience  prove 
The  Mercies  of  thy  Throne. 

ur  Souls  would  learn  the  heav'niy  Ar^ 
T*  improve  the  Hours  we  have,  i 
hat  we  may  a£l  the  wifer  Part,  j 

And  live  beyond  the  Gr^nre.  ) 

PSALM    XC.    Fourth  Verfion.    Third  Part. 

Imfdorlng  divine  Cotjjolation* 

RETURN,  O  God  of  Love,  return  i 
V.    Reveal  thy  wonted  Grace : 
!ow  long  flisQl  we  thy  Children  mourn 
Our  Abfence  from  thy.  Face  ? 

et  Joy  fucceed.our  painful  Years, 

Let  Sin  and  Sorrow  ceafe, 
nd  in  Proportion  to  our  Tears 

So  make  our  Joys  increafei    . 

'hy  Wonders  to  thy  Servants  fliow. 

Make  thy  own  Work  compleat, 
hen  fhall  our  Souls  thy  Glory  know. 

And  own  thy  Love  was  great* 

hen  ihall  we  fliine  before  thy  Throne 

And  fee  thy  Glory,  Lord ; 
nd  the  poor  Service  we  have  done 

Meet  a  divine  Reward. 

M  PSALM 
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PSALM   XC.    Fifth  VcrfioaV    Watts. 
The  Frailty  and  Shortne/s  of  Liji. 

1  ,    T    O  R  D,  what  a  feeble  Piece 

"V   M  ^     Is  this  our  mortal  Frame  ?       - 
Our  Life  how  poor  a  Trifle  'tis,  • 

That  fcarce  deferves  the  Name  I   .    .  - 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  Clay  ' 
That  built  our  Body  iirft ! 

And  ev'ry  Month  and  -ev'ry  ''D^ 
'Tis  mouldering  back  toDuft. 

5      Our  Moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  Minutes  ftay  ;       ' 
Juft  like  a  Flood  our  hafty  Days 

Are  fweeping  us  away.  »  . 

4  Well,  if  our  Days  muft  fly. 
We'll  keep  their  End  in  Sight,  . 

We'll  fpend  them  all  in  Wifdom's  Way, 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  Flight. 

5  They'll  wtft  us  foontsr  o^'er 
This  Life's  tempeftuous  Sea ; 

Soon  we  fliaU  reach  the  peaceful  Shore. 
Of  blefl  Eternity.  (.  . 

PSALM  XC.    Sixth  Vcrfion.     Firft  Part.    Pr 
God  eternal^  and\Mdtn  mortals 

1  TJ^TERNAL  God  rthy  early  Days 
X2j     Thro'  all  Duration  ran. 
Ere  the  firft  Race  of  ftnting  TTini*    ; 

Was  meafur'd  by  the  Sua* •  •'    " '  ;  -: 

2  We  die ;  but  future  Nations  hear   " . 

Thy  potent  Voice,  anon  - .    .t   . '  /  .. 

Rife  at  the  Summons,  andreftore^      • 

The  perifti'd  Race  of.Maa;    •      ' 

3  Before  thy  comprchdnfive  JSsg^ 

Duration  fleets  away  ;  j   •»  ' 

And  rapid  Ages  on  iWs  Wil<g>  ;         :  f   .  '. 
Appear  but  as  k  Day.        .'       '..i 
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Wc  at  thy  mightyr  Call,  O  Lord» 
This  tranflcnt  State  muft  leave, 
And  quit  the  bufy  Scenes  of  Life 
I        To  fleep  within  the  Grave. 
I  ,  .    ■.,  .      . 

5  Swift  from  their  Barrier  to  their  Goal 
The  rapid  Moments  pals  ; 
Of  fleeting  Lifer  we  apdy  find      ■      > 
'        An  Emblem  iix  the  Grafs  ;^ 

1 6  In  early  Morn  it  vig'rous  grow5>  • 
And  lifts  its  verdant  Head, 
At  Noon  decays,  at  Ev'ning  dies> 
And  withers  in  the  Mead. 

[7  O  teach  us.  Lord,  to  count  our  DaysJ 
And  eye  their  conftant  Race«  ^ 

To  meafure  what  wc  want  in  Time,  J  Hr 
By  Wifdom,  and  by  Grace.  j 

PSALM    XC.     Sixth  Verfion.     Second  Partv 
d^  Prayer  for  spiritual  and  temporal  Pro/perity^ 

1  T    O  O  K  down,  O  Lordj  and  on  our  Hearts 
j  ^    Thy  choiceft  Graces  flied. 

And  ihow'r  from  thy  celeftial  Throne 
Thy  Bleflings  on  our  Head. 

2  Oh  !  may  thy  Mercy  crown  us  here. 

And  come  without  Delay  ; 
Then  our  whole-  Courfe  of  Life  will  fecm 
One  glad  triumphant  Day. 

^  -Thy  Wonders  to  the  World  difplay, 
Thy  Servants  to.  adorn. 
That  may  delight  their  future  Sons, 
And  Children  yet  unborn ; 

^  The  Bleflings,  Lord,  on  us  difl^ufe, 
Which  wait  on  thy  Commands, 
And  bid  Pro(perity  attend 
The  Labors  of  our  Hands. 

Ma  PSALM 
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PSALM  XC.    Seventh  Vcrfioiu     Doddridoe. 

Qod  the  Divelling'Place  4if  the   Righteous  through  a 
Generatioru* 

JLi   npHOU,  Lord,  thro' ev'ry  changing  Scene 
^  X     ^laft  to  thy  faints  a  Refuge  been ; 

Thro'  cv'ry  Age,  eternal  God, 
Their  pleaidng  Home,  their  fafe  Abode. 

3  In  thee  art'  our  Fathers  fought  their  Reft, 
In  thee  our  Fathers  ftill  were  bleft ; 
And  tho'  in  Death's  dark  Vale  they  lie. 
They  foon  (hall  rife  above  the  Sky« 

3  Lo,  we  are  ris'n,  a  feeble  Race,    " 
A  while  to  fill  our  Fathers  Place  ; 
Our  helplefs  State  with  Pity  view. 
And  let  us  (hare  their  Refuge  too. 

4  Thro'  all  the  thorny  Paths  we  trace        ^ 
In  this  uncertain  Wildernefs,  ( 

_  //'^WJien  Friends  defert,  and  Foes  invade,  (Hk 
Revive  our  Heart,  and  guard  our  Head.  \ 

5  So  when  this  Pilgrimage  is  o'er. 

And  we  mutt  dwell  on  Earth  no  more. 
To  thee,  great  God,  O  may  we  come. 
And  find  in  thee  a  furer  Home. 

6  To  thee  our  Infant  Race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  Fathers  God  receive  j 
That  Voices  yet  unform'd  may  raifc 
Succeeding  Hymns  of  humble  Praife. 

PSALM  XC.    Eighth  Verfion.    FirftPart.    Doddrid 

For  Neiv  Tear's  Day. 

j^    I  TJ  EMARK,  my  Soul,  the  narrow  Bounds 
XV     Of  the  revolving  Year  ! 
How  fwift  the  Weeks  compleat  their  Rounds ! 
How  ihort  the  Months  appear  ! 

2  So  faft  Eternity  comes  on. 
And  that  important  Day, 
When  all,  that  mortal  Life  has  done, 
God's  Judgment  fliall  furvey.  3  ' 
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Yet  like  an  idle  Tale  we  pafs  1 

The  fwift  advancing  Year ;  f 

And  ftudy  artful  Ways  t*  incrcaie 

The  Speed  of  its  Career. 

Waken,  O  God,  each  trifling  Heart 

Its  great  Concern  to  fee ; 
O  may  we  ad  the  Chriftian  Part, 

And  give  the  Year  to  thee. 

So  (hall  their  Courfe  more  grateful  roti^ 

If  future  Years  arife. 
Or  this  ihall  bear  the  pious  S6ul 

To  Joy,  that  never  dies* 

PSALM  XC.    Eighth  Verfion.    Second  Part- 
ypj^  and  Fro/feritj  from  God* 

SHINE  on  our  Souls,  Eternal  God, 
With  Rays-  of  Beauty  fliine  : 
O  let  thy  Favor  crown  our  Days, 

And  all  their  Round  be  thine. 
Did  we  not  raiie  our  Handa  to  thee»~^ 

Our  Hands  might  toil  in  vain  ;       ( 
Small  Joy  Succefs  itfelf  could  give»   / 

If  thou  thy  Love  reftrain.  j 

With  thee  let  ev*/y  Week  begin,  -f- 

With  thee  each  Day  be  fpent. 
For  thee  each  fleeting  Hour  improved,.; 

Since  each  by  thee  is  lent.  • 

Thus  chear  us  thro'  this  dang'rous  Road, 

Till  all  our  Labors  ceafe ; 
And  Heav'n  refrefli  our  weary  Souls 

With  cverlafling  Peace. 

PSALM    XC.    Ninth  Verfion.     Steelb. 
God  eternal f  and  Man  mortal, 

LORD,  thou  haft  been  thy  Children's  God, 
All-powVful,  wife,  and  good,  and  juft. 
In  ev'ry  Agt  their  fafe  Abode, 
Their  Hope,  their  Refuge,  and  their  Truft. 
Before  thy  Word  gave  Nature  Birth, 
Or  fpread  the  ftarry  Heav'ns  abroad, 

M3  Or 
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Or  foim'd  the  varied  Face  of  Eartb, 
From  everlailing  thou  art  God. 

3  Great  Father  of  Eternity, 

How  ihort  are  Ages  in  thy  Sight ! 
A  thoufand  Years,  how  fwift  they  ffy. 
Like  one  Ihort,  filent  Watch  of  Night ! 

4  Uncertain  Life,  how  foon  it  flies ! 
Dream  of  an  Hour,  how  ihort  our  Bloom ! 
Like  Spring's  £ay  Verdure  now  we  rift. 
Cut  down  ere  Night  to  fill  the  Tomb, 

;  5  Teach  us  to  count  oui"  ihort'ning  Days^ 
And  with  true  Diligence  apply  <:^ 

Our  Hearts  to  Wifdom's  facred  Ways,  ' 
That  we  may  leam  to  live  aii4  4ic. 

6  O  make  our  facted  Piesfbrea-riie, 
In  fweet  FroportioB  m  oofr  Paitts, 
'Till  ev'n  the  fad  RemembrMce  dies, 
'Nor  one  uneafy  Thought  confiptains. 

7  Let  thy  almighty  Work  appear. 
With  Pow'r  and  Evidence  divine  ; 
And  may  the  Blifs  thy  Servants  fhare. 
Continued  to  their  ChSl^^n  fhine. 

8  Thy  glorious  Image  fair  impreft. 
Let  all  our  Hearts  and  Lives  declare  j 
Beneath  thy  kind  Prote6tion  bleft. 
May  all  our  Labors  own  thy  Care. 

PSALM    XC.     Tenth  Verfioa. 

1  TJEFORE  the  Skies  their  ambient  Arch  difpUy*d, 
Jl  Or  the  Foundarions  of  the  World  were  laid, 
Jehovah  fill'd  his  high  empyreal  Throne 

In  boundlefs  Blifs,  unrivalled  and  alone ; 
In  Undiminifh'd  Pomp  his  glorious  Reign 
Thro'  vaft  Eternity  fhall  ftill  remain. 

2  But  not  eternal,  felf-exiftent,  we, 

God's  Word  from  nothing  fummon'd  us  to  be  ; 
And,  as  our  Lives  were  kindled  by  his  Breath, 
So  at  his  Pleafure  we  refign  to  Death, 
Quit  all  the  gay  Diftindions  once  we  wore. 
Sink  to  our  Dull,  and  rife  to  Earth  no  more. 
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As  Rivers,  fwoln  with  fierce  defccnding  Rains, 
Overtop  their  Banks,  and  rufh  into  the  Plains, 
Bound,  foam,  and  thunder  with  tempeituous  Force, 
And  {pread  reiifllefs  Ravage  in  their  Courfe ; 
So  from  Life's  heed.Iefs  Walks  with  headlong  Sway 
Death's  fudden  Torrent  fweeps  our  Lives  away. 

f.  When  Sleep  has  huih'd  the  Day's  fad  Cares  to  Reft, 
What  vain  Illuikmsjrevel  in  our  Bieaft ! 
Yet,  big  with  Truths  and  weighty  Import,  feem 
The  air-drefs'd  Phantoms  of  the  fixad'wv  Dream : 
Thus  through  our  Span  gay  Scenes  of  Blifs  beguile. 
Bat  Vanity's  the  HarveA  of  the  Toil. 

;   As  Flow'rs,  when  Mora's  firft  Splendors  gild  the  Skies, 
Charm  in  the  Dew^^Drops,  and  in  Verdim  rife. 
So,  while  our  Race  their  youthful  Beauties  wear. 
Vigor  and  Joy  on  ev'ry  Brow  appear ; 
But,  ere  the  Sun  withdraws  his  Ev'ning  Ray, 
They  droop  and  wither  in  their  laft  Decay. 

6  Then,  Lord,  O  teach  us  the  ccleftial  Skill 
To  meafure  Life,  and  Li6*s  Demands  fulfil. 
That  when  we  leave  the(e  fleeting  Scenes  behind 
In  thee  our  Souls  a  Refuge  ftill  may  find. 
By  thee  (uftain'd  may  tread  the  facred  Way 
To  a  bleft  Manfion  in  the  Realms  of  Day. 

PSALM  XC.     Eleventh  Verfion.    Tollet. 

1  T>  E  F  O  R  E  the  Mountain's  early  Birth, 
JJ   Before  the  Strudlure  of  the  Earth, 
Before  the  univerfal  Ball 

Emerg'd  from  nothing  at  thy  Call, 
Thou,  prefent  Godhead  I  didft  furvey 
An  unbegun,  an  endlefs  Day. 

2  Mankind  by  thee  reiign'd  to  Doom, 
Thy  Voice  recalls  them  from  the.  Tomb  : 
The  Seiies  of  a  thoufand  Years, 

To  thee  that  narrow  Space  appears,     , 
Which  bounded  laft  diurnal  Light ; 
Or  as  an  Hour  of  Watch  by  Night. 

3  As  rapid  Floods,  whic&  roll  away 
To  lofe  their  Water  in  the  Sea  j 

M  4  As 
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As  Vifions  of  the  flamb*ring  Eye, 
Which  vanifli  when  the  Slumbers  fly : 
Such  is  our  Age*  how  (hort,  how  frail  I 
Our  Days  are  ended  like  a  Tale. 

4  For  fev'nty  Years  the  fplendid  Sun, 
Kre  finifti'd  human  Life,  may  run  ; 
Perhaps  with  firmer  Strength  we  eun 
Full  ten  Years  more  of  Toil  and  Pain  | 
But  (boa  the  rapid  Hours  roll  on ; 
And  the  Referve  of  Life  is  gone. 

5  Let  us  not  calculate  in  vain 
Our  Years  that  pafs,  or  which  remain  ; 
But,  Lord,  inftrud  ns,  to  impart 
The  Care  of  Wifdom  to  our  Heart: 
May  pious  Gratitude,  and  Joy, 
All  our  fucceffive  Days  employ. 

6  I  et  thy  kind  Adls  thy  Servants  grace  | 
Thy  Glory  blefs  our  future  Race, 
On  us  thou  Majefty  divine ! 
Confpicuons  in  Effulgence  ihine  : 
And  let  our  Works,  m  thee  begon^ 
By  thy  aufpicious  Aid  be  done. 

PSALM   XC.    Twelfth  Verfion.    Rowt. 
God  unchangeable, 

1  ^-pHOU  didft,  O  mighty  God,  exif^, 

X       Ere  Time  begun  its  Race ; 
Before  the  ample  Elements 
Fill'd  up  the  Voids  of  Space. 

2  Before  the  ponderous  earthly  Globe 

In  fluid  Air  was  ftay'd ; 
Before  the  Ocean's  mighty  Springs 
Their  liquid  Stores  difplay'd : 

3  Ere  thro'  the  Gloom  of  ancient  Night 

The  Streaks  of  Light  appear'd  ; 
Before  the  high  celemal  Arch, 
Or  ftarry  Poles,  were  rear'd  : 

4  Ere  thro'  the  bright  celefUal  Courts 

One  Hallelujah  rung ; 
Or  ere  the  joyful  Sons  of  Light 
Harmonious  Anthems  fung :  5  Ere 
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Ere  Men  ador'd,  or  Angels  knew. 

Or  prais'd  thy  wond'rous  Name, 
Xhy  Blifs  (O  facred  Spring  of  Life !) 

And  Glory  were  the  fame. 

1  And  when  the  Pillars  of  the  World 

With  fudden  Ruin  break. 
And  all  this  vaft  and  goodly  Frame 
Sinks  in  the  mighty  Wreck ; 

7   When  from  her  Orb  the  Moon  fliall  Hart, 
Th*  aftonifli'd  Sun  roll  back ; 
'While  all  the  trembling  ftarry  Lamps 
Their  ancient  Courfe  forfake ; 

B   Amid  the  univerial  Shock, 

Thy  Throne  fhall  ftand  fccurc : 
The  Glories  which  compofe  thy  Name 
Thro'  endlefs  Years  endure. 

PSALM    XCL      Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
l^be  Happintfs  of  tbo/e  ivho  trufi  in  God*  '  ■  ' 

X   TTZ^^  makes  Omnipotence  his  Aid, 
VV     Who  refts  beneath  Jihonjah's  Shade, 
How  bleft  that  Man  !— "  Thy  Maker's  Care 
Shall  fnatch  thee  from  the  Hunter's  Snare : 

2  "  When  fick'hing  Nature's  Pow'rs  fhall  fail,. 
"  No  fatal  Stroke  fhall  Thee  affail : 

**  His  Wings  around  thee  fhall -be  fpread, . 
**  His  Pinions. guard  thy  fiivor'd  Head. 

3-  "  His  Truth  thy  Shield,  nor  Terror  pale 
*«  By  Night  fhall  o'er  thy  Soul  prevail, 
«*  Nor  Shaft,  that  aims  its  Flight  by  Day^ 
•*  Thy  guiltlefs  Bofom  fhall  difmay ; 

4  **  Nor  Plague,  that  with  gigantic  Stride 
^'  In  Darknefs  walks  its  Circuit  wide, 
•«  Nor  fultry  Blaft,  whofe  dreaded  Breath  ^ 
**  Taints  the  meridian  Air  with  Death. 

5.,  •*  While,  round  theeplac'd,  th'  Angelic  Train 
"  Thy  Steps  with  tend'refl  Care  fuflain, 
«*  Safe  fhalt  thou  walk  through  Ways  unknown, . 
••  Nor.ftrike  thy  Footagainfl  the  Stone. 

Ms,  6*' Thy. 


6  "  Thy  duteous  ZetA,  thy  filial  Love, 
►  .  **  I  mark,  and  all  thv  A^s  approve  : 

*«  For  this,  thy  Head  aloft  I  rear,. 
«*  Bow  to  thy  Pray'r  the  williffgEar; 

7  "  Thy  Fears  avert,  thy  Griefs  attend, 
"(Thy  God,  thy  Guardian,  and  thy  Fricnd]r 

^j.^ihy  Years  prolbirg-j  and^o  thy  "wart" 
••^My  hcalth'-di^ni&gOiaCr impart?^ 

PSALM   XCL    Secoiid  Verfian.    T«Tt^ 

The  peculiar  Safety  of  the  kigbuous* 

I  TT  E  who  has  God  his  Guardian  made^ 
jTl  S^^ll  under  the  Almighty's  Shade 

Secure  and  undifturb'd  abide : 
Thus  to  my  Soul  of  him  I'll  fay. 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Stay, 
My  God,  in  whom -I  will  confide» 

a  His  tender  Love  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  the  Juftfrom  ev'ry  Snare^ 
And  froin  the  noiibme  PeJ^ence : 
He  over  lum  his  Wings  fhall  fpread. 
And  cover  his  unguarded  Head ; 
His  Truth  Ihall  be  his  ftrong  Defence* 

5  No  Terrors,  that  furpriae  by  Night, 
Shall  his  undaunted  Courage  fright. 

Nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  by  Day ; 
Nor  Plague  of  unknown  Rife,  that  kills^ 
In  Darknefs,  nor  infectious  Ills, 

That  in  the  hotteft  Seafon  flay. 

4  A  thoufand  at  his  Side  &all  die. 

At  his  Right  Hand  ten  Thoufand  lie, 

While  his  firm  Health  untoucb'd  remains  } 

He  only  fhall  look  on,  and  fee 

The  Wicked's  difmal  Tragedy, 

And  count  the  Sinners'  mournfirl  Gains. 

5  Becaufe  wiih  well-plac'd  Confidence 
He  makes  the  tord  his  fure  Defence, 

And  on  the  higheft  does  rely ; 

ThercfOTe 
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Therefore  no  III  fliall  him  befal. 
Nor  to  his  healthful  Dwelling  fhall 
Any  infeftious  Plague  draw  nigh, 

i  The  Lord  will  hear  him  when  he  prays, 
Preferve  and  blefs  him  aJ!  his  Days, 

His  Joy  and  Honor  ftiU  increafe ; 
And  when  with  undifturb'd  jContent, 
His  long  and  happy  lAfe  is  (pent. 

His  End  will  crown  with  endlefs  Peace. 

PSALM  XCI.    Third  Vcrfion.     FirllPart.    Watts. 

1  TT  E  who  hath  made  his  Refuge  God, 
X  Jl    Shall  find  a  moft  fecure  Abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  Day  beneath  his  Shade, 
And  there  at  Night  fhaU  refl  his  Head. 

2  Then  will  I  fay,  "  My  God,  thy  Pow^r 
*•  Shall  be  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Tow'r : 
**  I  who  am  form'd  of  feeble  Duft 

•*  Make  thine  almighty  Arm  my  Trail.'* 

3  For  as  a  Hen  protects  her  Brood 

(From  Birds  of  Prey  that  feek  their  Blood) 
Under  her  Feathers,  fo  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  Arm  his  People's  Guard. 

4  If  burning  Beams  of  Noon  confpire 
To  dart  a  peftilential  Fire, 

God  is  their  Life ;  his  Wings  are  fpread 
To  fhield  them  with  an  healthful  Shade. 

5  If  Vapors  with  malignant  Breath 

Rife  thick,  and  fcatter  Midnight-DeatJi» 
I/rael  is  fafe  :  The  poifon'd  Air 
Grows  pure,  if  IfroiVz  God  he  there. 

6  What  tho'  a  Thoufand  at  thy  Side, 

At  thy  Right-Hand  ten  Thoufaad  dy'd. 
Thy  God  his  chofen  People  favcs 
Among  the  Dead, -Vimidft  the  Graves. 

7  So  when  he  JTent  his  Angel  down 
To  make  his  Pow'rin  Egypt  known, 

M6  And 
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And  flew  their  Sons,  his  careful  Eye 
Paft  all  the  Doors  of  yaco6  by. 

8  But  if  the  Fire,  or  Plague,  or  Sword 
Receive  Comoiiffion  from  the  Lord 
To  (hike  his  Saints  among  the  reft. 
Their  very  Pains  and  Deaths  are  bleft. 

9  The  Sword,  the  Peftilence  or  Fire 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  beft  Defire; 
From  Sins  and  Sorrows  fet  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  Children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM    XCL    Third  Verfion.     Second  Part 
PreteSion  in  Death. 

1  TT  E  Sons  of  Men,  a  feeble  Race, 

X       Expos'd  to  ev^ry  Snare^ 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  Dwelling-Place^ 
And  try,  and  truft  his  Care. 

2  No  111  (hall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  Plague  come  nigh. 
And  fweep  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell^ 
'Twill  raife  hk  Saints  on  high. 

3  **  Becaufe  -on  n>e  they  fet  their  Love^ 

"I'll  fave  them  (faith  the  Lord) 
**  1*11  bear  their  joyful  Souls  above 
**  Deftrudiion  and  the  Sword. 

A  •«  My  Grace  ihall  anfwer  when  they  call;    ") 
.X      «*  In  Trouble  rjljbe_ nigh:.,  / 

'  ♦•  My'Pow'r  ihall  help  them  wJien  they  fall4 
**  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 

5  *•  Thofe  who  on  Earth  my  Name  have  known^ 
"  I'll  honor  them  in  Heav'n ; 
**  There  my  Sahration  fhall  be  fhown,. 
"  And  endlefs  Life  be  giv'n." 

PSALM     XCL     Fourth  Verfion.     Stkli 
Humhli  Reliance, 
1  TV /r  y  God,  my  Father,  blifsful  Name  I 
JLVi     O  may  I  call  thee  mine, 
May  I  with  fweet  AfTurance  claim 
A  Portion  fo  divine  ?  2  1 
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This  only  can  my  Fears  contrpul,    ^ 

And  bid  my  Sorrows  fly  ;  ^ 

What  Harm  can  €ver  reach  my  Soul  \ 

Beneath  my  Father's  Eye  ?  ; 

.  Whate'er  thy  Providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  refign,  . 

For  thou  art  juft,  and  good,  and  wift^~ 
O  bend  niy  Will  to  thine.  > 

!»  Whate'er  thy  faired  Will  ordains,       ;    V^  J 
Ogive  me  Strength  tt)  bear ; 
AndTict  me  Icnow  my  Father  reigns^ 
And  truft  his  tender  _Care* 

J  If  Pain  and  Sickoefs  rend  this  Frame^ 
And  Life  almoft  dejpart,^  / 

Is  not  thy  Mercy  ftjlL  the  fame. 

To  cheer  my  drooping  Heart  ?         | 

S  If  Cares  and  Sorrowi  me  furround. 
Their  Pow'r  why  fhould  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  Peace  they  cannot  wounds 
If  thau,  my  God,  art  near.  ■[ 

7  Thy  fov'reign  Ways  ai-e  all  unknowjif 
To  my  weak,  erring  Sight ;.  . 

Yet  let  my  SouJ,  adoring,  own. 
That  all  thy  Ways  are  right. 

S  My  God,  nvy  Father,  be  thy  Name 
My  Solace  and  my  Stay  ;  r 

O  wilt  thott-  ftlal  my  humble  Claim, 
And  drive  my  Fears  away.  i 

F* S  A  L  M   XCI.    Fifth  Vcrfion.     Steelb. 
Defiring  Refignation  anil  Thankfulnefs^ 

1  TX/HEN  I  furvey  Life's  varied  Scenes 

W      Amid  the  darkeft  Hours, 
Sweet  Rays  of  Comfort  iUne  between, 
^nd  Thorns  are  mix'd  with  Flow'rs... 

2  Lord,  teach  me.  to  adore  thy  Hand, 

From  whence  ipy  Comforts  flow  ;. 
And  let  rae  in  this  diltant, Land 
A  Glimpfe.of  Canaan,  know* 

3l» 
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5  Bat  thofe  who  keep  the  Laws  of  God, 

Within  his  Courts  (hall  thrive; 
Their  Vigor  and  their  Fruitfulnefs 
Shall  in  old  Age  revive. 

6  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  Jnftice  (hew  j 

•And  God,  our  ftrong  Defence, 
Will  due  Rewards  to  all  the  Worid 
Impartially  difpen^. 

PSALM  XCIL    Third  Vcrfioir.     FirftPart.     Wattj 

1  QWEET  is  the  Work,  my  God,  my  King, 
O    To  praiffcthy  Name,  give  Thanks  and  fing,;. 
To  fhcw  thy  Love  by  Morning- Lieht, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  Truth  atNi^^t.. 

2  Sweet  is  the  Day  of  facred  Reft,^ 

No  mortal  Cares  (hall  feize  my  Breaft  ^ 

0  may  my  Heart  in  Tune  be  found 
Like  Davidh  Harp  of  folemn  Sound  ! 

3  My  Heart  (hall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  blcfs  his  Works,  and  blefs  his  Word  ; 
Thy  Works  of  Grace  how  bright  they  (hine^ 
How  deep  thy  Counfels  !  how  divine ! 

4.  Lo !  I  (hall  (hare  a  glorious  Part 

When  Grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  Heart, 
And  fre(h  Supplies  of  Joy  are  fhed 
Like  holy  Oil  to  chear  my  Head. 

5,  Then  (hall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  defir'd  or  wi(h'd  below ; 

And  every  Pow'r  (ind  fweet  Employ^ 
In  that  eternal  World  of  Joy*. 

PSALM    XCII.    Third  Verfibn.     Second  Plrt. 
The  Church  is  the  Q  or  den  of  God. . 

1  T    O  R  D^  'tis  a  pjej^fant  Thin^  to  (land 

1  J    In  Gardens  planted  by  thu 


thmeHand;, 
Let  me  within  thy  Courts  be  feen 
Like  a  young  Cedar  frelh  and  green. 


^Th 
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There  grow  thy  Saints  in  Faith  and  Love^ 
Bleft  with  thine  Inflaence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  Trees 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  Sight  as  thefe. 

The  Plants  of  Grace  fliall  ever  live ; 
Nature  decavs,  but  Grace  muft  thrive : 
Time,  that^aoth  all  Things  elfe  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourifli  Itrong  and  fair, 

|.  leaden  with  Fruits  of  Age  they  (hew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  jaft  and  true ; 
None  who  attend  his  Gates  ihall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM    XCni.      Firft  Verfiom      Merrick. 
God  the  eternal  Sovereign^  and  Lord  of  Nature^ 
%  '  r^  H  E  Lord  th'  eternal  Scejpter  rears, 
X       And  Nature's  Pow'r  oblervant  hears 
Whatever  his  Will  injoins : 
£Rs  Head  with  pureft  Splendors  crown'dj, 
With  Majefty  he  veils  him  round. 

And  girds  with  Strength  his  Loins.. 

2  Encircled  by  th'  ethereal  Space, 
And  fix'd  by  him  on  firmeft  Bafe, 

The  Earth's  vaft  Orb  appears  : 
From  earlieft  Age,  great  God,,  thy  Throne 
Aloft  in  Heav'n  prepared  has  flione ; 

Nor  numbers  Time  thy  Years, 

3  A  Scene  of  Horror  ibikes  my  Eyes ; 
The  Floods,  my  God,  the  Floods  arife. 

And  lift  their  Voice  on  high  : 
What  Pow'r  ftiall  curb  the  headlong  Tide  ? 
What  bid  the  fwelling  Waves  fubiide. 

And  clear  the  flormy  Sky  ? 

4  Thee,  o'er  all  Height  exalted,  thee 
The  Deeps  revere  ;  at  thy  Decree 

,  The  Waves  their  Rage  refign  ; 

Fix'd  are  the  Laws  by  thee  ordain 'd  ;. 

And  Truth  and  Sanftity  unilain^'d 
i  Adorn  thy  awful  Shrine* 

!■    •  PSALlVf 
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PSALM    XCIII.     Second  Verfion.    Tatb. 

1  \)[/^TH  Glory  cl*d,  with  Strength  array'd, 

VV    The  Lord,  who  o'er  all  Nature  reigiUK, 
The  Earth's  Foundations  ftrongly  laid. 
And  the  vail  Fabric  ftill  fuflains. 

2  Ere  rolling  Worlds  began  to  Aiove* 

Or  ere  the  Heav- n3  were  ftretch'd  abroad. 
Thine  awful  Throne  was  fix'd  above  i 
From  everlaiUng  thou  art  God.  ^ 

3  The  Floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Vdcc, 
And  tofs  their  troubled  Waves  on:  high ; 
But  God  above  can  ftill  .the  N<^e»  .. 
And  make  the  angry  Sea  comply. 

4  Thy  fov^reiffQ  Laws  are  ever  fure  $  - 
And  thofe  who  in  thy  Prefence  dwell. 
That  happy  Station  to  fecure, 

Mnft  itill  in  Holinefs  excel. 

PSALM    XCIH.    Third  Verfioq.    Watts. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns :  He  dwells,  in  Lights 
J    Girded  with  Majefty  and  Might  5  ' 
The  World  created  by  tils  Hands 

Still  on  its  firft  Foundation  (lands. 

2  But  ere  this  fpacious  World  was  made. 
Or  had  its  firft  Foundation  laid. 
Thy  Throne  eternal  Ages  ftood, 
Thyfelf  the  everlafling  God. . 

3  Like  Floods  the  angry  Nations  rife. 
And  aim  their  Rage  againfl  the  Skies ; 
Vain  Floods,  that  aim  their  Rage  fo  high! 
At  thy  Rebuke  the  Billows  die. 

4  For  ever  fliall  thy  Throne  endure ; 
Thy  Promife  ftands  for  ever  fure ; 
And  everlafling  Holinefs 
Becomes  the  Dwellings  of  thy  Grace. 

PSALM  XCIIL    Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 


I  npH 

1     H 


H  E  Lord  of  Glory  reigns ;  he  reigns  on  high 
"is  Robes  of  State  are  Strength  and  Majefty 

1 
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This  vnde  Creation  rofe  at  Ills  Comniand» 
Builc  by  his  Word,  and  ilabliih'd  by  his  Hand  t 
Long  flood  his  Throne  ere  he  began  Creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firil:  Foundation. 

God  is  th'  eternal  King.     Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Raife  their  Rebellions  to  confound  thy  Reign : 
In  vain  the  Storms,  in  vain  the  Floods  arife, 
And  roar,  and  tofs  their  Waves  againft  the  Skle»  t 
Foaming  at  Heav'n  they  rage  with  wild  Commotion^ 
But  Heav'ns  high  Arches  worn  the  Twelling  Ocean. 

\  Ye  Tempefts  rage  no  more ;  ye  Floods  be  ftill. 
And  the  mad  World  fubmiflive  to  his  Will : 
Builc  on  his  Truth  his  Church  muft  ever  fbnd ; 
Firm  are  his  Promiies,  and  ftit)ng  his  Hand  ; 
See  his  own  Sons,  when  they  appear  before  him. 
Bow  at  his  Foot-Stool,  and  widi  Fear  adore  him. 

PSALM   XCIII.  ^  Fifth  Verfion.     Watts* 
I        T^  ^  ^  Lord  Jebo*oab  reigns, 
X       And  royal  State  maintains. 
His  Head  with  awful  Glories  crown'd  ; 
Array'd  in  Robes  of  Light, 
Begirt  with  fov'reign  Might, 
And  Rays  of  Majelly  around. 

I       Upheld  by  thy  Commands 

The  World  fecurely  ftands ; 
And  Skies  and  Stars  obey  thy  Word  ; 

Thy  Throne  was  fix'd  on  high 

Before  the  Starry  Sky ; 
Eternal  is  thy  Kingdom,  Lord. .        . 

3       [In  vain  the  noify  Croud, 

Like  Billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Againft  thine  Empire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain  with  angry  Spite 

The  furly  Nations  fight. 
And  dafli  like  Waves  againft  the  Shore* 
i|.       Let  Floods  and  Nations  rage. 

And  all  their  Fow'rs  engage, 
Let  fwelling  Tides  aifault  the  Sky, 

The  Terrors  of  thy  Frown 

Shall  beat  their  Madnefs  down  ; 
Thy  Throne  for  ever  flands  on  high^  5  ^^^"f 
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5       Thy  Promifes  are  true. 
Thy  Grace  is  ever  new ; 
There  fixt  thy  Charch  Ihall  ne'er  remove : 
Thy  Saints  with  holy  Fear 
Shall  in  thy  Courts  appear. 
And  fing  thine  everlailing  Love. 

PSALM    XCIIL    Sixth Verfioa.    Stsbu. 

1  'T^  H  E  Lord»  the  God  of  Glory^  reigns, 
JL      In  Robes  of  Majefty  array*d  ; 
His  Rule  Omnipotence  fuftains. 
And  guides  the  Worlds  his  Hands  have  made» 

z  Ere  rolling  Worlds  began  to  move. 
Or  ere  the  Heavens  were  ftretch'd  abroad,. 
Thy  awful  Throne  was  fix'd  above  { 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  fwelling  Floods  tumultuous  rife. 
Aloud  the  angry  Tempefts  roar. 
Lift  their  proud  Billows  to  the  Skies, 
And  foam  and  laih  the  trembling  Shore.. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  on  high 
Controuls  the  fiercely  raging  Seas ; 

He  fpcaks  !  and  Noife  and  Tempeft  fly,. 
The  Waves  fink  down  in  gentle  Peace. 

5  Thy  fov'reign  Laws  are  ever  fure, 
Eternal  Holinefs  is  thine ; 

And,  Lord,  thy  People  fhould  be  pure. 
And  in  thy  bleft  Refemblance  fhinc. 

PSALM    XCIIL     Seventh  Verfion.     Tolli 

1  'T^HE  Lord,  a  mighty  Monarch,  reigns, 

X      In  Robes  of  State  himfelf  he  dreft  t 
The  Zone  of  Fortitude  reflrains 
The  Folds  of  his  imperial  Veft, 

2  This  penfile  habitable  World 
He  balanced  in  thQ  liquid  Space  r 
Which  by  no  Force  fhall  e'er  be  hurl'd; 
From  its  determia'd  dcilin'd  Place.. 
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Thy  Throne  was  founded  ere  the  Earth 
"Was  made  ;  or  rolling  Ages  run  : 
yVnterior  thou  to  Nature's  Bu^h, 
I^ruBasval  EfTence,  unbegun  1 

"What  tho'  the  fwelling  Torrent  roars ; 
The  Winds  raife  high  the  raging  Main ; 
Old  Ocean  fnmmons  all  the  Stores 
His  ample  M^azines  contain  ? 

What  though  the  Surges  foam  and  roll. 
And  with  impetuous  Tumult  rave  ? 
The  Lord  rclides  above  the  Pole,    ' 
More  mighty  than  the  raging  Wave. 

On  thy  Decrees  does  Truth  await : 
Andj  Lord !  in  thy  eternal  Do^ie, 
So  to  adorn  thy  regal  State, 
Fair  Piety  has'fix'd  her  Home. 

PSALM    XCIV.     FirftVerfion.    Merric*. 

tTfe  fatal  Pre/umption  of  the   Wicked^  and  tht  Happinefs 
of  the  Righteous* 

■  T  T  7  H  E  N  will  the  fov*reign  Lord  appear ; 

VV     And  Earth  fubmiffive  own  his  Fear  ? 
How  long  (hall,  impious  Men,  how  long. 
With  haughtieft  Infults  arm  their  Tongue. 

A  "  Ne'er  fhall  our  Deeds  in  Heav'n  be  known, 
**  Or  reach,  they  cry,  the  diftant  Throne 

"  Of  IfraePs  Lord," Ye  Fools  and  bHnd! 

Return,  and  feek  a  better  Mind.  . 

3  Say  when  ihall  Wifdom's  Light  ferene 
Your  Souls  from  Error's  ChHdhood  wean  ? 
Who  knew  to  plant  the  Ear,  ihall  he 
Not  hear  ?  Who  form'd  the  Eye,  not  fee  ? 

■  A  Shall  aught  of  Guilt  his  Search  evade. 

Who  bids  the  Nations  he  has  made, 

Ilnform'd  by  his  paternal  Care, 
The  Gifts  of  various  Science  Ihare  ; 

5  Who  Reafon  in  theBofom  pours, 
!     Its  Growth  improves,  Its  Fruit  matures,  . 
Each  Counfel  of  the  human  Brain  . 

Weighs  in  his  Scale^  and  ftamps  it  vain  i  6  0, 
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For  we  oar  Voices  high  ihould  rai/e. 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praiie. 

2  Into  his  Prefence  let  as  hafte. 
To  thank  him  for  his  Favors  j>aft ; 
To  him  addrefs,  in.  joyful  Songs, 
The  Praife  that  to  his  Name  belongs^ 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  Sutte> 
Is  with  unrival'd  Glory  mat ;        .  '  U 
A  King  fuperior  far  to  all 
Whom  Gods  the  Heathen  falfely  call.  T 

4  The  Depths  of  Eaj-th  are  in  his  Hand, 
Her  fecret  Wealth  ^t  his  Command ; 
The  Strength  of  Hills  that  reach  the  Skifis 
Subjeded  to  his  Empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  Ocean's  vaft  Abyfs^ 
By  the  fame  fov'reign  Right  is  his  ; 
*Tis  mov'd  by  his  dinighty  Hand 
That  form'd  and  fix'd  die  foUd  Land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  Adoration  there  : 
Down  on  our  Knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

7  For  he's  our  God,  our  Shepherd  he. 
His  Flock  and  Failure  Sheep  are  we  : 
Come  then,  and  like  his  Flock,  draw  near  ; 
To-day  his  Voice  attentive  hear. 

PSALM  XCV.     ThirdVerfion.     Watts.  ' 
A  Pfalm  Before  Praytr. 

1  Q  IN  G  to  the  Lord  Jeho^aVs  Name  I 
O  And  in  his  Strength  rejtfice  ;  1 
When  his  Salvation  is  our  Theme,  I 

Exalted  be  oar  Voice. 

2  With  Thanks  approach  his  awful  Sight, 

And  Pfalms  of  Honor  iing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundlefs  Might, 
The  whole  Creation's  King. 

3  Let  Princes  hear,  let  Angels  know,  , 

How  mean  their  Natures  feem,  Tholb 
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Thofe  Gods  on  high,  and  Gods  belowv 
When  once  compared  with  him* 

Earth  vntk  ks  Caverns  dark  and  dc^p 

Lies  in  his  Q>acioas  Hand ; 
He  fixt  the  Seas  what  Bounds  to  keepp 

And  where  the  Hills  muftfiaad. 

Come,  and  with  h«mUe  Souls  adore^ 

Come,  kneel  before  his  l^ace ; 
Then  ihall  the  Creatures  of  ius  Fow'r 

Be  Children  of  his  Grace ! 

PSALM    XCV.    Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 
God  tti  h  bwHtr^d  tmd  oh^'d^ 

COME  found  his  Praiie  abroad. 
And  Hymns  of  Glory  iing  ; 
JibonHih  is  the  fovVeiga  God, 
The  univerfal  King. 

I      He  form'd  the  Deeps  uoknown  $ 
He  gave  the  Seas  .their  Bound ; 
The  watery  Worlds  are  ^1  his  0W9> 
And  all  the  iblid  Groiuid. 

}      Come,  worflitp  at  his  Throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  his  Works  and  not  our  own  $ 
He  form'd  us  by  his  Word. 

(|.      To'-day  attend  his  Voice, 
Accept  the  profFer'd  Grace ; 
Come,  like  the  Peoj^e  of  his  Choice 
And  bow  before  his  Face. 


i'C 


PSALM    XCV.    Fifth  Verfion.    Watts. 

A  Warning  t9  delaying  Si$uters. 

O  ME,  let  our  Voices  j<un  to  raife 
^^  A  facred  Song  of  folemn  Praife ; 
God  is  a  fov'relgn  King :  rehearfe 
His  Honors  in  exalted  Verie. 

s  Come,  let  our  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  Natures  wi(h;his  Woinl  i 

N  He 
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He  is  our  Shepherd ;  wc  the  Sheep 
His  Mercy  chofe,  his  Pafturcs  keep. 

3  Come,  let  as  hear  his  Voice  To-day, 
The  Counfels  of  his  Love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  Hearts  renew 

The  Sins  and  Plagues  ivhich  Ifrad  knew. 

4  Let  as  look  back  with  holy  Dread, 
And  view  thofe  ancient  Sinners  dead  ; 
Attend  the  ofFer'd  Grace  To-day, 
Nor  lofe  the  Blefling  by  Delay. 

5  Seize  the  kind  Promife  while  it  waits* 
And  march  to  Z'ton\  heav'niy  Gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  Reft  ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bleiL 

PSALM  XCVL    FirllVerfion.    FirftPart.    M€RI 
Prai/e  y.e  the  Lord. 

2  JQING  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  Song; 
j^   Earth,  to  his  Praife  the  Note  prolong. 
Till  Realms  remote  his  Afts  have  known, 
'^nd  Man's  whole  Race  his  Wonders  own. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  Praife : 
What  God  like  him  our  Fear  can  raife  } 
Not  fuch  ad  Heathen  Lands  afibrd. 
Created  firil,  and  then  ador'd. 

3  Creation  him  its  Lord  avow'd. 

When  erft  the  Arch  of  Heav'n  he  bow'd: 

And  light  and  Majefly  divine 

With  fadeiefs  Splendor  grace  his  Shriiic.    - 

4  Let  ev'ry  People,  ev'ry  Tribe,' 

Pow*r,  Glory,  Strength,  to  him  afcribe : 
Yield  to  his  Name  the  Honors  due ; 
Oft  to  his  Courts  your  Way  purfue. 

5  Blefs,  blefs  his  Name  ;  from  Day  to  Day 
Let  his  Salvation  prompt  the  Lay^ 
With  folemn  Step,  and  joyful  bring 
The  Offering  to  your  heav'niy  King. 

6B4 
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efore  the  Beauty  of  his  Shrine, 
e  Saints,  in  low  Proftradon  join  : 
e  Natives  of  each  diiUnt  Shore, 
lis  Pow'r  revere  ;  his  Name  adore, 

PSALM    XCVI.    Firft  Verfio».    -Second  Part. 
God  4he  /upremt  J4td^e. 

3  Tell  to  all  whom  Earth  fullains, 
O  tell  them,  that  Jeho^ab  reigns. 
That  all  who  iffue  from  its  Womb 
ihall  hear  from  him  th'  unerring  JDoom. 

ixult,  ye  Heav'ns ;  exult,  O  Earth ; 
\nd.  Partner  in  the  facred  Mirth, 
^et  Ocean  in  its  Fulnefs  rife, 
\nd  thunder  to  the  diftant  Skies. 

lich  in  its  Gifts,  ye  Fields,  rejoice  ; 
iVhile  in  his  Praiie  the  Woods  their  Voice 
sxalt,  and  hail  with  lowly  Nod 
The  Prefence  of  th*  approaching  God, 

[ie  comes,  in  awful  Pomp  array 'd, 
HEe  comes,  to  jud^e  the  World  he  made.     , 
Truth  ihall  with  him  the  Caufe  decide, 
Aind  Equity  his  Sentence  guide. 


s 
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God  the  f over  eign  Ruler  and  .Judge* 
I N  G  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  Song ; 


Let  Earth  in  one aflembled  Throng, 

Her  common  Pauon's  Praife  rewound : 
Sing  to  the  l,ord,  and  blefs  his  Name, 
From  Day  to  Day  his  Praife  proclaim, 

Who  hath  the  World  with  Bleffings  crown*d : 
To  heathen  Lands  his  Fame  rehearfe. 
His  Wonders  to  the  Univerfe. 

Great  is  the  Lord  :  his  Pndfc  is  great. 
Who  fits  on  high  enthron'd  in  State ; 

To  him  alone  \tt  Anthems  rife : 
rhe  Gods  the  heathen  World  addre, 

N  2  In 
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In  vain  pretend  to  fovVdn  Pow*r : 

He  only  rales  who  maoe  the  Skies : 
With  Majefty  and  Honor  crwvn'd. 
Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne -hinoiUMU 

3  Proclaim  aloud,  **  Jebv^ah  reigns, 
'<  Whole  Ponr'r  die  UidveHe  fuftains, 

"  And  banifh'd  Juftice  will  reftore  ;'^ 
Let  therefore  Heav'n  new  Joyfe  co^fs. 
And  heav'nly  Mirth  let  Earth  exprefs  i 

Its  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  loar. 
Its  mute  Inhabitants  rejoice. 
And  for  this  Triuoiph  £ad  a  Voice, 

4  For  Joy  let  fertile  Valleys  fing» 

And  chearful  Groves  their  Tribute  "bringi 

Let  ev'ry  human  Voice  awake. 
The  Lord's  Approach  to  celebrate. 
Who  will  appear  in  awful  State, 

And  thro'  the  Earth  liisCirtbit  take ;     " 
From  Heaven  to  judge  die  World  nvillxrome. 
With  Juflice  to  reward  Or  doom. 

PSALM  XCVL    Third  Verfon.    Watts- 
Cbrifs  firft  and  fecond  Afpearanu^ 

1  QING  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands, 
ij)     Ye  Tribes  of  ^v^rf  Tongue  ; 

His  new-difcover'd  Grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  Song. 

2  Say  to  the  Nattons,  Jefiis  reigns, 

God's  beft  beloved  Sdn ; 
His  Word  our  joyful  Hope  fuftahiSi 
And  Grace  fun^unds  'his  Throne. 

3  Let  Heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  Day, 

Joy  thro'  the  Earth  be  fecn  ; 
Let  Cities  ihine  in  bright  Array, 
And  Fields  in'  chearful  Green. 

4  Let  an  unufual  Joy  furprife 

The  Iflands  of  the  Sea : 
Ye  Mountains  fmk,  ye  Vallies  rife^ 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  Way. 

SBi5h< 
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Behold  he  comes^  he  comes  to  b]^ 

The  Nations  fitmit their  God; 
To  fhew  the  World  his  Rijg;hteottfne(s» 

And  {end  has  Truth  abroad* 

[But  when  his  Voice  fhall  raiie  the  Dead^ 

And  bid  the  World  draw^  near. 
How  will  the  guilty  Nations  dread 

T«  ^  their  Jud^ft  aypetrJ) 

PSAtM  XCVJt.    FawthYeifiM.    W^rrs. 

VHi*ver/al  Praifi  t9  God^ 

LET  a^l  the  Ear^.  their  Voices  raife^. 
To  fiag  the  choiic^ft  Pfalm  of  PraKen 
To  iing  and  blefs  JebofuaVz  Name ;. 
His  Glory  let  the  Heathens  know^ 
His  Wonders  to  dws^  Nations  fliew,^ 

And  all  his  (ivinc  Works  proclaim^ 
[Wondera  of  Graoo  to  God  belofig* 
Repeat  hin  A^kr^ w  ii^  yo^r  Song.} 

The  Heathens  know  thy  Gioxy,  Lord  ; 
The  wond'rin^  Nations  read  thy  Word* 

In  Britain  la  Jebofvab  known : 
Oar  Worihip,  fl^  oa  m>re  be  paid 
To  Gods  which  mortal  Hands  have  made  f 

Our  Maker  isi  •or  God  alone. 
[Give  to-oiur  God  immortal  Prai&« 

Mercy  and  Truth  are  aU  his  Ways.} 

He  framM  the  Globe,  he  bnik  the  Sky, 
He  made  the  ihining  Worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  comj^lete  ia  Glory  there  : 
His  Beams  are  Majefty  and  Light ; 
His  Beauties^  how  diviael^  bright ! 

His  Temple,  how  divinely  fair  I 
[Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong. 

Repeat  his  Mereies  in  yowr  Seng.} 

.  Come  the  great  Day,  the  glorious  Hour, 
When  Earth  (hall  feel  his  faving  Pow*r, 

AAd  herb^roiM  Nations  fear  bis  Name ; 
Then  fhal|  the  Race  of  Mao  coe&ft 

N3  The 
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The  Beauty  of  his  Holmefi, 

And  in  his  Courts  his  Grace  proclaim* 

[Give  to  our  God  immortal  Pnuie, 
Mercy  and  Truth  are  all  his  Ways.] 

PSALM    XCVL    Fifth  Verfiott-    ToLtET* 

1  ^  |"^0  God,  from  whom  immortal  Bleffings  fprisg, 

X       Let  all  the  Earth  with  Sounds  feraphic  ring ; 
With  heavenly  Zeal  and  Ardor  praife  his  Name, 
Throughout  the  World  his  faving  Grace  proclaim. 

2  To  all  the  heathen  Nations  wide  around. 

The  Pow'r  and  Greatnefs  of  our  God  refbund  : 
Through  all  the  World  with  joyful  Songs  declare 
His  wond'rous  Works  how  excellent  they  arc. 

3  Enthron'd  he  (its  above  the  ftarry  Skies, 
No  Numbers  can  to  his  Perfeflions  rife : 

O  !  Great  Ador'd !  How  can  we  have  Regard 
To  other  Gods,  when  unto  thee  compar'd  ? 

4  Dumb  fenfelefs  Stocks  the  Heathens  call  upon  ; 
Creation's  Lord  we'll  fall  before  thy  Throne, 
Exalt  and  praife  thee  ftill  in  Wonder  loft, 
Since  thou  alone  Omnipotence  canft  boaft. 

5  O I  I/raePs  Sons,  within  his  Temple  bend, 
Whofe  bounteous  Hand  doth  ev'ry  Blefling  (end ; 
There  chant  his  Praife,  and  in  harmonious  Songs 
Afcribe  the  Glory  which  to  God  belongs. 

6  Give  Honor  due  unto  his  holy  Name, 
And  let  our  Praftice  teftify  the  fame ; 
In  beauteous  Holinefs  the  Lord  adore. 
On  fwifteft  Wings  let  your  Petitions  foar. 

7  The  Lord  is  God  let  all  the  Heathen  knpw. 
The  Earth  unmov'd  his  mighty  Pow'r  doth  fhewj 
He'll  judge  Mankind  by  his  eternal  Word, 
Guilt  fel^condemn'd  fhall  meet  its  juft  Reward. 

8  Let  Heav'n,  let  Earth,  the  Air,  and  raging  Seas, 
Proclaim  our  God  within  their  juH  Degrees ; 

A; 
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And  Woods  and  fmiling  Meads  with  Verdure  crown'd, 
\ni  all  Creation  echo  to  the  Sound : 

'*  For  he  in  Equity  will  judge  the  World, 

'*  Theft  from  their  Seats  the  Impious  fhall  be  hurl'd  ;     ^ 

'<  His  Juftice  then  aloft  will  hold  the  Scale, 

'*  And  Truth  triumphant  ever  fhall  prevail.'' 

ALM  XCVn.    FirftVcrfion.    FirftPart.     MBRkiCK, 

G0d*j  Powir  and  Majefyi 

/TT^  O  God  belongs  th'  eternal  Sway  ;  - 
J[      Let  Earth  with  Joy  his  Will  obey  r 
Exult,  ye  Ifles  that  crown  the  Main, 
Bleft  in  his  mild  aufpicious  Reign. 

The  ftation'd  Clouds  around  him  meet, 
And  Darknefs  rolls  beneath  his  Feet ; 
While  Equity  and  Truth  combine- 
To  rear  aloft  his  awful  Shrine. 

Before  him  walks  the  wafting  Fire  j. 
Wrapt  in  the  Blaft  his  Foes  expire ; 
While  Earth,  convulsed,  in  dire  pifmay. 
Beholds  the  forky  Light'nings  play  ; 

And'down,  like  Wax  before  the  Flame, 

Down  flows  the  Mountain's  iblid  Frame, 

That  late,  ambitious,  met  the  Sky ;  .  ^ 

For  God,  the  World's  great  Lord,  is  ^i^li. 

His  righteous  A6b  the  Heav'ns  difplay^. 
His  Fame  from  Pole  to  Pole  convey. 
And  bid  the  Majeftjr  divine 
To  ev^ry  Eye  con(picuous  ftiinc. 

Elis  Pow'r  prote^  the  pious  Band,. 
FKough  Myriads,  leagu'd,  againft  them  ftand-: 
His  fov'reign  Mi^t,  let  all  avow,       '     •      •  •  • 
^nd  rev'rent  at  his  Footftool  bow. 

N4^  PSALM' 
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PSALM  XCVn.    FirftVcrfion.    Second  Part* 
God  u  h$  adartd  and frai/ed^ 

I  TT7ELL  plcas'd  tEy  Counfelsj,  Itord^  to hcarA 
y  V  ^  Thy  People  bow  th*  acteiuive  Ear  ^ 
With  joyfol  Lips  thy  People  fing 
1  he  Mercies  of  tH'  eternal  King. 

^  Thou,  Iiriord,  in  Mj^efty  ferent 
Exalted  o*er  the  Earth  art  feen : 
What  Pow'r,  great  God,  ihall  baaiLa  Nao&e 
Like  Thine  ?  Like- thee  our  Homage  cUim  I 

3  Ye  Souls,  with  Love- divine  im|^rcfi*di 
Jaft  to  its  Precepts,  Sin  deleft ; 
Each  Fear  delivered  to  the  Wind^ 

In  God  your  certain  Refuge  iuid« 

4  To  you,  ye  Good,  to  yon  alone 

The  Seeds  of  heav'nly  Light  amfi>wn» 
That  wake  within  the  human  Breaft 
Joys  ne'er  by  human  Tongne  ea^sei&'d* 

5  O  crownM  with  Mercies  from  above. 
To  God  your  grateful  Zeaf  approve : 
His  Sandtity  revere ;  hia  Name 

In  Hymns  of  louddt  Fraife  proclaim. 

PSALM  XCVIL    Second  Yerfion.     TATik 
yoy^  in  thtnigbisnms.  G9'Vtrnmmi  rf  G^« 

>   TEHOVAH  re%7xs;  let  all  the  Earth 
J  In  his  joil  Geovemment  rejoice  \ 
Let  all  the  liles,,  wiUkfacted  Mirth» 
In  his  Applaui^  unite  their  Voice. 

Z  Darknefs  and  Clouds  of  awful  Shado 
His  dazzling  Glory  (hrottd  ia  State: 
Jttftice  and  Truth  hia  Guards  arc  made,.. 
And,  fix'd  by  his  Pavilion,,  wait. 

3  Above  Earth's  PotenUtear  enthroned, 
Jeho<vab  dwells  exalted  high.; 

Let  him  alone  as  God  be  own*d. 
Who  reigns  unrival'd  in  the  Sky. 

4  You  who  to  ferve  this  Lord  aipire. 

Abhor  what*5  ill,,  and  Trutlx  eteem ;  H< 
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I  keep  his  Servants  Soul  entire, 
them  from  wicked  Hasds  redeem. 

Seeds  of  endlefs  Li^ht  ^re  fown, 
orious  Harveil  for  the  juft ; 
hem  his  Favor  (hall  he  Qntvm  ; 
I  recompenfe  their  pioits  TriifL 
Lce>  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
>ngs  of  Praife  your  Joy  expreft ; 
» in  YQur  thankful  Hearts  record 
lorials  of  his  Holinefi. 

A  XCVII.     Third  Vcrfion.     FirilPart.    Watts- 

£  reigns ;  Tl^p  Ix>rd  Almightpr  reigns  ; 

Praife  him  in  eyangelic  Strains : 
he  whole  Earth  in  ^ongs  rejoice, 
diftant  Iflands  join  their  Voice. 

>  are  his  Coan(|B}f  ai^  unknown ; 
Srace  and  Truth  iuppQrt  his  Throne : 
'  gloomy  Clouds  his  Ways  farround, 
ce  is  their  eternal  Ground. 

obes  of  Judgpnent,  Isnr  he  comes, 
es  the  wide  Earth,  and  cleaves  the  Tombs  ; 
re  him  burns  devouring  Fire, 
Mountains  mdt,  the  Seas  retire. 

Enemies  wkb  fere  Difm«!iy 
From  the  Sigiit  and  fhiin  the  Day ; 
1  lift  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  oh  high, 
fing,  for  your  Redemption's  nigh. 

ALM  XeVII.    Third  Verfion.    Second  Part. 

^  H '  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 

O'er  all  |j»c  Bwth,  o',er  ^|  tjie  Sky; 
'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  vail  his  Feet, 
Dwelling  is  the  Mercy^Sfat. 

r,  who  love  his  holy  Naraej 
J  ev*ry  Work  of  Sin  and  $hame; 
;uards  the  Souls  of  ajl  his  triends^, 
tiom  the  Snares  of  Heil  de&nds. 

N  5  Immoital 


«76  PSALM        XCVIHw 

5  Let  the  loud  Ocean  roar  her  Joy, 

With  all  chat  Seat  contain : 
The  Earth,  and  all  that  dwell  tEeKtt* 
Join  Confort  wick  the  Main. 

6  With  Joy  let  Kiy'lets  iwdl  to  Streams, 

To  fpreading  Tcnrents  they  ; 
And  echoing  Vales,  from  Hill  to  Hilly. 
Redoubled  Shoots  convey  •• 

7  To  welcome  down  the  World's  great  Judge^ 

Who  does  withr  Jiiffice  come, 
Af)d  with  impartial  £qiity»- 
Both  to  reward  and  doom* 

PSALM  XCVin-    TKrdVerfion.    FlrftParfi.    Wism 
Prai/e  fir  tbt  G^/^L 
^  O  our  Almighty  Maker,  God,. 
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__       New  Honors  be  addreft  ; 

His  great  Salvation  ikines  abroad,r 

And  makes  (he  Nations  Ueft, 

2  He  fpake  the  Word  to  Ahrabam  firft. 

His  Truth  fulfils  the  Grace : 
The  Gentiles  make  his  Name  their  Truil^. 
And  learn  his  Righteoufnefs. 

3  Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Love  prodaint^ 

With  all  her  diffVentl'ongues; 
And  fpread  the  Honors  of  his  Name 
In  Melody  and  Songs. 

PSALM   XCVm.    Third  Verfion.     Second  Part 
The  MeJIia^s  Cornhg  atki  Kingdtm^ 

1  TOY  totheWoild;  the  Lord  is  come  ^ 
J     Let  Earth  receive  her  King : 

j-et  ev'ry  Heart  prepare  him  Roomr 
And  Heav'n  and  Nature  fing* 

2  Joy  to  the  Earth,  the  Saviour  reijgns  jt 

Let  Men  their  Songs  employ ; 
While  Fields  and  Floods,  Rocks,  Hills,  and  Plains 
Repeat  the  founding  Joy. 

sNo 
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to  more  let  Pais  aad  Sofrow  grow,. 

I^r  Violence  abound : 
le  comes  to  make  his  Bleflinj;s  Adv/. 
'Wherever  Man  is  found*: 

Ele  rules  his  Church  wttikTrutk'aodGrace,* 

And  makes  his  People  psove 
The  Giories  of  his  Righteoufnefsy. 
.  -And  Wonders  of  his  Love. 

PSALM  XCIX.     FirftVerfion.    MiBRRlCV 

^th^vab  rmgnetb. 

T  E  H  O  V  A.B  reigns :  Ye  Nations  own, 
J     With  proftrate  Hearts,,  his  Sway :     . 
Betwixt  the  Cherubs  ftaads  his  Throne; 
Earth  l  tremble  and  obey. 

His  Rule,  in  Sitm  long  coafcft. 

O'er  aU  extends  ;*  his  Namft 
Shall  hallow  with  its  Fear  each  Breafi^ 

£ach>  Tongue  with^eal  inflame. 

Thy  Pow*r  wiih  Equity  ally'd. 

Through  Time's  long  Courie  has  Aood  :• 
Thy  Judgments  Jacobs  Lord>  has  try*d. 

And  knows  them  juft^  and  good. 

Let  each,  with  humble  Joy  elates 

Before  thy  Foo^ool  bow ; 
Thee,  ceafelefs,  praife:  for  who  fo  great,. 

So  holy.  Lord,  as  thoa? 

5ALM  XCIX.     Second  Verfion.     FirilPart.    Watts. 

THE  God  j£bo'oah  reigns,. 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear ; 
Let  Sinners  tremble  at  f^  Throae^. 
And  Saints  be  humble  there« 

The  God  j!€ho<uah  reigftSi 
Let  Earth  adore  its  Lord  y 
Bright  Cherubs  his  Attendants  ftand; 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  Wprd^ 

In  Zion  is  his  Throne, 

His  Honors  are  divine;  His 
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His  Church  fliall  make  his  Wonders  known. 
For  there  his  Glories  fhine. 

4      How  holy  is  his  Name  ! 
How  awful  is  his  Praife ! 
Juftice  and  Truth  and  Judgment  join 
In  all  his  Works  of  Grace; 

PSALM  XCIX.    Second  Vedion.    Second  Pa 

Revirential  Worjbip;. 

1  TJ^  XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
Jl/  And  worfhip  athisFeetr 

His  Nature  is  all  Holinefs,. 
And  Mercy  is  his  Seat* 

2  When  Ifrad  was  his  Churchy, 
When  Aaron  was  his  Priel^, 

When  Mofes  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray^^A,. 
He  gave  his  People  Reft. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  Sins, 
Nor  would  deftfoy  their  Race ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  Judgments  known 
When  they  ab'us'd  his  Grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whofe  Grace  is  ftill  the  fame; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  Holinefs, 
And  jealous  for  his  Name.- 
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PSALM   C.     Firft  Verfion.     M^rricx. 
Praife  to  our  Creator* 

E  Tribes  of  Earth,  in  God  rejoice, . 
His  Prefence  hail  with  thankful  Voice ; .. 
To  him  your  willing  Homage  pay. 
And  wake  the  tributary  Lay  ; 
Submiffive  to  his  Will;  in  him 
Behold  the  God  of  Gods  fupreme. 

With  confcious  Wonder  oft  furvey'd^ 
He,  not  ourfelves,  our  Frame  has  made : 
The  Subjedb  of  his  PowV  we  ftand. 
The  Sheep  that  own  his  guiding  Hand ; 
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O,  enter  then  his  Gates  with  Praife, 
1^0  him  your  lotideft  Accents  raife. 

S   With  grateful  Hearts  his  Love  procl^mi 
And  blefs,  O  blefs,  his  awful  Name;. 
^or  Truth  in  hiin  and  Mercy  liye : 
That  Truth  Ihall  Time  itfelf  furvive ;        . 
t'hat  Mercy  thro'  the  Length  of  Days 
XJncIouded  pour  its  healing  Rays. 

PSALM    C.     Second  Vcrfion.     Tate, 

•    \T7ITH  one  Confent  let  all  the  Earth 
VV      To  God  their  chearfol  Voices  raife. 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Muth, 
And  flng  before  him  Songs  of  Praiie : 

^    Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  he  chufes  for  his  own. 
The  Flock  that  he  vouchfafes  to  fi^d, 

5   O  enter  then  his  Temple-Gate, 

Thence  to  his  Courts  devoutly  prefs. 
And  ftill  your  grateful  Hymns  repeat. 
And  ilill  his  Name  with  Praifes  blefs : 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  fupremely  good. 
His  Mercy  is  for  ever  fure ; 
His  Truths  which  always  firmly  flood. 
To  endlefs  Ag^s  fhall  endure. 

PSALM    C.     Third  Verfion.    Watts. 

1  ^\7E  Nations  round  the  Earth,  rejoice 

JL     Before  the  Lord,  your  fov'reign  King : 
Serve  him  with  chearful  Heart  and  Voice, 
With  all  your  Tdnguea  his  Glory  fing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God  :  'Tis- he  alone         • 
Doth  Life  and  Breath  and  Being  give  i 
We  are  his  Work,  and  not  our  own ; 
The  Sheep  that  on  his  Paftures  live. 

•3  Enter  his  Gates  with  Songs  of  Joy, 
With  Prsufcs  to  his  Courts  repair  j 
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And  make  it  yoar  divine  Rviploy 

To  pay  your  Thanlg;  mi4  Hoiion  ihWPf • 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  th^  Lord  is  kind  ; 
Great  is  his  Grace,  Itis  Mercy  fare ; 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Man  flialt  iod 
His  Truth  from  Age  to  Age  endure. 

PSALM  C.     Fourth  VerfioR.     Watts. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  Voice; 
O  I^t  c^'iy  Land  his  Name  adore : 
The  Britifl>  lOes  ihaU  fend  the  Noilb 
Acrofs  the  Ocean  tq  the  Shore. 

2  Nations,  attend  befon  his  Thnme 
With  folemn  Fear,  with  fiicred  Joy  ^ 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  % 
He  can  create,  and  he  de&roy. 

3  His  fov^reign  Pow'r  without  our  Aid 
Made  us  of  Clay,  and  ibraiM  us  Moa  : 
And  when  like  wand'rii^  Sheep  we  ftray*d» 
He  brought  us  to  his  Fold  again. 

4  We  are  his  People,  we  his  Care,. 
Our  Souls  and  all  our  mortal  Frame  : 
What  lading  Honors  (hall  we  rear 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  Name>? 

5  We'll  croud  thy  Gates  with  thankful  Songs^ 
High  as  the  Heav'ns  our  Vmces  raift ; 

And  Earth,  with  her  ten  thoufand  Tongues 
Shall  fill  thy  Courts  with  founding  Praiie. 

6  Wide  as  the  World  is  thy  Command, 
Vail  as  Eternity  thy  Love ; 

Firm  as  a  Rock  thy  Truth  miift  ftandv 
When  rolling  Yew  4>all  ccaft  to  movti. 

PSALM   C.    Fifth Verfipn.    ToLLETi 
1  ^^  E  Nations  a)l  whoffB  vmiotts  Climates  glow 
X     With  fultry  $j»f^  or  freeze  with  folia  Snow:. 
The  Heaven's  eternal  Law  your  Bounds  divides 
With  Range  of  Mountains  or  reibunding  Tides». 
let  pious  Joy  your  grateful  Bofoms  raife; 
And  join  in  Hymns  of  univerfal  Praife.  j 
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'   Not  felf-creatcd,  felf-cxift«nt  we ; 

^od's  wond'rotts  Goodnefs  caaied  as  to  be ; 

^b  People  we,  his  Flock  peculiar  fhare 

l^he  plenteous  Herbage,  and  the  Payor's  Care : 

V^th  humble  Joy  and  Veneradon  wait 

1^0  tread  his  Courts,  and  to  approach  his  Gate. 

(    Adore  the  facred  Name,  froi&  whoTe  Difpofe 
An  unexhaufted  Stream,  of  Bounty  flows : 
VHiile  Ages  roll  his  Mercy  Ihall  remain  ; 
^o  Period  limits,  his  extended  Reign.: 
Hh  Truth  (hall  lail,  whik  with,  fttcceffive  Birth' 
The  Race  of  Mortals  fhall  renew  thtf  Earth. 

PSALM    CL    FirftVecfieii.    Mbamck* 
Thi  Refiluticm  mnd  Pi^it^  of  tht  Uprights 

MERCY,  Judgment,  nowmyTcmgue 
Makes  the  Subjeift  of  its  Song : 
^w.«. .  to  whom  then  ihall  I  fing,. 

But  to  thee,  th'  eternal  King  ? 
t    Wifdom  fhall  my  Fo9(s&^  goidea 

Nor  permit  my  Feet  to  fude. 

Or  from  thy  all-perfe6l  Way, 

Loft  in  Paths  of  Sia,  to  ftray. 
I  When,  O  when,  celcftial  Guefl, 

Shall  my  Houfe  with  thee  be.  bleU  ? 

Lo  \  my  Heart  with  ftudious  Care 

For  thy  Prefence  I  prepare. 
4.  Ne^er  may  my  prefumptoaus  Hand 

Dare  to  break  thy  jufk  Command  ; 

Ne'er  within  me  may'fl  thou  find 

Aught  that  fpeaks  a  faithlefs  Mind. 

P  $  A  L  M    CI.     Second  Verfion.    Tatb. 
Tht  Refalutkn  rf  «  ?9^kit  King^ 

1  AX  F  Mercy's  never-failing  Spring, 
yj  And  fledi^fl  Judgment,  I  will  fing; 
And  fince  they  both  to  thee  belong. 

To  thee,  Q  Lord,  addrefs  my  Song. 

2  When,  Lord,  thou  fhalt  with  me  refide». 
Wife  Difdpline  my  Reign  fhall  guide  ;^: 
With  blamelefs  Life  rayfelf  Til  makft 

A.  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take,,  3^  No- 
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3  No  ill  Defign  will  I  purfue. 

Nor  thofe  my  Fav'rices  make  who  do  ;. 
Who  to  Reproof  bears  no  Regard, 
Him  will  I  totally  difcard. 

4  The  private  Slanderer  fhall  be 
In  public  Juftice  doom'd  by  me : 
From  haughty  Looks  Til  turn  afidcj, 
And  mortify  the  Heart  of  Pride : 

5  But  Honefty  caird  from  her  Cell, 

In  Splendor  at  my  Court  fhall  dwell : 
Who  Virtue's  Practice  make  their  Care^ 
Shall  have  the  Jrft  Preferments  there. 

6  No  Politics  fiiall  recommend 

His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend  i 
None  e'er  fhall  to  my  Favor  rife 
By  flatt'riiig  or  malicious  Lies* 

7  All  thofe  who  wicked  Courfes  take. 
An  early  Sacrifice  I'll  make : 

Cut  off,  deflroy,  'till  none  remain. 
God's  holy  City  to  prophage. 

PSALM  CI.    Third  Verfion.     Watts. 
J  P/alm  for  m  Mafiir  9f  a  Family. 

1  /^  F  JufHce  and  of  Grace  I  fmg, 
\J  And  pay  my  God  my  Vows ; 
Thy  Grace  and  Jultice,  heav'niy  King» 

Teach  me  to  rule  my  Houfe. 

2  Now  to  my  Tent,  O  God,  repair,. 

And  make  thy  Servant  wife  ; 
ril  fufFer  nothing  near  me  there 
That  fhall  offend  thine  Eyes. 

3  The  Man  who  doth  his  Neighbour  Wrongs 

By  Falfhood  or  by  Force, 
The  fcornful  Eye,  the  fland'rous  Tongue* 
I'll  thruft  them  from  my  Doors. 

4  I'll  feek  the  Faithful  and  the  Juft, 

And  will  their  Help  enjoy  ; 
Thefe  are  the  Friends  that  I  fhall  truft^ 
The  Servants  I'll  employ.. 
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^7  Thy  Care>  great  God,  fafhans  ^mallf 
As,  urg'd  by  Hunger's  furious  Call, 
Expectant  of  the  known  Supply, 
To  thee  they  lift  the  afldng  Eye, 

28  And  reap  from  thy  extended  Hand 
Whate'er  their  various  Wants  demand  : 
How  good  thou  art,  what  Tongue  can  frame 
An  equal  Honor  to  thy  Name. 

Pause. 

29  By  thee,  O  Lord,  all  Creatures  live. 
And  from  thy  Hand  all  Good  receive  ; 
But  if  thy  Face  thou  turn  away. 

Their  troubled  Looks  their  Grief  betray : 

30  If  thou  the  vital  Air  deny. 
Behold  them  ficken,  faint,  and  die ; 
Dull  to  its  kindred  Dull  returns. 

And  Earth  her  fuin'd  Offspring  mourns. 

3 1  But  fbon  thy  Breath  her  Lofs  fupplies  ; 
She  fees  a  new-born  Race  ariie. 
And,  o'er  her  Regions  fcatter'd  wide. 
The  BleflTngsof  thy  Hand  divide. 

3  2  Thy  Glory,  fearlefs  of  Decline, 
Thy  Glory,  Lord,  ihall  ever  fhine. 
Thy  Works  in  changelefs  Order  lie. 
And  glad  their  great  Creator's  Eye. 

33  Earth  at  thy  Look  fhall  trembling  ftand,^ 
Confcious  of  fov'reign  Pow^r  at  Hand, 
And,  touch'd  by  thee,  almighty  Sire, 
The  cloud-top'd  Hills  in  Smoke  afpire'. 

34  To  God  in  ceafelefs  Strains  my  Tongue 
Shall  meditate  the  grateful  Song, 

And,  long  as  Breath  informs  my  Frame,. 
The  wonders  of  his  Love  procl^m ; 

3^  AfTur'd  that  his  paternal  Ear 

With  full  Regard  my  Voice  will  hear  ;,  . 

His  A6ls  its  unexhauiled  Theme,   -.  ; 

His  Favor  my  Delight  fupremCi 

36  Awake,  my  Soul,  to  Hymns  of  praife^,  ;     ^ 

To  God  the  fong  of  Triumph  raife. 
And. let  confenting  Nations  join 
To  blefs  with  me  the  Name  divine. 

0  6  Y^K\.>R. 


204  F   S    A    L    M         Clt 

PSALM    Cn.    SecQadVer^o.    Taib» 

1  'Tp  H  R  O'  endlefs  Yean  thou  art  Ac  fiune„ 

X        O  thou  eternal  God  !: 
Ages  to  come  fhall  knowT  tfay  Nanie> 
And  tell  thy  Works  abvoad. 

2  The  ilrong  Foundations  of  the  Earth. 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the.faueauteoas  Arch. of  HcaAi^'n^ 
With  matchlefs  Skilf  was  made. 

3  Soon  fhall  thi«- goodly  Frame  of  Thingflf, 

FormM  by  d^  pow^vAil  Hand,, 
Be,  like  a  VcAiuev  Irii  nBdi^ 
And  chang'd  at  thy  QammMod^ 

4  Bat  thy  eternal  ftatp,  Q  Lerdt^ 

No  Leoftth  of  Tisw  ihattvi^i^r 
Thy  Wifdom,  Pow'r»  TrDth  and  G«U»^ 
From  Age  ta  Age  ihaJl  1^. 

5  Thou,  to  the  Children  of  t^y  Satnt» 

Shak  laftin^Comfbrt  gfve>. 
Whofe  happy  Race,  fecurely  fix'd. 
Shall  in  thy  Prefenice.  live*. 

PSALM  CIL    Third  Veirfioa.    Watt^ 
God  eUKMol  an4-  Mfi%  mofttitff, 
t  T  T  is  the  great  CreeiCNr'^  Hml 
X  Weakens  ourScreii|^A  a«idft.the  Race  t 
Difeafe  and  Death  at  Iu&  CommsAd 
ArreH  us,  and  cut  ihort.  ojajr  Cays* 

z  Yet  in  the  HM ft  of  Oe^k  a*i  Grirf 
This  Thought  our  Sorrow-  fc*U  iffuage*. 
*'  Our  Father  a^d  o^r  S^yiouff  lives : 
"  God  is  the  fame  thro*  every  Agew" 

5  'Twas  he  this  Bank's  Foundations  laid  v 
Heav'n  is  the  B:o^ldiAg  of  his  Hand: 
This  Earth  gro^s  old,  Uwfe  Heav'n^  ihall  fade. 
And  all  be  changM  at  his  Com^iuuid. 

4  The  Harry  Curtains  of  %\t  Sky 
'  Like  Giu-ments  ihall  be  hid  afide;^ 
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^  The  Heav'ns  aie  for  his  Curtains  rprqad;r 
Th'  unfathom'd  De.c]^.hQ  ii\fkes,his.Bie<l; 
Clouds  are  his  Chariot,  whcjij...he 'flies 
On  winged  Storms  a-crois  the  Skies,    .  •  j  - 

3  Angels,  whom  his, o^vn  Breath  infpires. 
His  Minifters,  are  flamia^  Fires ; 
And  fwift  as  Thought  their  Armies  move     / 
To  bear  his  Judgments  or  his  Love. 

'4  The  Worlds  Foundations  by  his  Hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  Hand : 
He  binds  the  Ocean  in  his  Chain,, 
Left  it  fhould  drown  the  Earth  again. 

5  When  Earth  was  cover'd  with  the  Flood 
Which  high  above  the  Mountains  flood. 
He  chunder'd ;  and  the  Ocean  Hed, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  Bed. 

6  The  fwelling  Billows  know  their  Bound, 
And  in  their  Channels  walk  their  Round  ; 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  fecret  Veins, 

They  fpring  on  Hills,  and  drench  the  Plains. 

7  He  bids  the  chryftal  Fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the.Vallies  as  they  go  : 
Tame  Heifers  there  their  Thirft  allay. 
And  for  the  Stream  wild  Afles  bray. 

8  From  pleafant  Trees,  which  fhade  the  Brink, 
The  Lark  and  Linnet  light  to  drink; 
Their  Songs  the  Lark  and  Linnet  raife. 
And  chide  our  Silence  in  his  Praife* 

Pause    I. 

9  God  from  his  cloudy  Cillern  pours 

On  the  parch'd  Earth  enriching  Show'rs : 
The  Grove,  the  Garden  and  the  Field 
A  thoufand  joyful  BleOIngs  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grafly  Food  ariie. 
And  gives  the  Cattle  large  Supplies ; 
With  Herbs  for  Man  of  various  Pow*r, 
To  nourilh  Nature,  or  to  cure. 

I X  What 


\ 
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2  Their  fhining  Wonders  all  (hall  fade; 

By  thy  controuling  Pow'r, 
Chang'd  like  a  Veftare  quite  decay*d  ; 
But  thou  (halt  ftill  endure. 

3  Thy  bright  Perfe&ions,  all  divine. 

Eternal  as  thy  Days, 
Thro'  everlafting  Ages  (hine. 
With  undimittifh'd  Rays. 

4  Thy  Servant's  Children,  ftill  thy  Care» 

Shall  own  their  Father's  God ; 
To  latefl  Times  thy  Favor  (hare,  *    p 

And  fpread  thy  Praife  abroad. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  our  Lord,  (halt  (till  endure,  K 

Thy  Truth  (hall  ne'er  decay  j  :  I  ^ 

Thy  Love  unalterably  fure,  |:I 

While  Ages  roll  away.  ( : 

PSALM      CIL      Sixth  Vetfion. 

1  \  LL-powerfnl  felf-exiftent  God, 
xV    ^^o  ^o^  o*^'  ^^  Creation  reign. 
Thou  wert,  and  art,  and  art  to  come. 

Thro'  all  Eternity  the  fame. 

2  Fix'd  and  eternal  as  thy  Days 

Each  glorious  Attribute  divine 
Through  Ages  infinite  (hall  ftill 
With  undiminifh'd  Lufbe  (hine. 

3  Fountain  of  Being,  Source  of  Good, 

Immutable  thou  doft  remain. 
Nor  can  the  Shadow  of  a  Change  I 

Obfcure  the  Glories  of  thy  Reign. 

4  Sooner  may  Nature's  Laws  reverfe. 

Revolving  Seafons  ceafe  their  Round, 
Nor  Spring  appear  with  blooming  Pride, 
Nor  Autumn  with  rich  Plenty  crown'd. 

5  Yon  (hining  Orbs  forget  their  Courfc, 

The  Sun  his  deflin'd  Path  forfake. 
And  burning  Defolation  mark 

Amid  the  World  his  devious  Track. 

6  Earth 
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Earth  may  with  all  her  Pow*rs  difTolvey 

If  fuch  the  great  Creator's  Will ; 
But  thoa  for  ever  art  the  farae» 

I  AM  is  thy  Memorial  flill. 

PSALM     CII.     Seventh  Verfioa.     Daniel. 

God^s  Powjery  Eternity^^  and  Immutability* 

I    ^  I  ^  H  O  U  wilt  fulfil  each  wife  and  kind  Decree^ 
X      For  what  can  be  too  hard,  great  God,  for  thee  ? 
Didft  thou  not  poife  in  Air  this  wond'rous  Ball, 
And  out  of  nothing  (peak  this  beauteous  All  ? 
Didft  thou  not  give  the  Suii  his  quick'ning  Ray, 
To  flame  around,  and  blefs  the  World  with  Day  ? 

e  By  thee  the  lovely  Lamps  of  Heav'n  arife. 

Shine  through  theGloon^,  and  glitter  in  the  Skies. 
What  though  the  Race  of  Man  fhall  feel  Decay  i 
And  like  their  changing  Garments  melt  away ; 
What  though  the  flaming  Sun  fliould  lofe  its  Light, 
Shorn  of  its  Beams,  and  iink  in  endlefs  Night  1 

3  Though  the  wreck'd  Orbs  ihould  in  Confuflon  lie. 
And  ^1  their  fading  Glories  wink,  and  die ; 
Ev'n  in  the  Crufti  of  Worlds  thy  glorious  Name 
Shalf  flill  furvive,  eternal  and  the  fame : 
No  Time  tp  thee  can  any  Change  impart^ 
Who  felf-exiflent  independent  art. 

^  O  thou,  great  God,  for«ver  good  and  jufl. 
In  thee  thy  Servants  may  fecurely  trufl : 
Tell  it  ye  Hills,  repeat  it  all  ye  Woods  ; 
Tell  it  ye  Seas,  repeat  it  all  ye  Floods :: 
Hail,  Kail,  the  mighty  Lord,  with  loud  Acclaim, 
And  let  our  Children^  Chilcben  blefs  his  Name. 

PSALM  cm.    FirftVerfion.    FirflPart.    Merricic. 

A  Song  of  Prai/e, 

t      A  WAKE  to  praife,  my  Soul,  ^nd  fing 
jf\  The  Mercies  of  th'  eternal  King  i 


O  deep  throughout  thine  inmofl  Frame 
Blefs»  blefs  the  j;reat  Jeb^ahh  Name  i 


2  Nor 
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z  Nor  ceafe  with  ftadions  Thought  to  tiace 
The  A6b  of  that  ftapendous  Grace, 
Whence  countlefs  Bleffings  roand  thee  rife. 
Which  ev^ry  Wifh  with  Good  fopplies  j 

Thy  Years  renews  in  their  Decline, 
And  tnakei  the  Eagle's  Vigor  thine. 
That,  ftript  of  Age,  exulting  fprings. 
And  heav*nward  fpreads  Ins  recent  Wings. 

4  His  Scat  above  th'  empyreal  Plain 
Our  Ood  has  fix'd ;  his  equal  Reign 
Creation's  ntmoft  Bounds  confefs : 
His  Name,  ye  Tribes  Angelic,  blrfs. 

^  Him  praife,  ye  bright  ethereal  Band, 
That  rang'd  t>eneath  his  Banner  (land. 
And  ye  who  vonifd  his  Thfone  of  Statie 
With  duteous  Zeal  miniftrant  wait. 

6  Ye  Works  of  God,  where'er  his  Sway 
Extends,  your  Maker's  Fame  difplay  s 
Nor  thou,  my  Soul,  forget  to  fing 
The  Mercies  of  th'  eternal  King. 

PSALM  cm.    Firil  Veriion.    Second  Part. 
Co^^j  rverlaJHng  Mercy  fv  the  Humble  and  Peuitt^ 

1  jf^  O  D's  Ways  to  Mqfes  ftood  reveal'd  ; 
VJ  Thou,  I/r^ely  haft  his  Works  beheld. 
His  Breaft  with  Mercy  fraught  haft  known. 
To  Anger  flow,  to  Pity  prone. 

2  He  ne'er  with  erring  Mortals  knew 
A  ceafelefs  Conteft topurAie, 

But,  when  their  Crimes  his  Judgments  raife. 
Judgment  in-  mid  EiFufion  ftays. 

3  If  e'er  our  Trefpafs  he  chaftife, 
Not  to  its  Weight  proportion'd  rife 
The  juft  CorredUons  of  his  Hand, 
But  bounded  by  his  Mercy  ftand, 

4  Which  hjigh  as  to  the  ilarry  Pole 
Extends,  and,  far  as  from  its  Goal 
The  Sun  in  daily  Circuit  roves. 
The  humbled  ^filler's  Guilt  removes* 
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sndnefs  for  his  bfant  Care 
:r's  Bofom  learns  to  fliare, 
)m  th'  eternal  Monarch  claim 
lis  that  rev'rent  own  liis  Name. 

his  Eye  our  Texture  knows  ; 
t  the  Duft's'lij?ht  Grains  compofe 
me  ;  an4  marks  the  Days  of  Man 
:ed  to  a  narrow  Span : 

jafures  to  the  Herb  its  Date^ 
the  Flow'r  irf'vig'rc|is  State 
its  vernal  Pride  refign, 
h'ring  on  the  Earth  recline : 

Decay  behold  it  wafte ; . 

ws  the  Soil,  whofe  Bed  it  gfac'd, 

efs  to  th'  Inquirer's  View, 

ite  the  fliprt-liv'd  Wonder  grew. 

Compaflions,  Lord,  the  Jud 
le  to  Age  with  ftedfaft  Truft 
n ;  thy  Righteoufnefs  their  Race, 
Defccnt,  fhall  joy  to  trace. 

iLM   cm.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

Di<vine  Goodnefs  adored. 
Soul  infpir'd  with  facred  Love, 
jod's  holy  Name  for  ever  blefs  ; 
is  Favors  mindful  prove, 
.  thy  grateful  Thanks  exprcfs. 

vho  all  thy  Sins  forgives, 
IX  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found : 
mger  he  thy  Life  retrieves, 
ivith  Grace  and  Mercy  crown'd. 

d  abounds  with  tender  Love, 
ixampled  Afts  of  Grace, 
en'd  Judgments  flowly  move, 
ing  Mercy  flows  apace. 

as  Heav'n  its  Arch  extends 
lis  little  Spot  of  Clay, 
t  his  boundlefs  Grace  tranfcends 
:  Obedience  we  can  pay. 

O  5  Let 
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5  Let«veiy  Creature  join  to  blefi 

The  mighty  Lord  ;  and  thou,  my  He«rC« 
^^th  grateful  Joy  thv  Thaiikt  tip^tf 
And  in  this  Confort  bear  thy  Part. 

iPSALMail.  ThirfV^rfion.    FirftPatt-    Wa1t«, 
Frm/e  U  God.f9r  bis  ^oodue/u 
*i  fn  LESS,  O  my  Soul,  the  living  God,  . 
jtj  Call  Home  thy  Thoughts  t£it  rove  abroad, 
!Let  all  the  Pow'rs  within  me  join  ^ 
^Jn  Work  and'Worfhip  fo  divine. 

.2  Blefs,  O  my  Soul,  the  God  of  Grace*; 
^His  Favors  claim  thy  higheil  Praiie : 
>  Nor  let  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought 
xBe  lofl  in  Silence  and  forgot  ? 
.3  The  Vices  of  ^ihe  Mind  he  heals. 
And  cures  the  Pains  chat  Nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  Soul  from  Guilt,  and  faves 
'Our  wailing  Life 'from. threatening  Graves* 

^  Our  Youth  decay 'd  his  Pow*r  repairs ; 
His  Mercy  crowns  our  growing  Years  : 
He  fatisfies  oar  Mouth  with  Good, 
And  fills  our  .Hopes  with  heav'nly  Food, 

5  He  fees  th'  OpprefTor  and  th'  Oppreft, 
And  often  gives  the  5ufF'rers  Reft-: 
But  will  his  JufHce  more  difplay. 

In  the  laft  great  rewarding  ©ay. 

6  [His  Pow*r  he  fhew'd  by  Mp/es  Hands, 
And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  Commandy-; 
JBut  fent  his  Truth  and  Mercy  down 
To  all  the  Nations  by  his  Son. 

7  Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Pow'r  confefs. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  adore  his  Graces 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  fhall  join 
In  Work  and  Worfhip  fo  divine.] 

PSALM  CIIL    Third  Verfion,    Second  Part. 
God^s  tendtr Mercy, 
I  ^"X^  H  E  Lord,  how  wond'rons  are  his  Ways ! 
X     ^How  firm  his  Trnth!  how  large  his  Grace  ! 

I 
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He  takes  his  Mercy  for  his  Throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  Glories  known. 

Not  half  fo  high  his  Pow'r  hath  (pread 
The  ftarry  Heav'ns  above  oijr  Head, 
As  his  rich  Love  exceeds  our  Praife, 
Exceeds  the  higheft  Hopes  we  raife. 

Not  Jialf  fo  far  hath  Nature  plac'd 
The  riiing  Morning  from  the  Weft, 
As  his  forgiving  Grace  removes 
The  Pangs  of  Guilt  from  thofe  he  loves. 

Amidft  his  Juftice  Mercy  fhines. 
His  Strokes  are  lighter  than  our  Sins  i 
And  while  his  Rod  correfts  his  Saints, 
His  Ear  indulges  their  Complaints. 

So  Fathers  their  young  Sons  challifc 
With  gentle  Hand  and  melting  Eyes : 
The  Children  weep  beneath  the  Smart, 
And  move  the  Pity  of  their  Heart. 

The  mighty  God,  the  Wife  and  Juft, 
Knows'  that  our  Frame  is  feeble  Dull; 
And  will  no  heavy  Loads  impofe 
Beyond  the  Strength  that  he  bellows. 
He  knows  how  foon  our  Nature  dies, 
Blafted  by  ev'ry  Wind  that  flies ; 
Like  Grafs  we  fpring,  and  die  as  foon ; . 
Or  Morning  Flow'rs  that  fade  at  Noon. 

But  his  eternal  Love  is  fure 
To  all  his  Saints,  and  Ihall  endure  : 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Truth  Ihall  reign. 
Nor  Childrens'  Children  hope  in  vain. 

PSALM  cm.    Fourth  Verfion.    FirftPart.    Watts. 
Fraifefor  temporal  and  fpiritual  Mercies. 

OBlefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul ; 
Let  all  within  me  join. 
And  aid  my  Tongue  to  blefs  his  Name> 
Whofe  Favors  are  divine. 

O  blefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul ; 
Nor  let  his  Mercies  lie 

O  z  Forgotten 
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forgotten  in  UnthankfulneTs, 
And  without  Praifes  die. 

3  Tis  he  forgives  thy  Sins, 
*Tis  he  relieves  thy  Pain, 

'Tis  he  who  heals  thy  Sickneires» 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  Life  with  Love, 
When  tanfom'd  from  the  Grave  ; 

He  that  redeem'd  my  Soul  from  Hell 
Hath  fov'reign  Pow'r  to  fave. 

5  He  fills  the  Poor  with  Good  ; 
He  gives  the  Suff'rcrs  Reft ; 

The  Lord  hath  Judgments  for  the  Proud, 
And  Juftice  for  th*  Oppreft. 

6  His  wond'rous  Works  and  Ways 
He  made  by  Mo/es  known ; 

But  fent  the  World  his  Truth  and  Grace, 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

PSALM  CIIL     Fourth  Verfion.     Second  Part. 

ne  abounding  CompaJJion  of  God^ 

I       TV  yr  ^  ^^^^  repeat  his  Praife 
J.VJL    Whofe  Mercies  are  fo  great ; 
Whofe  Anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife. 
So  ready  to  abate* 

z       God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  Strokes  are  felt. 
His  Strokes  are  fewer  than  our  Crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  Guilt. 

3  High  as  the  Heav'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  Ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  Riches  of  his  Gface 
Our  higheft  Thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  Pow'r  fubdues  our  Sins, 
And  his  forgiving  Love 

Far  as  the  Eaft  is  from  the  Weft 
Doth  all  our  Guilt  remove. 

5  The  Pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  who  fear  his  Name 
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Xs  fuch  as  tender  Parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  Frame. 

i       He  knows  we  arc  but  Duft, 
Scatter'd  with  ev'ry  Breach  ;. 
His  Juftice  like  a  riling  Wind 
Can  fend  us  fwift  to  Deadu 

^        Our  Days  are  as  the  Grafs, 
Or  like  the  Morning-Flow*r ; 
If  one  iharp  Blaft  fweep  o'er  the  Field;. 
It  withers  in  an*  Hour. 

ft       But  thy  Comp^ffions,  Lord» 
To  endlefs  Years  endure ; 
And  Children's  Children  ever  find 
Thy  Words  of  Promife  fure. 

F^ALM   cm.     Fourth  Verfion.     Third  Part. 
Goi/'j  wu'verfal  Dominicn, 
I        ^nr^HE  Lord,  the  fov'reign  King 

X        Hath  fix'd  his  Throne  on  high  ; 
O^cr  all  the  heav'nly  World  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  Sky. 
z       Ye  Angels,  great  in  Might, 
And  iWift  to  do  his  WiU, 
Blcfs  ye  the  Lord^  whofe  Voice  ye  hear, 
Whofe  Picafure  ye  fulfil. 
3        While  all  his  wond'rous  Works 
Thro'  his  vaft  Kingdoms  (hew 
Their  Maker's  Glory,  thou  my  Soul, 
Shalt  fing  his  Graces  too. 

PSALM  cut.     Fifth Verfxon.     Doddridge. 
Human  Frailty ^  and  God^s  tender  Regard  to  it. 

1  T    ORD,  we  adore  thy  wond'rous  Name, 
P  ^     And  make  that  Name  our  Trud, 
Which  rais'd  at  Hrfl  this  curious  Frame, 

From  mean  and  lifelefs  Dull. 

2  By  Dufl  fupported,  flill  it  flands. 

Wrought  up  to  various  Forms, 
Prepar'd  by  t'hy  creating  Hands. 
Tq  nourifh  mprtal  Worms.. 

O3  3  A 
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3  A  while  thefe  frail  Machines  endarCy 

The  Fabric  of  a  Day ; 
Then  know  their  vital  Powers  no  more* 
But  moulder  back  to  Clay« 

4  Yet,  Lord,  whate'er  is  felt  or  fear'd. 

This  Thought  is  our  Repofe, 
That  he,  by  whom  this  Frame  was  reaPd^ 
\    Its  various  Weaknefs  knows. 

5  Thou  view'ft  us  with  a  pitying  Eye, 

While  flruggling  with  our  Load ; 
In  Pains  and  Dangers  thou  art  nigii» 
Our  Father,  and  our  God. 

((  Gently  fupported  by  thy  Love, 
We  tend  to  Realms  of  Peace  } 
Where  ev'ry  Pain  (hall  far  remove. 
And  tv*ry  Frailty  ccafe.  \ 

PSALM    CIIL      Sixth  Verfion.     Stbble. 
Prat/i  to  God  for  his  Mercy  and  Goodnefi^ 
"2     AWAKE  my  Soul,  awake  my  Tongue, 
23l  My  God  demands  the  grateful  Song  ; 
J.et  all  my  inmoft  Pow'rs  record 
The  wond'rous  Mercy  of  the  Lord, 

2  Divinely  {rttt  his  Mercy  flows. 
Forgives  my  Crimes,  allays  roy  Woes, 
And  bids  approaching  Death  remove. 
And  crowns  me  with  mdulgent  Love. 

2  He  fills  my  longing  Sonl  with  Good^ 
SubftanUal  Blifs !  immortal  Food ! 
Youth  fmiles  rcnew'd  in  adive  Prime, 
And  triumphs  o'er  the  Pow*r  of  Time. 

3  In  him  the  Poor  oppreft  fhall  find 
A  Friend  almighty,  jufl  and  kind ; 
His  glorious  Afts,  his  wond'rous  Ways, 
By  Mo/es  taught,  proclaim  his  Praiie. 

5  How  far  beyond  our  low  Dcferts, 
Is  cv^ry  Gift,  his  Hand  imparts  I 
High  as  the  bright  expanded  Skies, 
His  vaft  unbounded  Mercies  rife. 
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5  As  diftant  as  drtiadng  Pow*r 

Has  fix'd  the  Eaft  and  Weftern  Skore  ^. 
So  far  our  num'rous  Crimes  rexhoTe, 
At  the  fweet  Voice  of  pard'ning  Love.  - 

7  The  tendered  Yearning  Nature  knows^ 
A  Father's  Love,  too  faintly  fhows 
The  ever-kind,  indulgent  Care, 
Which  God's  own  happy  Childitnt.(hare. . 

P  A,  u  s^  r, 

^  God  knows  our  Frame,  furveys  our  Birth, » 
Conipos'd  of  Duil,  frail  Sons  of  Earth  ; 
Man  like  a  fair,  but  fhort-liV'd  FlowV, 
Springs  up  and  blooms  one  fmiling  Hour. 

9  But  if  a  noxious  Blafl  apife. 
Sudden  its  tranfient  Glory  flies  f 
Thofe  Charms  which  made  the  Scenes  {a  gay,.. 
Steal  from  the  Sight  and  die  ^way. 

ID  But  Mercy  with  unchanging  Rays 
For  ever  Ihines,  while  Time  decays  ;. 
And  Children's  Children  (hall  record 
The  Truth  and  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord,, 

1 1  To  thofe,  who  with  delightful  Awe, 
Love  and  obey  his  facred  Law, 

Whofe  Hearts  with  warm  Devotion  glow,. 
Whofe  Lives  their  grateful  Duty  fliow. 

12  The  Lord  is  King,  his  Hand  alone 
Has  fix'd  in  Heav'n  his  radiant  Throne ; 
He  fends  his  fov'reign  Laws  abroad. 
And  Heav'n  andE^th  confefs  the  God.. 

13  Immortal  form'd  by  Pow'r  divine^ 
Attending  Angels  round  him  fhine, 
Obfervant  wait  his  facred  Will, 
And  his  Commands  with  Joy  fulfil.. 

1 4  Ye  heav'nly  Hofts,  adore  the  Lord, 
Who  form'd  you  to  obey  his  Word  ;. 
Let  everlafting  Pr^ies  nfe 

Thro'  the  bright  Armies  of  the  Skies.. 

O  t  15  Whife- 
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J  Rejoice  in  his  almighty  Name, 
Alone  to  be  ador'd ; 
And  let  your  Hearts  overflow  with  Joy, 
Who  humbly  feek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  faving  Strength 
Devoutly  ftill  implore; 
And,  fince  he's  ever  prefent,  feek 
His  Face  for  evermore. 

PSALM    CV.    Third  Verfion,     Watts. 
Gods  Condu3  and  ProteSion  tf  bis  Church. 

1  •^IVE  Thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  Name, 
Vjr     And  tell  the  World  his  Grace ;       - 
Sound  thro'  the  Earth  his  Deeds  of  Fame, 

That  all  may  feek  his  Face. 

2  His  Cov'nant,  which  he  kept  in  Mind 

For  numerous  Ages  paft. 

To  num'rous  Ages  yet  behind 

In  equal  Force  ihall  lad. 

3  He  fwore  to  Abraham  and  his  Seed,- 

And  made  the  Blefiing  fure : 
Gentiles  the  antient  Promife  read, 
And  find  his  Truth  endure. 

4  ««  Thy  Seed  (hall  make  all  Nations  bleft," 

Said  the  almighty  Voice, 
{*  And  Canaan's  Land  fhall  be  their  Reft,  J^"^* 

«'  The  Type  of  heav'nly  Joys.  ,. 

5  "  Touch  mine  Anointed,  and  my  Arm 

•*  Shall  foon  redrefs  the  Wrong; 
•*  The  Man  who  does  my  Servants  Harm 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  ftrong." 

6  Then  let  tho  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

Nor  put  t  he  Church  in  Fear ; 

I/raei  mull  live  thro'  ev'ry  Age^ 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  Care. 

PSALM    CV.     l?ourth  Verfion.     Steele. 
Strength  and  Safety  in  God  alone. 

ERMIT  me,  Lord,  to  feek  thy  Face, 
Obedient  to  ihy  Call,  To 
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To  fcek  the  Prefencc  of  thy  Grace, 
My  Strength,  my  Life,  my  AU. 

All  I  can  wifli  is  thine  to  give'^ 

My  God,  I  alk  thy  Love, 
That  greateft  Blifs  I  can  receive^ 

That  Blifs  of  Heav'n  above. 

To  Heav'n  my  rfeftlefs  Heart  afpiress: 

O  for  a  quick'ning  Ray, 
T'  invigorate  my  faint  Defires, 

And  cheer  the  tirfefome  Way. 

My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friehd>     jf^J 

pn  thee  my  Soul  would  reft; 
On  thee  alone  my  Hopes-depend, 

Be  near,  and  I  am  i>iefb. 


PSALM'  CVL      Firft  Verfion.      Merricic. 
Praife  to  Ood^  and  Communion  ivith  Saints, 

LE  T  Songs  of  Joy  to  God  afcend, 
Whofe  Love  nor  Limit  knows,  nor  End  ; 
But  O  what  Tongue  in  tqual  Lay 
His  A£ls  can  Ipeak,  his  Praife  difplay  ? 

O  flill  our  Fatrher,  ftill  our  Friend, 
To  all  our  Wants,  great  God,  attend : 
Thrice  happy,  who  with  Hedfait  Will 
The  Didates  of  thy  Law  fulfil ! 

With  thefe,  thy  chofen  Flock,  aflign'd 
May  we  our  Lot  for  ever  find  ; 
O  greint  us.  Lord,  with  thefe  to  prove 
The  Pow'r  of  thy  redeeming  Love : 

And,  while  thy  Mercy  on  our  Heads 
The  Fulnefs  of  its  Bleffing  fhedsj 
With  them  th*  accepted  Hymn  to  fing 
To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
O  thankful  hail  th'  almighty  Lord, 
The  God  by  Jacob's  Sons  ador'd : 
His  Fame,  ere  Time  its  Courfe  began. 
O'er  Heav'n's  wide  Region  echoing  ran* 

P  6  To 
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4  To  him  through  endlefs  Ages  ndfe 
One  Song  of  oft-repeated  Pnuie  ; 
And  let  confenting  Nations  join 
To  blefs  with  us  the  Pow'r  divine. 

PSALM  CVL     Secottd Verfion.    Tate. 
ne/nsl  Pro/ferhj  of  ^be  Ri^btiout^ 

t   /^Render  Thanks  to  God  above, 

V-/  The  Fountain  of  eternal  Love : 

Whofe  Mercy  firm  thro'  Ages  pafli 

Has  ftood  and  fhall  for  erer  laft. 
z  Who  can  his  mighty  Deeds  exprefs. 

Not  only  vaft  but  numberlefs  ? 

What  mortal  Eloquence  can  raife 

His  Tribute  of  immortal  Praife  I 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  ftray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  fo. 
But  always  pradiie  what  they  know* 

4  Be  this  my  Hajppinefs  to  iee 
Thy  Saints  in  full  Profperity  ! 
That  I  the  joyful  Choir  may  jwn. 
And  count  thy  People's  Triumph  mine  ! 

5  Let  I/raePs  God  be  ever  blcft. 
His  Name  eternally  confeft  : 

Let  all  his  Saints  with  full  Accord, 
Exalt  their  Voice  to  praife  the  Lord* 

PSALM   CVL    Third Verfxon.    Watts, 
Praife  to  God^  and  Commumen  fwiti  SaintJ* 
I  ^TpO  God  the  Great,  the  Ever4jleft, 
JL     Let  Songs  of  Honor  be  addreil : 
His  Mercy  firm  for  ever  (lands ; 
Give  him  the  Thanks  his  Love  demands. 

*  Who  knows  the  Wonders  of  thy  Ways  ? 
Who  fhall  fulfil  thy  boundlefs  Praife  ? 
Bleft  are  the  Souls  that  fear  thee  ftill, 
And  pay  their  JDuty  to  thy  Will, 

3  Rcmeii 
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Remember  what  thy  Mercy  did 
For  Jacob'i  Race,  thy  chofen  Seed  % 
And  with  the  fame  Salvation  blefs 
The  meaqefl:  Suppliant  of  thy  Grace* 

.   O  may  I  fee  thy  Tribes  rejoice> 
And  aid  their  Triumphs  with  my  Voice  I 
This  is  my  Glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  Saints,  and  near  to  thee* 

PSALM  CVIL    Firid: Verfion.    Merrick. 
"God^s  pro'vid^ntinl  Dealings  in  various  Inftances  recorded* 

P  A  R  T      I. 

Israel  kd  through  the  Wildernefs  to  Canaan^ 

1   'nr^  O  God  above  from  all  below 
JL       Let  Hymns  of  Praife  afcend  j 
Whofe  Bleflings  unexhauiled  flow» 
Whofe  Mercy  knows  no  End. 

ft  But  chief  by  thofe  his  Name  be  bleft^ 
To  whom  his  Aid  he  gave  : 
Whom  he  beheld  by  Foes  opprefs'd. 
And  reach'd  his  Arm  to  lave. 

5  To  Eaft,  to  Weft,  to  South,  to  Norths 
Condemned  a  while  to  roam. 
His  Hand  in  Pity  brought  thtm  forth^ 
And  caird  the  Wand'rers  Horne^ 

4  Behold  them  o'er  the  Defart  fbray^ 

A  helplefs,  hopeleis  Trun  t 
Some  City,  where  their  Steps  to  fl:ay> 
They  feek,  but  feek  in  vain. 

5  Ah  !  what  (hall  chear  their  fainting  Mind^  . 

Or  what  their  Woes  afiuage. 
To  Thirft's  affliaive  Pain  confign'd^ 
And  Famine's  fierccft  Rage  ? 

6  Diftrefs'd  to  God  they  make  their  Pray'r : 

He  guides,  direft,  their  Feet ; 

And,  (afe  in  his  pro  teeing  Care, 

They  reach  their  deftin'd  Seat* 
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7  O  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  Name, 

Whofe  Mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleas'd  from  Age  to  Age  proclaim 
The  Wonders  of  Ms  Love. 

8  That  Love,  whofe  Gifts  with  thankful  Breaft 

The  Sons  of  Want  divide. 
And  £nd  their  ev'ry  Grief  redrefs'd. 
Their  cv'ry  Wilh  fupply'd. 

Part    IL 

Capti'*v,es  ReUafed^ 

1  How  juft  the  Doom  to  thofe  aflign'd. 

Who,  frantic,  durft  withftand 
The  Counfels  of  th'  almighty  Mind, 
And  fpurn  his  juft  Command. 

2  Thefe  erft  he  bade  th'  Avenger's  Hand 

In  Death's  dark  Shades  detain ; 
And  added  to  the  Iron  Band 
Afflidlion's  heavier  Chain. 

3  O'erwhelm'd  with  deepeft  Woe  they  He, 

And  finking  to  the  Grave : 
No  pitying  Ear  attends  their  Cry ; 
No  Hand  is  nigh  to  fave. 

4  Diftrefs'd,  to  God  they  make  their  Pray'r ; 

He,  inftant,  near  them  ftands, 
Difpels  the  Gloom  of  black  Defpair, 
And  breaks  their  ilubborn  Bands. 

5  O  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  Name, 

Whofe  Mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleas'd  from  Age  to  Age  proclaim 
The  Wonders  of  his  Lovfc  : 

6  That  Love,  which  oft  its  Succour  gives. 

The  Captive's  Woes  to  heal, 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  funder  cleaves. 
And  burfts  the  Bars  of  Steel. 
Part    in. 
Intemperance  chafiifed  and  reformed* 
I  Beneath  his  Terrors  bid  to  groan, 
Behold  th'  intemp'rate  Band 
The  Fruits  of  Folly  reap,  iind  own 
The  Juilice  of  his  Hand,  %  Eftranj 
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Eftrang'd  from  Food,  their  languid  Soul 

The  needful  Meal  foregoes : 
Life  feels  its  Current  faintly  roU^ 

And  haflens  to  its  Clofe* 

Dillrefs'd,  to  God  they  make  their  Pray'r^ 

And  Nature,  joyous,  fees 
His  Word  her  jruin*d  Strength  repair^ 

Her  fierceft  Tortures  eafe. 

»  O  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  Name^ 
Whofe  Mercy  thus  they  prove, 
And  pleas'd  from  A?e  to  Age  proclaim  ' 

The  Wonders  of  his  Love  :   ■ 

I  That  Realms  of  various  Tongue  would  fing 
His  A6ts  in  frequent  Lays, 
And  yield  to  Heav'n's  eternal  King 
The  Sacrifice  of  ?raife.  > 

P  A  R  T      IV. 

Mariners  preferred  from  Shipnnreck* 
I  Who  o'er  the  Waves  from  Shore  to  Shore 
The  Gifts  of  Commerce  bear^ 
The  Wonders  of  the  Deep  explore^ 
And  own  that  God  is  there, 

I  By  thefe  his  Works  are  ieen  ;  his  Ways 
By  thefe  are  underftood  : 
He  {peaks  the  Word ;  the  Storm  obeys. 
And  rifing  lifts  the  Flood. 

3  Now  high  as  Heav'n  the  Bark  afcends^ 
Now  feeks  the  Depth  below  : 
Each  Heart  beneath  the  Terror  bends,^ 
And  melts  with  inward  Woe. 

\  As  gorg*d  with  Wine,  in  wild  Amaze 
They  reel  from  Side  to  Side : 
Nor  Hope  furvives,  their  Souls  to  raife. 
Nor  Reafon  wakes  to  guide. 

5  Diftrefs'd,  to  God  they  make  their  Pray'r ; 
Obedient  to  his  Will, 
The  Storms  that  rag'd,  their  Rage  forbear^ 
The  Seas  that  roar'd  arc  ftill. 

P  3  6  Each 
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6  Each  Grief,  each  Fear,  at  once  refig&M, 

They  fee  their  Labor  o'er ; 
Then  led  by  him  their  Haven  find^ 
And  touch  the  wifh'd-for  Shore. 

7  O  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  Name, 

Whofe  Mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleas'd  from  Age  to  Age  pruclaim 
The  Wonders  of  his  Love. 

S  That  Saiem  in  her  facred  Shrine 
I^lis  Praife  with  thankful  Tongue 
Would  utter ;  while  her  Elden  join 
To  fwell  the  feflal  Sovg. 

JP  A  R  T      V. 

Siftful  Nations  dij^trfedy  mi  un  Refiwtanfii  rt-^ftailij 

1  God  bids  }  and  lo  a  burning  Wafte, 

Where  roll'd  the  Floods  before  ; 
And,  tOuch'd  by  the  defcending  Blaft» 
The  Springs  aie  ieea  no  mere, 

2  Sad  Witnefs  of  fome  dire  Oficnce^ 

Behold  the  fertile  Soil 
No  more  its  wonted  Gifts  difpenfe. 
But  mock  the  Tiller's  Toil. 

3  He  bids  ;  and  o*er  the  Defiu-t  wide 

The  liquid  Lake  is  fpread  : 
New  Springs  the  thirfty  Earth  divide. 
And  murm'ring  lift  the  Head. 

4  There  Myriads,  late  with  Hunger  wan. 

By  him  aflembled,  meet ; 
There  pleas'd  the  future  City  pl^n. 
And  ^x  their  fure  Retreat. 

5  And  now  they  few  the  foodful  Grain, 

The  tender  Vine  they  rear  ; 
Now  waves  the  Harvcft  o'er  the  Plain, 
And  Plenty  crowns  the  Year. 

6  Bleft  in  his  Care,  the  Sires  with  Joy 

A  num'rous  Race  behold  ; 
Nor  dares  Difeafe  their  Herds  annoy^ 
Or  wafte  the  peopled  Fold. 

7^ 
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Anon^  if,  funk  with  heavicft  Woe». 

They  feel  Oppreflion's  Pow'r ; 
If  civil  Rage,  or  conq^'ringFoc,. 

Their  boafted  Strength  devour ; 

>     His  Hand  affords  the  wifh'd  Releafef 
Colleds  their  fcatter'd  Train ; 
And  bids  them  like  the  Flocks  increafe^ 
That  fill  the  verdant  Plain. 

^  Such  Truths  his  Servants  fhall  SitXeA„ 
And,  joyful,  wake  the  Song ; 
While  Shame  the  Impious  AbAI  invefl^ 
And  chain  their  fpeechlefs  Tongne*. 
lO  His  Works  attentive  while  it  (ets,.  ^ 
The  Heav'n-inftruaed  Mind       .    ^ 
Shall  own  how  equal  his  Decrees>,    '; 
His  Providence  hew  kind. 

PS AL M  C YD-    Second  Yerfibni    Tate* 
Pa.rx    L 
Coil^s  providential  Ghodnefi  temjards  hiwildered  TrofUiJlefU/ 
%.  'TP^O  God  your  grateful  Voices,  raife*. 
i     Who  does  your  daily  Patron  prove; 
And  let  yournever-ceafing  Praife, 
Attend  on  his  eternal  Love*. 

i2  Let  thofe  give  Thanks  whom  he  from  Bands:> 
Of  proud  oppreiling  Foes  releas-d  i 
And  brought  them  oack.  from- diftant  Lands, , 
From  Nonh  and  South,  and  Weil  and  Eaft. 

},  Thro'  lonely  defart^  Ways  they  went^. 
Nor  could  a  peopled  City  find  ; 
Till  quite  with  Thirfl  and  Hunger  fpent. 
Their  fainting  Souls  with  them  were  pin'd* 

4  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf'd  to  hear. 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diflrefs. 

5  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth. 
And  in  the  certain  Way  did  guide. 

To  wealthy  Towns  of  great  Refort, 
Where  all  their  Wants  were, well  fupply'd. 

P4  6  O 
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4  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodneft.  jpraife  I 
-And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays^ 

7  For  he  from  Heav*a  the  fad  Eftatc 
Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  views  ; 
To  hungry  Souls  that  pant  for  Meat, 
His  Goodnefs  daily  Food  renews. 

Part     U. 

Prtfiners. 

1  Some  lie,  with  parkncfs  compafsM  round,. 
In  Death's  uncomfortable  Shade ; 
And  with  unwieldy  Fetters  bound. 
By  preffing  Cares  more  heavy  made :; 

2  Becaufe  God's  C.ounftl  they  defyM, 
And  lightly  priz'd  his  holy  Word  ; 
With  thefe  AlHiflions  they  were  try'di 
They  fell,  and  none  could  Help  affords 

3  Then  foon  tp  God's  indulgent  Ear, 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaPd  to  hear. 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diilrefs. 

4  From  difmal  Dungeons,  dark  as  Night, 
And  Shades  as  black  as  Death's  Abode, 
He  brought  them  forth  to  chearful  Light, 
And  welcome  Liberty  beftow'd. 

5  O  then  that,  all  thp  Earth  with  me,  ' 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife ; 

And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays.. 

6  For  he  with  his  almighty  Hand 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  Pieces  broke  5 
Nor  could  the  mafly  Bars  withftand. 
Or  tempered  Steel  refill  his  Stroke.. 

Part     III.. 

ne  SicL, 
I  Remorfelefs  Sinners,  void  of  Senfe,. 
Wi;h  bold  Xranfgreffions,  Gpd  defy  ;■ 
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And  for  their  multiply 'd  Offence, 
Oppreft  with  fore  Difeafes  lie. 

Their  Soul,  a  Prey  to  Pain  and  Fear, 
Abhors  to  tafte  the  choicefl  Meats ; 
And  they,  by  fwift  Degrees,  draw  near 
To  Death's  inhofpitable  Gates. 

Then  ftrait  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Do  they  their  mournful  Cry  addreis ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafcs  to  hear. 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Difbeik. 

.  He  all  their  fad  Diflempers  heals. 
His  Word  both  Health  and  Safety  gives ; 
And  when  all  human  Succour  fails. 
From  near  Dedrudlion  them  retrieves* 

;  O  then,  that  all  the  Earth  with  me. 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife. 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays. 

Part    IV. 
Mariners. 
They  who  in  Ships,  witK  Courage  bold,. 
O'er  fwelling  Waves  their  Trade  purfue ;. 
The  Lord's  amazing  Works  behold. 
And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  view.. 
No  fboner  his  Command  is  pafl,. 
But  forth  a  dreadful  Tempeft  fiies^ 
Which  fweeps  the  Sea  with  rapid  Hafle^ 
And  makes  the  flormy  Billows  rife. 

Sometimes  the  Ships,  tofs'd  up  to  Heav'o> 

On  Tops  of  lofty  Waves  appear. 

Then  down  the  fteep  Abyfs  are  driv'n,. 

While  every  Soul  diflblves  .with  Fear. 

They  reel  and  dagger  to  and  fro,. 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  opprcfl :: 

Nor  do  the  fkilful  Seamen  know 

Which  Way  to  fteer,  what  Courfe  is  bcft. 

Then  ftrait  to  God's  indulgient  Ear, 
They  do  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  %, 

Ps  Who 
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Who  graciouily  vouchfafes  to  Iiear, 
And  htes  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs.. 

6  He  does  the  raging  Storm  appeaie. 
And  makes  the  Billows  calm  and  ftill : 
With  Joy  they  fee  their  Fury  ceafe. 
And  their  intended  Coorfe  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  Earth  witk  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodaefs  praiie ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  woad'riBg  World  difplays,. 

PA.RT     V. 
Fubiie  C^mmMMitiu* 

1  A  fruitful  Land,  where  Streams  abound^ 
Juftice  divine,  if  People  fin. 

Will  turn  to  dry  and  barren  Groand,, 
To  punifh  thofe  who  dwell  therein. 

2  The  parch'd  and  defart  Heath  he  makesM 
To  flow  with  Sia'eams  and  fpriaguig  Wells>. 
Which  for  his  Lot  the  Himery  takes. 
And  in  flrong  Cities  fafely  dwells. 

3  He  fows  the  Field,  the  Vineyard  plants,- 
Which  gratefully  his  Teal  repay  ; 

Nor  can,  while  God  his  Bleffing  grants,. 
His  fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay. 

4  But  if  by  Sin  he  Heav'n  provoke. 
His  Health  and  Subilance  &de  away: 
He  feels  th*  Oppreflbr's  galling  Yoke, 
And  is  of  Grief  the  wretched  Prey. 

5  The  Prince,  who  flights  what  God  commands,. 
Expos'd  to  Scorn^  muft  quit  his  Throne.^.. 
And  over  wild  and  defart  Lands, 

Where  no  Path  offers,  ftray  alonc-t 

6  While  God,  from  all  afiliaing  Cares, 
Sets  up  the  humble  Man  on  high ; 
And  makes  in  Time  his  numerous  Heirs 
With  his  encreafing  Flocks  to  vie. 

7  Then  Sinners  fhall  have  nought  to  iay. 
The  Juft  a  decent  Joy  fhall  £ow : 

The  Wife  thefe  fbange  Events  fhall  weigh. 
And  tbence  God's  Goodnefs  folly  know. 

PSA 
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:^  S  A  L  M  C Vn.    THrd  Vcr&>n.    Fixil  Part.   Watt*^ 
Jfrael  led  to  Canaan^  and  Chrifiians  to  Heaven. 

i     /^^IVE  Thanks  to  God  :  He  reims  above, 
Vjr  Kind  are  his  Thoughts,  his  mmcisLov^; 
His  Mercy  A^^  paft  have  known. 
And  Ages  long  to  come  QxaM  own. 

K    Let  the  Redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  Wonders  of  his  Grace  record; 
J/raelf  the  Nation  whom  he  chofe, , 
And  refca'd  from  their  mighty  Foes* 

3   When  God's  almighty  Arm  had  bcoke 
^  Their  Fetters  and  th'  JBgyftianYoke, 
They  trac'd  th^  Defart,  wand'ring  round, 
A  wild  and  folitary  Ground* 

^.  There  they  could  find  no  leading  Road,*.. 
Nor  City  for  a  fix'd  Abode  ; 
Nor  Food,  nor  Fountain  to  a0uage< 
Their  burning  Thirft,  or  Hunger's  Rag^. . 

5:  In  jheir  Diftrefs  to  God  they  cry*d, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide ; : 
He  led  th^ir  March  £u:  wand'rxng  round  ;  . 
'Twas  the  right  Path  to  Canaan*^  Ground*^ 

&^  His  Grace  the  fame,  he's  now  our  Guidc,^ 
By  him  are  all  our:  Wants  fupply'd ; , 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'i'ful  Hand,  ^ 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  Land. . 

7-  O  let  us.  then  with  Joy  record 
' The  Truth  and  Goodncfs  of  thet  Lord! 
How  great  his  Worki !  how.  kind  his  Ways ! 
Let  ev'ry  Tongue  pronounce  his  Fridfe* 

P5ALiM  CVU. .  Third  Yerfion.    Second  Part... 
Corre^ionfor  Sinyand  Releafe  hj  Prayer.  . 

J  iT[JROM  Age  to  Age  exalt  his  Name, 
X? '  God  and  his  Grace  are  ftill  the  fame  :  . 
He  fills  the  hungry  Soul  with  Food, 
And  fejeds  the  Poor  with  cv'ry  GoocL . 

P.6.  zMty 
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2  But  if  their  Hearts  rebel  and  rife 
Againil  the  God  who  rales  the  Skies,. 
If  they  rejeft  his  heav'nly  Word, 
And  flight  the  Counfels  of  the  Lord  ; 

3  He'll  bring  thdr  Spirits  to  die  Ground, 
And  no  Dcliv'rer  (hall  be  found  ; 
Laden  with  Grief  they  wafte  their  Breathe 
In  Darknefs  and  the  Shades  of  Death; 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Cries,, 
He  makes  the  dawning  Light  arife. 
And  fcatters  all  thati  difmal  Shade 
Which  hung  fo  heavy  round  their  Head*. 

5  He  cuts  the  Bars  of  Brafs  in  two,, 
And  lets  the  fmiling  Prisoners  thro* : 
Takes  off  the  Load  of  Guilt  and  Grief,, 
And  gives  the  lab'ring  Soul  Relief.. 

6  O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record. 

The  wond*rous  Goodnefe  of  the  Lord !' 
How  great  his  Works !  how  kind  his  Ways  !■ 
Let  ev'ry  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife.. 

PSALM    CVIL     Third  Veriion*.    Third  Parts. 
Intemperance-  funijhed  and  pardoned* 
n  T  TAIN  Man  on  foolifli  Pfeafures  bent 

V     Prepares  for  his  own  Pu-ni(hment« 

What  Pains,  what  loathfome- Maladies- 

From  Luxury  and  Luft  arife !' 
2  The  Drunkard  feels  his  Vitals  wafte. 

Yet  drowns  his.  Health  to  pleafe  his  Tafte>. 

Till  all  his  adUVe  Pow'rs  are-loft^ 

And  faintmg  Life  draws  near  the  Dufti 
J  The  Glutton  groans;  arid  loaths  to  eatjr 

Hii  Soul  abhors  delicious  Meat : 

Nature  with  heavy  Loads  oppreft 

Would  yield  to  Death  to  be  released :. 
4  Then  how  the  frighted  Sinners  fly  * 

To  God  for  Help  with  earned  Cry ! 

He  hears  their  Groans,  prolongs  their  Breath, 

ibidfayes  them  from  approaching  Death. 
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5  No  Med'cines  could  effeft  the  Cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  Aire  : 
The  deadly  Sentence  God  repeals, . 
He  fends  his  fov'reign  Word  and  healr. 

^  O  may  the  Sons  of  men  record 

The  wond'rous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  !* 
And  let  their  thankful  Off -rings  prove: 
How  they  adore  their  Makier's  Love*, 

PSA  L  M"  CVIL.    Third  Verfibn;     Fourth  Pam. 

Dili^uerance^  from  Storms,  and  Shipiureck^ 

ii  XT  70ULD*  yoiL behold  the  Works  of  God, 
VV    His  Wonders  in  the  World  abroad,. 
Go  with  the  Mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  Regions  of  the  Seas. 

^  They  leave  their  native  Shores  behind,. 
And  feize  the  Favor  of  the  Wind ; 
Till  God  command,  aad  Tempefts  rife. 
That  heave  the  Ocean-  to  the  Skies, 

3  Now  to  the  Heav'lis  they  mount  amain, 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  Deeps  againr  ^ 
What  ftrange  Affrights  young  Sailors  feel,. 
And  like  a  ftagg'ring  Drunkard  reel  I; 

4  When  Land  is  far,  and  Death  is  nigh^ 
In  their  Diflrefs,  to  God  they  cry  : 
His  Mercy  hears  the  loud  Addrefs,, 
And  fends  Salvation  in  Diibrefs« 

5  He  bids  the  Winds  their  Wrath  affuage^. 
The  furious  Waves  forget  their  Rage ; 
'Tis  calm  ;  and  Sailors  fmile  to  fee 
The  Haven  where  they  wilh'd  to  be.. 

C  O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 

The  wond'rous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord!' 
Let  them  their  thankful  Offerings  brings 
And  ia  the  Church  his  Glory  fing. 

FSAJL.I* 
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PSALM    Cyn.     Third  Verfion.     Fifth  Part. 

Nations  f  unified^  and  nfiortd  on  Repentance, 

I  TTTHEN  God,  provokM  with  daring  Crimes, 
VV     Scourges  the  Madnefi  of  the  TimeS) 
He  turns  their  Fields  to  barren  Sand^ 
And  dries  the  Rivers  from  the  Land. 

z  His  Word  can  raife  the  Springs  again. 
And  make  the  withered  Mountains  green. 
Send  fliow*ry  Bleflin^  from  the  Skies ; 
And  Harvefts  in  the  Defart  rife* 

J  They  fow  the  Fields,  and  Trees  they  plants 
Whofe  yearly  Fruit  /applies  their  Want : 
Their  Race  grows  up  from  fruitful  Stocks, . 
Their  Wealth  ihcresues  witk  their  Flixks. 

4  Thus  they  are  bled ;  but  if  diey  fin,- . 
He  lets  fbme  foreign  Narion  in, 

A'  hoftile  Crew  invades  their  Lands, 
Their  Princes  die  by  barbarous  Hands. . 

5  Thfclr  captive  Sons  exposed  to  Scorn 
Wander  unpity'd  and  forlorn  : 

The  Country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill*d,\ 
Ahd  Deiblation  fpreads  the  Fi^ld. 

6  Yet  if  the  humbled  Nation  mourns,.. 
Again  his  dreadful  Hand  he  turns  ; 
Again  he  makes  their  Cities  thrive, .. 
And  bids  a  dying  Feople  live^^ 

7-  The  Righteous  with  a  joyful  Se"nfe-- 

Admire  the  Works  of  Providence  5 

And  Tongues  of  Sinnera  fhall.  no  more  > 

Blafpheme  the  God  whom  Saints  adore. 
8  How  few  with  pious  Care  record 

Thefe  wond'rous  Dealings  of  the  Ldrd?  * 

But  wife  Obfervers  flill  fhall  find 

The  Lord  is  holy,  juil,  and  kind. 

PSALM    CVII.     Fourth  Ycriion.    Watts.  . 
The  Marimr^s  B/akn* 
I  ^T^  H  Y  Works  of  Glory,  mighty  Lord,  . 
X      l^y  Wonders  in  the  Deeps 

Tl 
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The  Sons  of  Courage  fhall  record 
Who  trade  in  floating  Ships. 

t^  At  thy  Command  the  Winds  arift,. 
And  fwell  the  tow'ring Waves ; 
The  Men  aftoniih'd  mount  the  Skies- 
Atid  fink  in  gaping  Graves. 
^  Again  they  climb  the  wat'ry  Hills^ 
And  plunge  in  Deeps  again ; 
Each  like  a.tott'ring  Drunkard  reelsi. 
And  iinds>his  Courage  vaiht 

^,  Frighted  to  hear  the  Tempeft  roar,. 
1  hey  pant  with  fluttfring  Breath, . 
And  hopelefs  of  the  diHant  Shore: 
ExpeS;  immediate  Death* 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Cries  ;; 

He  hears  the  loud  Requeft, 
And  orders  Silence  throi^h  the  Skies^, 
And  lays  the  Floods  to  reft, 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  Fears>. 

And  fee  the  Storm  allayed  ::: 
Now  to  their  Eyes  the  Port  appears ; 
There  let  their  Vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  who  brings  them  fafe  to  Land  j; 

Let  thoughtlefs  Mortals  know. 
That  Waves  are  under  his  Command, . 

And  all  the  Winds  that  Mow. 
i^  O  that  the  Sons  of  Men  would  praife 

The  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! . 
A  ad  thoie  who  fee  thy  wond'rous  Ways,. 

Thy  wond'roiis  Love  record  ! . 

PSALM  CVIL    Fifth  Verfion.    Watts. 
Goii^j  Dominion  over  the  Sea, 
Ik  ^^^  O  D  of  the  Seas,  thy  thund'ring  Voice 

Vj    Makes  all  the  roaring  Waves  rejoice  I 

Aud  one  foft  Word  of  thy  Command 

Can.  fink:  them^^entin  the  Sand.. 
3  If  but  a  Mhjisvfttgt  thy  Rod,. 

The  Sea  divides,  and  owns  its  God  f     ' 

The  ftormy  Floods  their  Maker  knew. 

And  let  his  chofeti  Armies  through.  3  The 
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3  The  fcaly  Flocks  amidfl  the  Sea 

To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  Tribute  pay ; 
The  meaneft  Filh  that  fwims  the  Flood 
Leaps  up,  and  means  a  Praife  to  God. 

4  [The  larger  Monftcrs  of  the  Deep 
On  thy  Commands  Attendance  keep ; 
By  thy  Permiffion,  fport  and  play. 
And  cleave  along  their  foaming  Way- 

5  If  God  his  Voice  of  Tempeft  rears>, 
Le*viatban  lies  Itill,  and  fears  y. 
Anon  he  lifts  his  Noflrils  high. 
And  fpouts  the  Ocean  to  the  Sky.J 

6  How  is  thy  glorious  Pow'r  ador'd 
Amidft  thefe  wat'ry  Nations,  Lord! 
Yet  the  bold  Men  who  trace  the  Seas, 
Thoughtlefs  forget  their  Maker's  Praife. 

7  Oh,  for  fome  SignaJ  of  thine  Hand„ 

That  Pow'r  which  form'd  both  Sea  and  Land  t 

To  manifeft,  left  fuch  deny. 

That  there's  a  God  who  rules  the  Sky. 

PSALM  CVIL     Sixth  Verfion.     DoddridgBv 
Praife  to  God  for  his  fwonderful  Works* 

1  X7  E  Sons  of  Men,,  with  Joy  record 

X     The  various.  Wonders,  of  the  Lord  ;: 
And  let  his  Pow'r  and  Goodncfs  found 
Thro'  all  your  Tribes  the  Earth  around.. 

2  Let  the  high  Heav'ns  your  Songs  invite, 
Thofe  fpacious  Fields  of  brilliant  Lights 
Where  Sun,  and  Moon,  and  Planets  roll. 
And  Stars  that  glow  from  Pole  to  Pole. 

3  Sing  Earth  in  verdant  Robes  array'd,  1     . 
Its  Herbs  and  Flow'rs,  its  Fruit  and  Shade ;, 
Peopled  with  Life  of  various  Forms, 

Fifhes  and  Fowl,  and  Beafts  and  Worms.. 

4  View  the  broad  Sea's  majeftic  Plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns  ;, 
That  Band  remoteft  Nations  joins, 
And  on.  each  Wave  his  Goodncfs  fiiiiies.. 
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Ye  Sons  of  Men,  with  Joy  record. 
The  various  Wonders  of  thei  Lord  ; 
And  let  his  Pow'c  and  Goodnefs  found 
Thro'  all  your  TVibes  the  Eai  th  around. 

PSALM    CVU.     Seventh  Verfion.     Addisok.. 
H  Traveller  s  Pfalm^  or  preferring  Goodnefs  acknoiuUdgei^  , 

HOW  are  thy  Servants  bleft,  O  Lord! 
How  fure  is  their  Defence ! 
Eternal  Wifdom  is  their  Guide,. 
Their  Help  Omnipotence. 

In  foreign  Realms,  and  Lands  remote^ 

Supported  by  thy  Care  j 
Through  burning  Climes  I  paft'd  unhurt,, 

And  brcath'd  m  tainted  Air. 

Thy  Mercy  fweeten'd  ev'ry  Soil,. 

Made  ev'ry  Region  pleafe ; 
The  hoary  frozen  Hills  it  warm'd. 

And  fmooth'd  the  boift'rous  Seas.. 

Think,  O  my  Soul,  devoutly  think, 

How  with  affrighted  Eyes, 
Thou  faw'ft  the  wide  extended  Deep, 

In  all  its  Horrors  rife  t 

Confufion  dwelt  in  ev'ry  Face-, 

And  Fear  in  ev'ry  Heart ; 
When  Waves  on  Waves,  and  Gulphs  on  Gulphv 

O'ercame  the  Pilot's  Art.  - 

Yet  then  from  all  my  Griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  Mercy  fet  me  free ; 
While  in  the  Confidence  of  Pray  V 

My  Soul  took  Hold  on  thee. 

For  though  in  dreadful  Whirles  we  hung. 

High  on  the  broken  Wave  ; 
I  knew  thou  wer't  aot  flow  to  hear. 

Nor  impotent  to  fave. 

The  Storm  was  laid,  the  Winds  retir'd. 

Obedient  to  thy  Will ; 
The  Sea  that  roar'd  at  thy  Command,. 

Ac  thy  Command  was  ftill. 

5lJk 
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/9  In  Midft  of  Dangers,  Fears,  and  Death,. 
'       Thy  Gxwdnefs  iTl  adore  ;. 

And  praife  thee  for  thy  Mercies  paft^ 

And  humbly  hope  for  more*. 

lo  My  Life,  while  thou  preferv'ft  my  lAf^i. 
Thy  Sacrifice  fhall  be  ; 
And  Death,  when  Death  fhall:  be  my  Doom >. 
Shall  join,  my  Soul  to  thrcu. 

PSALM   evil.    Eighth Verfion.. 

God*i  lAion^lerfiU  G-dntfi  t»  th  CbiUrtn  t£  I 

ml.  np H R Q*  all  the  various  flufting  Scene 
JL     Of  LifoVaiEakenHIorGpod,. 
Thy  Hand,  O  God„  condufts  unfeeoi 
The  beautiful  Viciffitude. 

%  God  portions  with  paternal  Gkre^ 
Howe'er  unjuftly  we  complain. 
To  each  their  neceflkry  Share 
Of  Joy  and  Sorrow,.  Health  and  Pain. 

J  Truft  we  to  Youths  or  Friends,  or  PowVg. 
Fix  we  our  Feet  on  Fortune's  Ball  ? 
When  moft  fecure,  the  coming  Hour, 
If  he  fees  fit«  may  blaft  them  alL 

4  When  Ipweft  funk  with  Grief  and  Shame»^ 
Fiird  with  Affli«aioa|s  bitter  Cup, 
Loft  to  Relations,  Friends,  and  Fame,, 
His  pow'rful  Hand  can  raife  us  up. 

5:  Before  bb  Throne  the  Poor  oppreft 
With  fland'rous  Rage  acquitted  ftand  ;^ 
He  guides  the  Exile  to  his  Reft 
And  Country,,  in  a  foreign  Land*. 

6  (His  pow'rful  Confolations  chear, 
iHis  Smiles  erea  th!  aifli«fted  Head;,. 
]fHis  Hand  can  wipe  away  the  Tear,. 
.That  fecret  wets  the  widow'd  Bed.   • 

7^ j All  Things  on  Earth,  and  all  in  Heav'n. 
'  IQn  his  eternal  Will  depend. 
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m 


^nd  all  for  greater  Good  were  giv'n, 
A^ould  Man  purfue  th*  appointed  End 


This  be  my  Care ;  to  all  beJdde 
IndiiF'rent  let  my  Wilhes  be ; 
I'aflion  be  calm;  and  dumb  be  Pridei 
Jlnd  fix'd,  O  God,  my  Soul  on  thee,  | 


PSALM     CVin.     Tatb. 
Jn  Aa  of  Prai/e. 

OGOD,  my  grateful  Sod  afpirei 
To  magnify  thy  Name ; 
My  Tongue  with  chcarful  Songs  of  Praife 
Shall  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

Awake,  my  Heart ;  and  thouy  my  Voice^ 

Thy  willing  Tribute  pay ; 
And  let  a  Hymn  of  facred  Joy, 

Salute  the  op'ning  Day. 

\  To  all  the  lift'ning  World,  O  God„ 
Thy  Goodncfa  I'll  proclaim  ; 
While  ev'ry  joyful  Tongue  fhall  join 
To  fpread  the  glorious  Theme : 

\  Becaufe  thy  Mercy's  boundlefk  Height 

The  higheft  Heaven  tranfcends ; 
•  And  far  beyond  the  flying  Clouds, 
Thy  Faithfulncfs  extends* 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  Q  my  God,, 
Above  the  ftarry  Frame  ; 
And  let  the  World,^  with  one  Confent> 
Confefs  thy  glorious  Name 

PSALM     CIX.     Watts.. 

Love  to  Enemies  from  the  Example  of  Chrijf. 

\  f^  O  D  of  myJVIercy  and  my  Praife,. 
Vj    Thy  Glory  is  mjr  Song  ; 
Tho'  Sinners  fpeak  againft  thy  Grace 
With  a  blafphcming  Tongue^ 

^  2  When, 
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2  When  in  the  Form  of  mortal  Man 

Thy  Son  on  Earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  Slanders,  fiilfe  and  vaia' 
They  compafs'd  him  around. 

3  Their  Miseries  his  Compaffion  move,. 

Their  Peace  he  flLlL  purfu'd  ;. 
They  render  Hatred  for  his  Love, 
And  Evil  for  his  Good. 

4  Their  Malice  rag'd  without  a  Caufe-,. 

Yet  with  his  dying.  Breath 
He  prayM  for  Murd'rers  on  his  Crofi,, 
And  bleft  his  Foes^in  Death. 

5  Let  not  his  bright  Example  (hinc 

Li  vain  before  our  Eyes ; 
May  we  like  him  to  Peace  incline^. 
And  love  oui  Enemies.. 


*T 
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TJi^e  Meffiah  King  for  e'ver* 

HUS  fpake  Jehovah  to  our  Lord  : 
(Let  Heav?n  and  Earth  attend  his  Won 
"  At  my  right  Hand  aflume  thy  Seat; 
**  Rule  thou  fupreme  amidft  thy  Foes ; 
"  The  Pow'rs  who  dare  thy  Reign  oppofe 
•*  Shall  fall  confounded  at  thy  Feet." 

We  hail  his  great  triumphant  Day ;, 
The  willing  Nations  own  his  Sway,. 

And  joy  his  rifmg  Beams  to  view ; 
Refca'd  by  him  from  Error's  Night, 
They  fhine  as  n^unfberlefs  and  bright 

As  chryftal  Drops  of  Morning  Dew. 

The  Lord  hath  fworn,  n.or  fworn  in  vain,. 
That,  like  Melchifedec^^  his  Reign 

And  Priefthood  fhould  no  Period  know ; 
God  will  exalt  his  glorious  Head, 
Thro'  the  whole  Earth  his  Kingdom  Spread, 

And  lay  each  haughty  Rebel  low. 
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'^ith  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Tkroqjj 
Of  Saints,  his  Praife  fliall  be  ray  Song.  ' 

His  Works,  for  Greatnefs,  tho*  renown'd. 
His  wond'rotts  Works  with  £a(e  are  found 
By  thofe  who  feek  for  them  aright. 
And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 

His  Works  are  all  of  matchlefs  Fame, 
And  univerfal  Glory  claim  : 
His  Truth  confirm'd  thro'  Ages  paft. 
Shall  to  eternal  Ages  laft. 

|.  By  Precept  he  has  us  injoin'd, 

"   To  keep  his  wond'rous  Works  in  Mind  } 

And  to  Pofterity  record. 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

g;  Who  Wifdom's  (acred  Prize  would  win, 
MuH  with  the  Fear  of  God  begin ; 
Immortal  Praife,  and  heav'nly  Skill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  Will. 

PSALM  CXI.    Third  Verfion,    FirftPart.     Watts, 

Tbe  Wydom  ^  God  in  his  Wsrh* 

«  -QONGS  of  immortal  Praife  belong 
O     To  my  alnughty  God  ; 
He  has  my  Heart,  and  he  my  Tongue 
To  fpread  his  Name  abroad. 

« '  How  great  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought  I 
How  glorious  in  our  Sight  i 
And  Men  in  ^v^ry  Age  have  fought 
His  Wonders  with  Delight. 

3  How  moft  exa£^  is  Nature's  Frame ! 

How  wife  th'  eternal  Mind  ! 
His  Counfels  never  change  the  Scheme 
That  his  firft  Thoughts  defign'd. 

4  Nature  and  Time  and  Earth  and  Skies 

Thy  heav'nly  Skill  proclaim  : 

What  (hall  we  do  to  make  us  wife, 

Bat  learn  to  read  thy  Name  ? 

<  To 
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5  To  fear  thy  Pow'r,  to  truft  thy  Grace 
h  our  divineft  Skill ; 
And  he's  the  wifell  of  our  Race 
Who  bell  obeys  thy  Will, 

PSALM    CXT.     Tkird  VerfioiK    Second  Pan 

I   A^REAT  is  the  Lord,  his  Works  of  Might 
Vj  Demand  our  nobleft  Songs  { 
Let  his  aiTetnbkd  Saints  unite 
Their  Harmony  of  Tongues* 

z  Great  is  the  Mercy  of  the  Lord> 
He  gives  his  Children  Food  ; 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  Word, 
He  makes  his  Promife  good. 

3  His  Son  the  great  Redeemer  came 

To  fcal  his  Covenant  fure : 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  Name, 
His  Ways  are  juft  and  pure. 

4  They  who  would  grow  divinely  wife 

Muft  with  his  Pear  begin  ; 
Our  faireft  Proof  of  Knowledge  lies 
In  hading  cv'ry  Sin. 

PSALM    CXn.     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
The  Fious  and  Charitable  truly  blejfed, 

1  TTOW  bleft  the  Man,  his  Ood  who  fears  ! 
JljL  Thy  Precept,  on  his  Thoughts  imprefs'd,. 
Eternal  King,  his  Spirit  chears ; 

And  Peace  perpetual  fills  his  Breafl. 

2  His  Sons  the  Reins  of  Pow'r  fhall  hold* 
TranfmifTive  Bleffings  on  their  Line 

Be  pour*d,  his  Treafures  fwell  with  Gold, 
His  Righteoufnefs  for  ever  ihine. 

3  How,  to  thy  Saints,  juft,  kind,  and  good, 
Has  Light  amidft  the  Gloom  upfprung  ! 
Their  Hands  have  ampleft  Gifts  beftow'd. 
And  fair  Difcretion  guides  their  Tongue. 

4  Secure  from  Fall  the  Juft  fhall  ftand. 
Nor  e'er  from  thy  Remembrance  Aide : 
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TNo  rumour'd  Ills  his  Fear  demand, 
"Whofe  Hopes  in  thee,  great  God,  reilde. 

Inrich'd  by  what  he  gives,  his  Hands 
Deal  to  the  Sons  of  Want  his  Bread : 
His  Innocence  unfullied  Hands ; 
And  lafUng  Honors  crown  his  Head« 

PSALM    CXII.     Second  Verfion.     Tat«* 

XH  AT  Man  is  blefs'd,  who  Hands  in  Awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law ; 
Jtlis  beed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown'd. 
And  with  fucceffive  Honors  crown'd. 

His  Houfe  the  Seat  of  Wealth  ihall  be. 
An  inexhaufled  Treafury: 
His  Juftice,  free  from  all  Decay, 
Shall  Bleifings  to  his  Heirs  convey^ 

The  Soul  that's  filPd  with  Virtue's  Light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  Afflidtion's  Night  j 
To  pity  the  Difb-efs'd  inclined. 
As  well  as  juil  to  all  Mankind, 

His  lib'rai  Favors  he  extends. 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs. 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

Befet  with  threat'ning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  Ground  ; 
The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Jufl, 
Shall  flourifh  when  he  fleeps  in  Duft« 

His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beflow'd. 
His  Glory's  future  Harvefl  fow'd ; 
Whence  he  fhall  reap  Wealth,  Fame,  Renown, 
A  temp'ral  and  eternal  Crown. 

PSALM   CXn.    Third  Verfion.    Watts. 

TH  AT  Man  is  bleft,  who  flands  in  Awe 
Of  Gdd,  and  loves  Ids  facred  Law : 
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His  Seed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown^-; 
His  Houfe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  fhall  be 
An  unexhaufled  Treafury, 

And  with  fucceffive  Honors  crown'd, 

2  His  lib'ral  Favors  he  extends. 

To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ^ 

A  gen'rous  Pity  fills  his  Mind-: 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs. 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs, 

And  thus  he's  jufl  to  all  Mankind. 

3  His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beftow'd. 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd ; 

The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Jufl 
Like  a  green  Root  revives  and  bears 
A  Train  of  Bleffings  for  his  Heirs, 

When  dying  Nature  fleeps  in  Duft. 

4  Befet  with  threatening  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  Ground;  ^ 

His  Confcience  holds  his  Courage  up : 
(The  Soul  that's  fiU'd  with  Virtue's  Light, 
•  !  Shines  brighteft  in  Affli6Uon's  Night, 
\     And  fees  in  Darknefs  Beams  of  Hope. 

'PSALM  CXIL     Fourth  Verfion.     Watts. 

1  'TT^HRICE  happy  Man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 

X      Loves  his  Commands,  and  trufls  his  Word 
Honor  and  Peace  his  Days  attend. 
And  Bleflings  to  his  Seed  defcend. 

2  Compaffion  dwells  upon  his  Mind, 
To  Works  of  Mercy  flill.  inclin'd  : 
He  lends  the  Poor  fome  prefent  Aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid, 

;  3  I  When  Times  grow  dark,  and  Tidings  fpread 
That  fill  his  Neighbours  round  with  Dread, 
His  Heart  is  arm'd  againfl  the  Fear, 
For  God  with  all  his  Pow'r  is  there. 

His  Soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heav'nly  Courage  from  his  Word  : 
Amidft  the  Darknefs  Light  fhall  rife 
To  chear  his  Heart  and  blefs  his  Eyes. 
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^  He  hath  difpers'd  his  Alms  abroad. 
His  Works  are  ilill  before  his  God; 
His  Name  on  Earth  ihall  long  remain. 
While  envious  Sinners  fret  in  vaih. 

PSALM   CXII.      Fifth  Verfion.     Watts. 
m  T  T  A  P  P  Y  is  he  who  fears  the  Lord, 

X  X     And  follows  his  Conunandt, 
Who  lends  the  Poor  without  Reward, 
Or  gives  with  lib'ral  Hands. 

2  As  Pity  dwells  within  his  Breaft 

To  all  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 

So  God  ihall  anfwer  his  Requefl; 

With  Bleflings  on  his  Seed* 

3  No  evil  Tidings  ihall  furprize        1 

His  well-eftabliih'd  Mind ;  ,' 

His  Soul  to  God  his  Refuge  ilics,  + 

And  leaves  his  Pears  behind^      ] 

4  In  Times  of  gen'ral  Diilrefs 

Some  Beams  of  Light  ihall  ihlnCy 
To  ihew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  give  him  Peace  divine, 

5  His  Works  of  Piety  and  Love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honor  on  £arth  and  Joys  above 
Shall  be  his  fare  Reward, 

PSALM    CXIL    Sixth  Verfion. 

1  T5  LE  S  T  is  the  Man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
IJ  And  walks  with  Pleafure  in  his  Ways, 
Whb  trembles  at  his  holy  Word, 

Yet  gladly  his  Command  obeys : 

His  Houfe  with  Bleifings  ihall  abound. 

His  Seed  be  mighty  and  renowned. 

2  A  gen'rous  Pity  warms  his  Heart ; 
His  Kindnefs  widely  he  extends ; 
The  Poor  in  all  his  Wealth  have  Part, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 
Yet  what  his  Bounty  waftes,  repairs 
By  wifely  ord'ring  his  Affairs. 

Qjt  3  Nor 
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3  Nor  is  that  loft  which  he  beftows 
With  lib'ral  Heart  to  help  the  Poor  j 
His  Hand  a  future  Harvcft  fows. 
And  fcattcrs  to  augment  his  Store-; 
His  Bounty  (hall  himfelf  furvive, 
And  Bleflings  on  his  Heirs  derive. 

4  When  Times  with  difmal  Face  appear. 
With  frightful  Clouds,  and  Gloom  o'eHprcad, 
His  Heart  ihall  enteruin  no  Fear, 
Above  the  Gloom  he'll  lift  his  Head : 
His  Fslth  fhall  bear  his  Courage  up. 
And  God  approves  and  crowns  his  Hope. 

5  Some  friendly  Beams  of  cheering  Light/ 
Will  thro'  the  Darknefs  make  their  Way .  i 

-;  And  in  Afflidlion's  darkeft  JNighi, 

Their  greateft  Luftre  Saints  difpla}r : 
'  *  That  Heart  ill  Tidings  can't  furprizel 

Which  with  firm  Truft  on  God  relies.) 

PSALM    CXHL      FirftVerfion.      Merricr 
» 
J  Pfalm  of  Praife. 

1  \7'  ^  faithful  Servants  of  your  God, 

JL     On  him  be  all  your  Praife  beftow'd ; 
^    Through  Time's  extended  Courfe,  his  Name 
Shall  Praife,  and  Thanks,  and  Homage  claim : 

2  Its  Circuit  from  the  Eaft  begun. 

To  fartheft  Weft  his  Fame  ftiall  run. 
His  glory  Earth's  wide  Realms  o'erflow. 
Nor  higheft  Heav'ns  its  Limit  know. 

3  O  whom  to  him  (hall  Mortals  dai;c 
To  equal  ?  Whom  to  him  compare  ? 
Who  fits  aloft,  o'er  Gods  a  God, 
Eternity  his  dread  Abode. 

4  Ye  faithful  Servants  of  your  God, 
On  him  be  all  your  Praife  beftow'd  ; 
Through  Time's  extended  Courfe,  hi^  Name 
Shall  Praife,  and  Thanks,  and  Homage  claim 

PSAI 
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PSALM  CXIIL     Second  Verfion*     Tate. 
God  fo'veretgn  and  gracious, 

1  XT'  E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 

JL      The  Triumphs  o£  his.  Name  record  % 

His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs ;, 
Where'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 
His  rliing Beams,  or  fetting  Rays,. 

Due  Praife.  to  his  great.Name  addrefs. 

2  God  thro'  the  World  extends  his  Sway, 
The  Regions  of  eternal  Day 

But  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are : 
With  him  whofe  Majefty  excels. 
Who  made  the  Heav'h  in  which  he  dwells,. 

Let  no  created  Pow'r  compare. 

-3  Tho'  'tis  beneath  his  State  to  view^. 
In  higheft  Hcav'n,  what  Angels  do. 

Yet  he  to  Earth  vouchfafes  his  Care : 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  his  Cell, 
Advancing  him  in  Courts  to  dwell 

Companion  to  the  greateft  there. 

PSALM   CXin.     Third Verfion.     Watts. 

1  TTE  who  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 

j[     The  Honors  of  his  Name  record. 

His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs : 
Where'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 
His  rifing  Beams,  or  fetting  Rays, 

Let  La^ds  and  Seas  his  Pow'r  confefs. 

2  Not  Time,  nor  Nature's  narrow  Rounds 
Can  give  his  vaft  Dominion  Bounds  ;. 

The  Heav'ns  are  far  below  his  Height : 
■     Let  no  created  Greatnefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  Might. 
5  He  bows  his  glorious  Head- to  view 
What  the  bright  Hofts  of  Angels  do. 

And  bends  his  Care  to  mortal  Things  ; 
His  fov'reign  Hand  exalts  the  Poor, 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  the  Door, 
And  makes  them  Company  for  ELings, 

0^3  4  When 
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4  [When  childlefs  Families  defpair. 
He  fends  the  Bleiling  of  an  Heir 

To  refcue  their  expiring  Name  ; 
[The  Mother  with  a  thankful  Voice 
i Proclaims  his  Praifes  and  her  Joys: 
.   Let  cv'ry  Age  advance  his  Fame.] 

PSALM   CXHL    Fourth  Vcrfion.    Wa7tk 

1  "^iT E  Servants  of  th*  Almighty  King, 

j[     In  ev'ry  Age  his  Praifes  nng  ; 
Where'er  the  Sun  (hall  rife  or  iet, 
The  Nations  fhall  his  Praife  repeat.- 

2  Above  the  £arth,  beyoad  the  Sky 
Stands  his  high  Throne  of  Majeiiy : 
Nor  Time  nor  Place  his  Pow'r  reftrain> 
Nor  bound  his  univerfal  Reign* 

3  [Which  of  the  Sons  of  Mam  dare. 
Or  Angels  with  their  God  compared 
His  Glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  Light !} 

4  Behold  his  Love  :  He  (loops  to  view 
What  Saints  above  and  Angels  do ; 
And  condefcends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  Affairs  of  Men  below. 

5  From  Duft  and  Cottages  obfcure 
His  Grace  exalts  the  humble  Poor ; 
Gives  them  the  Honor  of  his  Sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  Thrones, 

PSALM   CXIV.    FirftVerfion.    Merrick. 
Miracles  attendivg  IfraeVs  J$umey, 

1  TT  7  HEN  Jacob\  Sons  through  Paths  unknown 

VV       Prom  Egyp^  took  their  Way, 
In  Judah's  Tribe  his  Prefence  (hone, 
And  I/rael  own'd  his  Sway. 

2  Old  Ocean  faw  them,  as  they  came; 

He  faw,  and  backward  fled  : 
Recoiling  Jordan  tum'd  his  Stream, 
And  fought  his  Fountain-Head. 

3T 
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The  Mountains  feel  the  fadden  Shock ; . 

As  Rams,  from  off  the  Ground 
They  fpring :  As  Younglings  of:  the  Flock,. 

The  Hills  affrighted  bound. 

Thou  Ocean,  fay,  why,  as  they  came> 

Thy  Billows  backward  fled : 
And  what,  OJordany  urg'd  thy  Stream 

To  feck  its  Fountain-Head  ? 

Ye  Mbuntainsy  whence  the  fudden  Shock  ^ 

Why  leap  ye  from  the  Ground 
As  Rams  ?  As  Younglings  of  the  Flock, 

Say  why,  O  Hilb,  ye  bound. 

Earth,  inftant,  to  thy  loweft  Safe 

Convuls'd,  avow  thy  Fear, 
While  Heav'n's  high  Lord  reveals  his  Face,. 

While  Jacobus  God  is  near  : 

Di/folv'd  beneath  whofe  potent  Stroke 

The  Flint  a  Torrent  gave  ; 
Who  fpake ;  and  from^  yielding  Rock 

Gttlh'd  forth  the  bidden. Wave*. 

PSALM  CXIV.     Second  ACerfion.     Tati. 

WHEN  I/raeh  by  th*  Almighty  led, 
Enrich'd  with  their  Oppreffor's  Spoil, 
From  Egypt  march*d,  and  Jacobs  SetA 
From  Bondage  in  a  foreign  Soil. 

Jebo<vahy  for  his  Reiidence, 
Chofe  out  imperial  JuJah'^i  Tent, 
His  Manfion-Royal,  and  from  thence 
Thro'  IfraeV^  Camp  his  Orders  fcnt. 

The  diftant  Sea  wth  Terrors  faw. 
And  from  th'  Almighty's  Prefence  fled ; 
Old  Jordanh  Streams,  furpriz'd  with  Awe, 
Retreated  to  their  Fountain  Head* 

The  taller  Mountains  fkipp'd  like  Rams, 
When  Danger  near  the  Fold  they  hear ; 
The  Hills  fkipp'd  after  them,  like  Lambs 
Affrighted  by  their  Leader's  Fear* 

CL4  5O 
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Tilt  Tribci  viii  rrira.-fil  Hi'.LUgy  rw^i 

Tat  Deep  daiiif*  »  i&skt  liszs  W^sr  j 
'J'.rdan  bthtld  tidr  Ma-ra.  £=i£  fed 
V/jth  h-ukwzrd  Czirczi  id  ^  Head. 

3  The  Moosuins  fbook  Hke  firigiad  S^ccp» 
Lik«  Lambs  the  little  Hiliocks  Icsp; 
Not  Sinai  on  her  Bafe  couli  Sacd, 
Confcioae  of  fov'reign  Pow*r  at  Hand. 

4  What  Pow'r  coold  make  the  Deep  diiidc  ? 
Msikc  Jordan  backward  roll  his  Tide  ? 
Why  did  yc  leap,  ye  little  Hills  ? 
And  whence  the  Fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

5  Let  cvVy  Mountain,  ev'ry  Flood 
Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  King  of  Ifrael:  See  him  here ; 
'IVcmble  (hou  Earth,  adore  and  feari^ 
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e  thunders,  and  all  Nature  mourns; 
be  Rock  to  (landing  Pools  he  turns ; 
ints  (pring  with  Fountains  at  his  Word, 
Dd  Fires  and  Seas  confeis  the  Lord. . 

LM  CXV.     FirftVerfion.     FirftPart.      Merrick. 

The  extremt  Folly  of  Idol  Worjhif. 

TTH  Y'fhould  the  Heathen  Tribes  demand, 
/V    "  Whereas  now  the  God  of  IfraeV%  Land  V 
I  Heaven  our  God  has  iix'd.  his  Throne, 
hat  Lord  whofe  Will  and  Ad  are  one« 

ot.fuch  the  Gods  whom  ye  adore, 
hat,  once  a.Mafs  of  fhapelefs  Ore,, 
ow  crown'd  with  furtive  Honors  fUnd,^. 
he  Creatures  of  the.Artill's  Hand';. 

f.  Senfe-belying  Parts  poffefs'd, 

I  ufelefs  Imag'ry  exprefs'dt 

f  Mouth,  but  not  for  Speech  defi^n'd ; 

f  Ears  and  Eyes,  yet  deaf  and  blind  : 

^hofe  Noflrils,  as  along  the  Fane 
breathes,  the  Incenfe  greets  in  vain ; 
''hdleFeet,  whofe  Hands  ne'er  aught  eflay'd, 
^hoie  Tfiroat  has  never  Sound  convey'd  : 

nvifited  by  Wifdom's  Ray 
heir  Breaft,  nor  lefs  infenfate  they, 
^ho  made  their  mimic  Forms,  or,  made, 
rich  fruitlefs  Pray'r  invoke  their  Aid. 

e  happier  Sons  of  I/raePs  Line, , 
onduAed  by  the  Xdght  divine, 
n  God  your  firm  Reliance  build ; 
!im  own  your  Refuge,  hipi  your  Shield. 

PSALM  CXV.     Firft  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
ti/e  to  God  the  Refuge  and  Confidence  of  th$, Righteous* 
^  E  Souls  with  pure  Devotion  warm, 
\     Whofe  Lives  to  his  Decrees  conform^  *' 

'n  God  your  firm  Reliance  build ; 
iim  x)wn  ypur  Refuge,  him^our  Shield. , 

Qj     *  z  Behold 


34*  PSALM         CKV. 

2  Behold  his  Beams  around  us  ihine  : 
He,  Jacobs  he  fhall  blefs  thy  Line, 
From  him  whofe  Hand  the  Scepter  guides^ 
To  him  who  in  the  Cot  refides. 

3  To  you,  to  yours,  till  Time  fhall  end. 
His  Love  its  Bleffings  Ihatf  extend. 
Heirs  of  the  changdefs  Promife  giv'a 

By  him  who  form'd  the  Earth  and  Heay'n  ; 

4  That  Heav'n,  within  whoie  w^hA  Bound 
Himfelf,  with  brighteft  Glory  crown'd. 
His  Seat  has  reared  ;  while  AdanC^  Sons 
The  Earth  (his  Gift)  its  Tenants  owns. 

5  Not  thofe  whom  Death  has  fiiatch'd  awa/ 
The  Debt  of  hallow'd  Praife  (hall  pay. 
Or  wake  his  Wonders  to  difclofe. 

But  iilent  in  theDuft  repofe  : 

6  *Tis  Ours,  who  ftill  thofe  Wonders  view,   . 
The  grateful  Labor  to  porfue  ; 

Nor  ever  Ihall  our  Lips  decline 

To  crown  with  Hymns  the  Name  divine^ 

PSALM    CXV.     Second  Verflon.    Tath. 
Idolatry  repro'ved* 
)  T    ORD,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Share, 

1  ^  But  to  thy  facred Name, 
Give  Glory  for  thy  MeVcy's  Sake, 
And  Truth's  eternal  Fame, 

2  Why  fhould  the  Heathen  cry,  where's  now 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ? 
Convince  *em  that  in  Heav'n  thou  art. 
And  uncontroul'd  thy  Pow*r. 

3  Their  Gods  but  Gold  and  Silver  are. 

The  Works  of  mortal  Hands  : 
With  fpeechlefs  Mouth  and  iightlefs  Eyes 
The  molten  Idol  ftands. 

4  The  Pageant  hath  both  Ears  and  Nbfe, 

But  neither  hears  nor  fmells ; 
Its  Hands  and  Feet  nor  feel  nor  move  ; 
^  Life  within  it  dwells. 
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5   Such  fenfelefs  Stocks  they  are,  that  we 
Can  nothing  like  'em  find  ; 
But  thofe  who  on  their  Help  rely. 
And  them  for  Gods  defign'd. 

^  O  Ifraily  make  the  Lord  your  Truft, 
Who  is  your  Help  and  Shield  ; 
Both  high  and  low  trull  him  alone. 
Who  only  Help  can  yield. 

7  Let  all  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 
On  him  they  fear  rely ; 
Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend. 
And  all  their  Wants  fupply. 

'8  On  them,  and  on  their  Heirs,  he  wifl 
Increafe  of  Bleffings  bring ; 
Thrice  happy  they,  who  Fav'ritcs  are 
Of  this  almighty  King. 

9  Heav'n's  higheft  Orb  of  Glory,  he 

His  Empire's  Seat  delign'd ; 
And  gave  this  lower  Globe  of  Earth 
A  Portion  to  Mankind. 

10  They  who  in  Death  and  Silence  fleep. 

To  hitn  no  Praifc  aferd  : 
But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 
Our  ever  living  Lord. 

PSALM      CXV.      Third  Verfion.      Watts, 

I   "VTOT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  Duft, 
XNj     Not  to  ourfelves  is  Glory  due ; 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  Juft, 
Thou  only  Gracious,  Wife,  and  True. 

1  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  glorious  Name ; 
Why  (hould  a  Heathen's  haughty  Tongue 
Infult  us,  and  to  raife  our  Shame 
Say,  "  Whereas  the  God you^'veferv'dfo  Ung?^ 

3  The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  Throne 
Above  the  Clouds,  beyond  the  Skies, 
Thro*  all  the  Earth  his  Will  is  done,  ^ 
He  knows  our  Pains^  he  hears  our  Cried; 

0^6  4.  Btft 
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4  But  the  vain  Idols  they  adore 

Are  fenfelefs  Shapes  of  Stone  and  Wood  ; 
At  beft  a  Mafs  of  glittViag  Ore, 
A  iilver  Saint,  or  golden  God. 

5  [With  Eyes  and  Ears  they  carve  their  Head» 
Deaf  are  their  Ears,  their  Eyes  arc  blind; 
In  vain  arc  coftly  OfF'rings  made. 

And  Vows  are  fcatterM  in  the  Wind. 

6  Their  Feet  were  never  made^o  move. 
Nor  Hands  to  fave  when  Mortals  pray; 
Mortals  who  pay  them  Fear  or  Love 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

7  O  I/raeU  make  ^he  Lord  thy  Hope, 
Thy  Help,  thy  Refuge,  and  thy  Refir; 
The  Lord  fliall  build  thy  Rains  up. 
And  blefs  the  People  and  the  Prieft. 

S  The  Dead  no  more  can  fpcak  thy  PraiTe, 
They  dwell  in  Silence  and  the  Grave, 
But  we  (hall  live  to  fing  thy  Grace, 
And  tell  the  World  thy  Pow'r  to  favc. 

PSALM    CXV.     Fourth  Verfion.    Watt« 

1  "^T  O  T  to  our  Names,  thou  only  Juft  and  Tra< 
jL^  Not  to  our  Names,  Great  God,  is  Glory  di 
Thy  Pow'r  and  Grace,  thy  Truth- and  Juftice  clai; 
Immortal  Honors  to  thy  fov'reign  Name. 

Shine  thro'  the  Earth  frootHeav'n  thy  bled  Abode 
Nor  let  the  Heathens  iky,  <*  And  w  here's  your  God 

2  Heav'n  is  thine  higher  Court :  There  ftands  thy  Tl 
And  thro'  the  lower  Worlds  thy  Will  is  done : 
Our  God  framed  all  this  Earth,  thefe  Heav'ns  he  ff 
But  Fools  adore  the  Gods  their  Hands  have  made; 
The  kneeling  Crowd  with  Looks  devout  behold 
Their  Silver  Saviours,  and  th^  Saints  of  Gold. 

3  [Vain  are  thofe  vtful  Shapes  of  Eyes  and  Earjj 
The  molten  Image  neither  iees  nor  hears : 
Their  Hands  are  hdplefs,  jiQi'  their  Feet  can  move 
Tlieyhave  noSptech,  noJt Thought,.nor Pow'r,  nor. 
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Yet  fottiih  Mortals  make  their  long  Complaints 
To  their  deaf  Idols,  and  their  movelefs  Saints. 

■^  The  Rich  have  Statues  well  adorn'd  with  Gold ; 
The  Poor  content  with.  Gods  of  coarfer  Mould, 
With  Tools  of  Iron  carve  the  fenfelefs  Stock,, 
Lopt  from  a  Tree,  or  broken  fron^.a  Rock:. 
People  and  Prieft  drive  on  the  folemn  Trade^, 
Aad  truft  the  Gods  which  Saws  and  Hammers  made^] 

j[  Be  Heav'n  and  ^anh  amaz'd  !.  'Tishard  to  fay 
Which  is  more  ftupid,  or  their  Gods,  or  they. 
Q  IfraeU  truft  .the  Lord ;  he  hears  and  fees. 
He  knows  thy  Sorrows,  and  reftores  thy  Peace : 
His  Worfliip  does  a  thoufand  Comforts  yield. 
He  is  thy  Help^  and  he  thy  Heav'nly  Shield.. 

6  O  Britain^  truft  the  Lord  :  Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Attempt  thy  Ruin,  and  oppofe  his  Reign  ; 
Had  they  prevailed,  Darknefs  had  clos'd  our  Days, 
And  Death  and  Silence  had  forbid  his  Praife  : 
But.we  are  fav'd,  and  live  :  Let  Songs  arife. 
And  Britain  blefs  the  God  who  built  the  Skies. 

PSALM  CXVL     FirftVerfion.     FirftPart.    MtRRiCK^ 

Prai/e  for  Deli'verance  from  Death. 
I  TTCW  glows  with  grateful  Love  my  Breaft  !. 

X  X  Por  God  the  Voice  of  my  Requeft 

Accepts,  and,  while,  my  Hands  I  rear. 

Bows  to  my  Plaint  the  willing  Ear ; , 

For  this,  to  Lifers  extreraell  Hbur 

My  Lips  to  him  the  Prayer  (hall  pour. 

2  While  Death  its„Snares  around  me  threw,^ 
The  Grave  its  Horrors  to  my  View 
Prcfenting,  prefs'd  with  heaviefl  Grief, 
From  thee,  great  God,  I  fought  Relief: 
•*  O  fave  me,  hc;av'nly  Sire,  I  cry*d, 

**  And  turn  th*  iinpending  Stroke  alide.'* 

3  Thou,  mightieft  Father,  thou  wert  nigh^ 
To  fave  my  Soul  from  Death,  mine  Eye 
From  Tears,  to  guard  from  Lapfe  my  Feet, 
And  bid  me  in  this  earthly  Seat 

(LiffiV 
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(Life's  wide  Dominion)  ftill  refidc,  j^  ^ 

To  thee  in  filial  Fear  ally'd.  ^ 

4  His  Mercies,  'midft  thy  deepeft  Woe,, 
By  bled  Experience  taught  to  know. 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  thy  Reft,  my  Soul ; 
For  he  who  fits  above  the  Pole 
(Tremendous  Name)  has  o'er  thy  Head.  ' 
The  Fulnefs  of  his  Bounty  ihe^. 

5  Juft,  good,  and  kind,  is  IfratTs  Lord,  ]        1 
His  Breaft  with  tend'reft  Pity  ftor'd,                           *        y 
And  prompt  his  Arm,  when  Ills  invade,/               f  |/ 
The  Guilelefs  and  the  Meek  to  aid ; 
For  this,  my  Soul,  from  Day  to  Day                     ;' 
The  Sacrifice  of  Praife  fhall  pay.                         s;/ 

PSALM  CXVL    FirftVerfion.     Second  Pam 
Public  Praife  for  prii^ate  Deliverance. 

%  TT7HILE,.  ftruck  with  Terrors  as  I  ftood^^ 
V  V     A  Sea  of  Sorrows  round  me.  flowed. 
To  God  my  Heart  refign'd  its  Care, 
To  him  my  Tongue  addrefs'd  its  Pray'r. 

2  By  thee  from  each  Diftrefs  enlarged. 
The  Cup  with  Benedidlion  charg'd 
I  take,  and,  touched  with  holy  Flame, 
Invoke  my  great  Deliverer's  Name, 

3  E'en  now,  before  th*  aflembled  Train, 
E'en  now,  within  thy  facred  Fane, 
Behold  me  in  thy  Prefence  bow, 
And,  pleas 'd,  abfolve  my  ofFer'd  Vow. 

4  Who  thy  Decrees,  great  God,,  obey. 
Secure  on  thee  their  Hope  fhall  (lay ; 
Great  is  thy  Care  on  fuch  beftow'd. 
Nor  worthlefs  in  thine  Eye  their  Blood* 

5  In  me  thy  Servant,  Lord,  in  me 
The  Offspring  of  thy  Handmaid  fee. 
Who,  late  in  heavieft  Fetters  bound. 
From  thee  my  full  Relcafe  have  founds 
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S  Oj  what  Requital  at  my  Hand 

Shall  Mercy,  Lord,  like  thine  demand.? 
For  this,  my  Soul  from  Day  to  Day 
The  Sacrifice  of  Praife  fh all  pay. 

^  E'en  now,  before  th^  aflembled  Traii^ 
E'en  now,  within  thy  facred  Fane, 
Behold  me  in  thy  Prefence  bow. 
And,,  pleas'd,  abfolvemy  oiFer'd  Vow. 

PSA  L  M  CX VI.     Second  Verfion;-    Firil  Part.     T ati;. 

Deli'verance  from.   Trouble y    and    Bicknefs   gratefully    uc^ 
kno<wUdged. 

K  T\^  Y  Soul  with  grateful  Thoughts  of  Love- 
XVX     Entirely  is  poflefs'd  ; 
Becaufe  the  Lord  vouchfaf 'd  to  hear 
The  Voice  of  my  RequclL 

2  Since  he  has  now  his  Ear  inclined,. 
I  never  will  defpair  r 
But  ftill  in  all  the  Straits  of  Life 
To  him  addrefs  my  Pray'r. 

5  With  deadly  Sorrows  compafs^d  round,. 
With  keenefl  Pains  opprefs'd ; 
When  Troubles  feiz'd  my  aking  Heart, 
And  Anguifti  rack'd  my  Breaft ; 

4  On  God's  almighty  Name  I  call'd. 

And  thus  to  him  I  pray'd ;  ' 

**^Lord,  I  befeech  thee,  fave  my  Soul,. 
"  With  Sorrows  quite  difmay'd." 

5  How  juft  and  merciful  is  God, 

How  gracious  is  the  Lord ! 
Who  faves  the  Harmlefs,  and  to  me 
Does  time]y  Help  afford. 

6  Then,  free  from  penfive  Cares,  my  Soul» 

Refume  thy  wonted  Reft ; 
For  God  has  wond'roufly  to  thee 
His  bounteous  Love  exprefs'd. 

PSALM: 
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PSALM   CXVI.    Second  Vcrfion.     Second  Part. 

Public  Fraife  fir  pri<uate  Deli'verance. 

1  TT  THEN  Death  alarm 'd  me,  God  remov'd 

VV      My  Dan^rs  and  my  Fears  ; 
My  Feet  from  falling  he  fecur'd. 
And  dry'd  my  Eyes  from  Tears. 

2  Therefore,  my  Life's  remaining  Years 

Which  God  to  me  (hall  lend. 
Will  I  in  Praifes  to  his  Name, 
And  in  his  Service,  fpend. 

3  In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  him 

In  greatell  Straits  did  boaA ; 
For  then  to  me  all  Hopes  of  Aid 
From  my  beft  Friends  were  loft. 

4  Then  what  Return  to  him  (hall  I 

For  all  his  Goodneis  make  ? 
I'll  praife  his  Name,  and  with  glad  Zeal 
The  Cup  of  Bleffing  take. 

5  ril  pay  my  Vows  among  liis  Saints^ , 

Whofe  Life  (howe'er  defpis'd 
By  wicked  Men)  in  God's  Account. 
Is  always  highly  priz'd. 

6  To  thee  Til  Off'rings  bring  of  Praife^, 

And  while  I  blefs  thy  Name, 
The  juft  Performance  of  my  Vowsi . 
To  all  thy  Saints  proclaim* 

7  They  in  thy  facred-Houfe  (hall  meet.  n 

There  in  thy  Prefence  join 
To  blefs  thy  Name  with  one  Confent, . 
And  mix  their  Songs  with  mine. 

PSALM  CXVL    Third Verfion.     Fii-ftPart.     Wacts. 
Rtcovery  from  SUkne/s. 

1   T  Love  the  Lord :  He  heard  my  Cries, 
X     And  pity'd  ev'ry  Gfoan  : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  Troubles  rife, 
,   I'll  hailen  to  his  Throne. 

I  love 
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e  the  Lord  :  He  bow'd  his  Ear 
id  chas'd  my  Griefs  away  : 
:  my  Heart  no  more  defpair, 
hile  I  have  Breath  to  pray ! 

Ue{h  declin'd,  my  Spirits  fell,  •  j^ 

id  I  drew  near  the  Dead,  H| 

e  inward  Pangs  and  Fears  of  Hell 
rplext  my  wakeful  Head^ 

r  God,  I  cryM,  thy  Servant  fave,. 
Thou  ever  good  and  juft  ; 
ly  Pow'r  can  refcue  from  the  Graxtp 
Thy  Pow'r  is  all  my  Truft," 

Lord  beheld  me  fore  diftreft,  ^j 

;  bid  my  Pains  remove  :  [ 

rn,  my  Soul,  to  God  thy  Reft^  ] 

r  thou  haft  known  his  Love.  J 

jod  hath  fav'd  my  Soul  from  Death,'  4-  .'^^ 

id  dry'd  my  falling  Tears  ;  \ 

to  his  Praife  Pll  fpend  my  Breath,  ' 
id  my  remaining  Years.  ' 

^LM    CXVL     Third  Veriion.     Second  Part* 
Public  Prdi/efor  pri'vate  Deli'verance^ 

r  H  AT  ihall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  Kindnefs  ftxown  ? 

eet  ihall  vifit  thine  Abode, 

'  Songs  addrefs  thy  Throne. 

ag  the  Saints  who  fill  thine  Houfe 
'  OfF'rings  Ihall  be  paid  ; 
5  ihall  my  Zeal  perform  the  Vows 
f  Soul  in  Anguiih  made. 

much  is  Mercy  thy  Delight,     ^  >, . 

ou  ever-bleiTed  God  ! 

dear  thy  Servants  in  thy  Sight  1 

w  precious  is  their  Blood  1 

happy  all  thy  Servants  are ! 

w  great  thy  Grace  to  me  ? 

^ife  which  thou  haft  made  thy  Care,'  "^ 

:d,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now 
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5!  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
i      Nor  (hall  my  Purpofe  move ; 
j  Thy  Hand  hath  loos'd  my  Bonds  of  Pain,. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  Love. 

6. Here  in  thy  Courts  I  leave  my  Vow, 
i     And  thy  rich  Grace  record; 
4— iWitnefs,  ye  Saints,  who  hear  me  noW|, 
'    if  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXVL  Fourth Verfion.  EirllPart.  Dodou 

T&e  pious  Soul  niurning  to  iN  Refi  in.  a  grateful  Si 
divine  Bounti4Si. 

1  T\  E TURN,  my  Soul,,  and  feek  thy  Reft 
JlV  Upon  thy  Heav'nly  Father's  Breaft:. 
Indulge  me,  Lord,  in  that  Repofe, 

The  Soul  which  loves  thee  only  knows.. 

2  Lodg'd  in  thine  Arras,  I  fear  no  more 
The  Temper's  Howl,  the  Billows  Roar: 
Thofe  Storms  mufl  fliake  the  Almighty's  Seat^ 
Which  violate  the  Saints  Retreat. 

3  Thy  Bounties,  Lord,  to  me  furmount.. 
The  Pow'r  of  Language  to  recount ; 
From  Morning-Dawn,  the  fettingSunj 
Sees  but  my  Work  of  Praife  begun. 

4  The  Mercies,,  all  my  Moments  brings. 
Afk  an  Eternity  to  fmg ;. 

What  Thanks  thofe  Mercies  can  fuffice^ 
Which  thro'  Eternity  (hall  rife  ? 

5  Rich  in  ten  thoufand  Gifts  poflefs'd,. 
In  future  Hopes  more  richly  blefs'd, 
rH  fit  and  fmg,  till  Death  (hall  raife 
A  Note  of  more  proportion'd  Praife. 

.      PSALM    CXVL     Fourth  Verfion.     Second  P; 
Deli'verance  celebrated* 
X  ^^^REAT  Som-ce  of  Life,  our  Souls  confefs 
VjT  The  various  Riches  of  thy  Grace; 
Crown'd  with  thy  Mercy,  we  rejoice, . 
And  ia  thy  Praife  exalt,  our  Voice^ 
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y  thee  Heav'n's  Ihining  Arch  was  fpread  ; 
y  thee  were  Earth's  Foundations  laid, 
nd  all  the  Charms  of  Men's  Abode 
roclaim  the  wife,  the  gracious  God. 

'hy  tender  Hand  reftores  our  Breath, 
/hen  trembling  on  the  Verge  of  Death  5 
rcntly  it  wipes  away  our  Tears, 
.nd  lengthens  Life  to  future  Years. 

'hefe  Lives  are  facred  to  the  Lord  ; 
indled  by  him,  by  him  reflor'd ; 
kfid,  while  our  Hours  renew  their  Race> 
till  would  we  walk  before  his  Face. 

0  when  at  length  by  him  we're  led 
'hro'  unknown  Regions  of  the  Dead, 
/"ith  Joy  triumphant  fhall  we  move 
'o  Seats  of  nobler  Life  above, 

PSALM  CXVL     Fifth Verfion.    Doddridqi. 

LOOK  back,  my  Soul,  with  grateful  Love, 
On  what  thy  God  has  done ;  ^ 

raife  him  for  his  unnumber'd  Gifts, 
And  praife  him  for  his  Son. 

[ow  oft  hath  his  indulgent  Hand 

My  flowing  Eye-Lids  dry'd, 
Lnd  refcu'd  from  impending  Death, 

When  I  in  Danger  cry'd  I 

i^hen  on  the  Bed  of  Death  I  lay. 

With  Sicknefs  fore  opprefs'd,  ^ 

low  oft  hath  he  afTuag'd  my  Grief, 

And  luU'd  my  Eyes  to  Reft  I 

ack  from  Deftruftion's  yawning  Pit 

At  his  Command  T  came; 
le  fed  th'  expiring  Lamp  anew,. 

And  rais'd  its  feeble  Flame.  j 

/[y  broken  Spirit  he  hath  chear*d,  7 -J-    \ 

When  torn  with  inward  Grief;  ^    »  ~   i 

Vnd,  when  Temptations  prefs'd  me  (brei.  .  • 
Hath  brought  me  fwift.  Relief..  • 

6.MX 
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6  My  Soul  from  everlafting  Death) 

Is  by  his  Mercy  brought. 
To  icll  in  Zions  facred  Gates 
The  Wonders  he  hath  wrought. 

7  Still  will  I  walk  before  his  Face^ 

While  he  this  Life  prolongs ; 
Till  Grace  (hall  all  its  Work  compleat, 
And  teach  me  heavenly  Songi. 

PSALM    CXVL    Sixth Verfibn.    Dodd 
Reco<very  from  Sickne/s*. 
Y  God,  thy  Service  well  demands 


■M' 


_     TheRemnant  of  my.  Days; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  Breath  rcocwM, 
But  to  renew  thy  Praife  ?. 

2  Thine  Arms  of  evcrlafting  Love 

Did  this  weak  Frame  fullain. 
When  Life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  Grave j. 
And  Nature  funk  with  Pain. 

3  Thou,  when  the  Pains  of  Death  were  felt> 

Didft  chafe  the  Fears  of  Hell  j 
And  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  Lips 
Thy  matchlefs  Grace  to  tell. 

4  Calmly  I  bow'd  my  fainting  Head: 

On  thy  dear  faithful  Breaft  ; 
Pleas'd  to  obey  ray  Father's  Call- 
To  his  eternal  R«ft.. 

5  Into  thy  Hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  I  my  Soul  reiigti. 
In  firm  Dependence  on  that  Troth, 
Which  made  Salvation  mine. 

6  Back  from  the  Borders  of  the  Grave 

At  thy  CommaudI  come : 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  fpeedier  Flight 
To  my  celefti^l  Home. 

7  Where  thou  determin'ft  mine  Abode,. 

There  would  I  chufe  to  be  ; 
For  in  thy  Prefence  Death  is  Life, 
And' Earth  is  Heav'n  with  tliee. 
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S  A  L  M    CXVI.     Seventh  Verfion.     Steele. 

rH  E  Lord  preferves,  with  tender  Care, 
The  Weak,  the  Humble,  and  Sincere ; 
jOw  in  the  Dufl  my  Hopes  were  laid, 
lut  God  appear 'd  -with  timely  Aid. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  preTerv'd  my  Breath, 
^nd  fnatch'd  my  fainting  5oul  from  Deadly 
stcmov'd  my  Sorrows,  dry'dmy  Tears, 
find  fav'd  me  from  Airrounding  Snares* 

Sow  will  I  walk  before  the  Lord, 

1  living  Witnefs  to  his  Word  ; 

^th  Faith  and  Pray'r  I  fought  his  Face, 

^y  Griefs  were  great,  and  great  his  Gnoe. 

VTiat  fliall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
)rAow'his  wondVons  Grace  recdrd? 
^o  him  my  grateful  Voice  Til  raife, 
Lnd  pour  Libations  to  his  Praife. 

lis  crouded  Courts  ftiall  fee  me  pay 
The  Vows  of  my  diftrefsful  Day ; 
Q  Life  and  Death  the  Saints  fhall  find 
Their  guardian  God  for  ever  kind. 

Thy  Servant,  Lord,  is  wholly  thine, 
5y  Nature's  Ties,  and  Bonds  divine  ; 
?rom  deep  Dillrefs  and  Sorrow  free, 
^new  T  give  myfelf  to  thee. 

X"©  thee,  with  Sacrifice  of  Praife, 
My  Invocations  I  will  raife  ; 
To  thee  my  Vows  fliall  warm  afcend. 
While  Crowds  the  folemn  Rites  attend. 

O  Salem,  in  thy  facred  Courts, 
\^here  Glory  dwells  and  Joy  refortft. 
To  Notes  divine  1*11  tune  the  Song, 
>ind  Praife  fhall  flow  from  ev'ry  Tongue. 

PSALM  CXVIL     Firfl  Verfion.     Merrick, 
Uninjerfal  Prai/e* 

LE  T  thy  various  Realms,  O  Earth, 
Praifes  yield  to  Heav'n's  high  Lord; 
Praife  him  all  of  human  Birth, 
And  his  wond'rous  A6ts  record,  i  Sec 
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2  See  his  Mercy  o'er  our  Land 
Spread  its  ever-healing  Wing, 
And  his  Truth  thro'  Ages  ftand  ; 
Praife,  O  praife  th*  eternal  King. 

PSALM    CXVIL     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 
t  "IX/ ^ T H  chcarful  Notes  let  all  the  Earth 
W      To.  Heav'n  their  Voices  raife : 
Let  all,  infpir'd  with  godly  Mirth, 
Sing  folemn  Hymns  of  Praife. 

2  God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  Round  ; 
His  Truth  fhall  ne'er  decay : 
Then  let  the  willing  Nations  rounds 
Their  gratefid  Tribute  pay. 

PSALM   CXVn.    Third  Verfion.     Watt*. 

1  /^  All  ye  Nations,  praife  the  Lord 
\J     Each  with  a  dijfF'rent  Tongue ; 
In  ev'ry  Language  learn  his  Word, 

And  let  his  Name  be  fung. 

2  His  Mercy  reigns  thro'  ev^ry  Land ; 

Proclaim  his  Grace  abroad  ; 
For  ever  firm  his  Truth  fhall  ftand  ; 
Praife  ye  the  faithful  God. 
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PSALM     CXVU.     Fourth  Verfion.  Watts, 

1  T^  ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  Skies  I  1 
JP  Let  the  Creator's  Praife  arife :  |  I 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  fung  ;,:  ; 
Thro'  ev'ry  Land,  by  ev'ry  Tongue.  T  j 

2  Eternal  are  thy  Mercies,  Lord  ;  | 
Eternal  Truth  attends  thy  Word ;  1 
Thy  Praife  fhall  found  from  Shore  to  Shore  ' 
Till  Suns  fhall  rife  and  fet  no  more. 

^  PSALM    CXVIL     Fifth  Verfion.     Watts.       I 

1       'T^HY  Name,  almighty  Lord,  I 

X        Shall  found  thro'  diflant  Lands ;  1 

Great  is  thy  Grfece,  and  fure  thy  Word ;  I 
Thy  Truth  for  ever  flands. 

2  Bar  I 


PSALM         CXVni.  is9 

Far  be  thine  Honor  fpread. 
And  long  thy  Praife  endure. 
Till  moming^Light  and  Ev'ning-Shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no. more. 

PSALM  CXYIIL     FirftVerfxon,     Merrick. 
Fruife  to  God. 
i  T   IFT  your  Voice,  and  thankful  fing 
I  ^  Praifes  to  your  heav'nly  King ; 
For  his  Mercies  far  extend. 
And  his  Bounty  knows  no  End. 

^  Ifraely  thy  Creator  blefs. 

And  with  joyous  Tongue  confeis,     i^ 
That  his  Mercies  far  extend,  ^ 

And  his  Bounty  knows  no  End. 

J  Ye  who  make  his  Will  your  Care, 
With  aflenting  Voice  declare. 
That  his  Mercies  far  extend. 
And  his  Bounty  knows  no  End. 

|.  O,  how.  fafe  the  Man,  whofe  Mind 
Refts  on  Jac9h'%  God  reclin'd  1 
Safer  far  than  they  who  truft 
On  the  Help  of  breathing  Duft. 

5  Thee,  the  God  inthron'd  above. 
Thee  my  Lips  fhall  iing,  whofe  Love 
To  my  Voice'  Attention  gave. 
Prompt  to  hear,  and  flrong  to  fave. 

6  Safe  in  I/raePs  Lord  confide  ; 

He  is  God,  and  none  beiide  :  , 

Thee,  my  God,  in  lengthen'd  Lays, 
Thee  ray  raptur'd  Lips  fhall  praife. 

7  Lift  your  Voice,  and  thankful  fing 
Praifes  to  your  heav'nly  King  ; 
For  his  Mercies  far  extend, 

And  his  Bounty  knows  no  End. 

PSALM  CXVm.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 
Public  Praife  fimuing  from  «  liberal  Catholic  Spirit. 
1    /^  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
•  \J     His  Mercies  ne'er  decay >  That 
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2  To  thee  ID  my  Diftrcfs  I  cry'd. 
And  thou  haft  bow'd  thine  Ear  ; 
Thy  powerful  Word  my  Life  prolonged. 
And  brought  Salvation  near. 

J  Unfold,  ye  Gates  of  Righteournefs, 
That,  with  the  tnous  Throng, 
I  may  record  my  (olemn  Vows, 
And  tune  my  grateful  Song. 

4  Praife  to  the  Lord,  whofe  gentle  Hand 

Renews  our  laboring  Breath  : 
Praife  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  hb  Saints 
Triumphant  e'^  in  Death* 

5  My  God,  i^  thine  appointed  Hour 

Thofe  hcav'niy  Gates  difplay. 
Where  Pain  and  Sin,  and  Fear  and  Death 
For  ever  flee  away. 

6  There,  while  the  Nations  of  the  Blefs'd 

With  Raptures  bow  around. 
My  Anthems  to  deliv'ring  Grace 
In  fweeter  Strains  fhall  found. 

PSALM   CXIX.     FirftVerfioH.     Merrick. 
Part     I. 
Holy  Re/oluttons  and  Prayer  Jor  di'vine  Aid. 
\   TT  O  W  bleft,  who  thee,  great  God,  obey, 
Xl  And  ftedfaft  walk  th'  all-perfeft  Way] 
How  bleft,  whofe  Hearts  with  Will  intire 
Thy  Prefence  feek,  almighty  Sire. 

2  My  Feet  thy  Guidance  own  ;  my  Mind 
Has  each  nefarious  AA  declin'd  : 

My  Steps  conformed  to  thy  Decrees, 
Nor  Shame  nor  Dread  my  Soul  fliall  feize. 

3  Thy  Voice  has  charg'd  me  to  fulfil 
The  Diaates  of  thy  heavenly  Will : 
Snch,  Lord,  thy  Charge ;  and  O  may  I 
Attentive  to  the  Taflt  apply. 

4  Thy  Precepts  on  my  Mind  impl-efs'd 
Shall  fwell  with  Joy  my  faithful  Breaft, 
1  hy  Juftice  prompt  my  Tongue  to  raifc 

The  Song  of  Gratitude  and  Praife.  5  1 
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5  Thy  Law  my  Love  fliall  claim  :  Do  thou 
Thy  Ear  to  my  Petition  bow  ; 
Ne'er  leave  me,  helplefe  and  forlorn. 
The  Abfencc  of  thy  Grace  to  mourn* 

P  A  R.  T      U^      ' 

God'4  Word  thejurtfi  Guide  of  Towth^  and  the  h^  Treajure^ 

I   How,  early  wife,  Ihall  Youth,  O  fay. 
In  Innocence  direft  its  Way  ? 
Thy  Word  its  Steps,  to  thee  refign'd. 
The  ever  faithful  Guide  fhall  ftad* 

X  Hdl,  beft  Inftruaor  !  Thee  my  Thought 
With  full  Defire,  great  God,  has  fought; 
O  let  me  not,  by  Error's  Sway 
Impeird,  from  thy  Diredion  ftray. 

3  Thy  Precept,  in  my  Breaft  conceal'd. 
From  Sin's  Afiault  my  Heart  Ihall  fhieldj 
Bleft  is  thy  Name,  eternal  Lord  ! 

0  write  within  my  Mind  thy  Word  ; 

4  That  Word,  whofe  Rules  from  Day  to  Day 
My  Lips  with  grateful  Zeal  difplay : 
Thefe,  my  bell  Wealth,  my  treafur'd  Store, 

1  keep,  and  view  them  o'er  and  o'er : 

5  Thy  Diftates  ftiU,  my  conftant  Joy, 
My  Soul's  Attention  Ihall  employ  ; 
Nor  aught  fhall  from  my  Sight  withdraw 
1  hy  Path,  or  from  my  Thought  thy  Law. 

Part    IIL 

Imploring  ditvine  Guidance*    * 

I   Thy  Mercy  let  thy  Servant  fee,        '^ 
Grant  me  to  live  conform'd  to  thee,/ 
And  let  my  Soul,  each  Mift  away. 
The  Wonders  t)f  thy  Law  furvey,      > 

2,  Behold  me,  abTent  from  my  Home,  / 
Thro'  Life's  wild  Maze  a  Pilgrim  roafm> 
Nor  thou  to  my  deiiring  Eye  '  \ 

Thy  Word's  directing  Beams  deny.   ' 

R  2  3  With 
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3  With  ardent  Zeal,  with  ftrong  Defire, 
My  Thoughts  to  thy  Decrees  afpire ; 
My  Life,  thy  Will  its  fixM  Purfuit, 
Shall  each  opprobrious  Tongue  refute, 

4  Thy  Laws  my  ev'ry  Thought  controul. 
While,  ill  I'd  with  facred  Joy,  my  Soul 
Its  ever  faithful  Friends  in  thefe 

And  Inmates  of  its  Counfel  fees. 

Part    IV. 

Hofe  in  di'vine  Mercy. 

t  Low  in  the  Puft  my  Soul  is  laid; 
O  reach  me.  Lord,  thy  promis'd  Aid  ; 
Thou,  ajs  my  Heart  its  Guilt  avowM, 
Thy  pitying  Ear,  great  God,  haft  bow'd ; 

2  O  let  me,  lefTon'd  in  thy  Way, 

The  Wonders  of  thy  Grace  furvcy :   • 
While  on  my  Soul,  that  melts  with  Woe, 
That  Grace  its  Succours  fhall  beftow, 

3  (Such  Hope  thy  Word  has  bid  me  form  ;) 
Let  me,  with  holy  Tranfport  warm. 
And  privileg'd  thy  Law  to  learn. 
From  Falfchood's  Path  abhorrent  turn. 

4  Truth,  Lord,  my  fteady  Thoughts  purfue. 
Thy  Judgments  fix'd  before  my  View 

In  full  Difplay :  Exempt  from  Shame 
O  give  me  thou  by  thefe  to  frame 

5  My  Courfe  ;  and  mark  with  what  Delight, 
(As  onward  thefe  my  Steps  invite) 

Its  Bands  by  thee  diflblv'd,  my  Soul 
Anticipates  the  diftant  Goal. 

P  A  R  T      V. 

Imploring  di'vine  InfiruBion* 
1  Teach  me,  O  teach  me.  Lord,  thy  Way  ; 
So  to  my  Life's  remoteft  Day, 
By  thy  unerring  Precepts  led. 
My  willing  Feet  thy  Paths  ihall  tread. 


2  Inform'^ 
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2  Inform'd  by  thee,  with  facred  Awe 
My  Heart  Biall  meditate  thy  Law, 
And  with  celellial  Wifdom  fiU'd 
To  thee  its  full  Obedience  yield* 

3  Give  me  to  know  thy  Words  aright; 
Thy  Words,  my  Soul's  fupreme  Delight^ 
That,  purg'd  from  Thirllof  Gold,  my  Mind 
In  them  its  better  Wealth  may  find. 

4  O  turn  from  Vanity  mine  Eye, 

To  me  thy  qnick'ning  Strength  fupply^ 
And  with  thy  promis'd  Mercy  chear 
A  Heart  devoted  to  thy  Fear. 

5  Thy  wife  Commands  my  Breaft  inflame ij 
O  hafte,  and  to  my  inmoft  Frame  / 
Permit  thy  Juftice  to  diipenfe 

Its  all-reviving  Influence* 

Part    VL 

De'uotednefs  to  the  divine  Law* 
1   O  let  me.  Lord,  thy  Mercy  know ; 

Thy  promis'd  Health,  great  God,  beftow  ; 
So  from  my  Soul,  on  thee  reclin'd. 
Shall  each  Reproach  an  Anfwer  find. 

z  My  Truft  thy  Judgments,  mightieft  Lord, 
Support ;  O  let  not  then  thy  Word 
(Thy  Word,  by  Truth  eternal  feal'd) 
Be  ever  from  my  Lips  withheld  : 

3  That  Word  to  Life's  extremeft  Stage 
My  jull  Remembrance  ftiall  engage. 
My  Soul  to  thy  Decrees  incline, 

And  make  the  Paths  of  Freedom  mine. 

4  The  Heav'n- taught  Truths  that  warm  my  Brea(l 
My  Tongue  to  others  fliall  fuggeft. 

Thy  Law,  Jehovah^  flill  flxall  Ihare 
My  ardent  Love,  my  couftant  Care  ; 

^  And  while  from  thee  with  lifted  Hands 
Pleas'd  I  receive  its  juft  Commands, 
My  Life,  fubmitted  to  its  Rein» 
Shall  fpeak  them  not  receiv'd  in  vain. 

R  X  Part 
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pAltT     VII. 

Truft  in  the  di<vin€  Promi/es. 

-^  I  ftfhy  Promifcs,  almighty  Sire, 

lAccomplifh  :  Thefe  my  Hope  infpire  ; 
JThefey  when  oppref8|d  with  Ills  I  lie, 
I  With  vital  Strength  my  Soul  fupply : 

2  Amid  my  Woes,  through  Ages  paft 
In  long  Memonal  backward  trac'd. 
Thy  Judgmenu  have  my  TriiH  upheld^ 
And  Sorrow's  hcavieft^Cloaddifpell'd. 

3  Lone  as  within  this  Seat  of  Clay» 
My  Houfe  xjf  Pilgrimage,  I  ftay. 
Thy  Statutes  are- my  Song;  thy  Name 
Wakes  in  my  Breaft  the  lu>ly  Flame ; 

4  That  heav'nward  lifts  my  thoaghtfal  Soul, 
When  Night's  dark  Shades  inveil  the  Pole ; 
What  Hopes,  great  God,  are  mine,  what  Joy, 
While  thy  Commands  my  Care  etnploy ! 

Part    YIH. 
S^ekin^  God  in  the  Night  Sea/cn.^ 

1  My  Heart's  bed  Porftion,  Lord,  artthoa; 
To  thee  my  Thoughts  Obedience  vow  : 
To  thee  with  ardent  Zeal  I  pray ; 
Thy  promis'd  Mercy,  Lord,  display, 

2  While  back  my  yet  unfinifh'd  Hacc 
With  Scrutiny  fevere  I  trace. 

Thy  Law  with  full  Acceptance  greet. 
And  turn  to  thee  my  willing  Feet. 

3  With  ftudious  Halle  I  ran,  I  flew, 
Intent  thy  Diftates  to  purfue. 

Nor  thefe  forget,  though  Troops  of  Foe« 
Amid  their  Snare  my  Steps  inclofe. 

4  Thy  juft  Decrees  within  my  fireaH 
Revolv'd,  I  quit  my  Bed  of  Reft, 
Andpleas'd,  at 'Midnight's  awful  Hottr, 
In  Thanks  to  thee  my  Spirit  poux. 
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;*  I  mark  where'er  the  Souls  I  find 
To  thy  Commands,  great  God,  inclin'd; 
I  mark  them,  and  with  fuch  refide 
In  Friendlliip's  ilrideft  Bands  allied. 

5  That  Mercy,  Lord,  whofe  Beams  extend 
Far  as  to  Earth's  remoteft  End, 
That  Mercy  to  my  Soul  impart, 
And  grave  thy  Precepts  on  my  Heart. 

Part    IX. 

ne  Benefit  of  divine  CorreSidn. 
J    My  grateful  Heart  thy  Love  has  known, 
O  thou,  whofe  Words  and  Deeds  are  one  : 
O  ftill  that  Love  impart,  and  ftore 
My  Soul  with  th^  celeftial  Lbre, 
Whofe  Thought  its  fall  Aflent  refigHS 
To  what  thy  facred  Will  injinns. 

2  In  devious  Paths  awhile  I  trod. 
Ere  yet  corrected  by  thy  Rod, 

But  difciplin'd;  great  Sire,  by  thee 
Obfequious  bow  to  thy  Decree ; 
Thee,  Lord,  I  feek ;  by  thy  Command 
My  Ads,  my  Thoughts,  dircfted  Hand  : 

3  Bleft  be  thy  Hand,  feverely  kind, 
Whofe  Stroke  recall'd  my  erring  Mind, 
And  urg'd  me,  as  to  thee  I  turn. 
Thy  hallow'd  Inftitutes  to  learn, 

And,  taught  their  Worth,  to  prize  them  more 
Than  Heaps  of  Ophir's  richeft  Ore. 

Part    X. 
Divine  Chuftifement  nuxed  with  Mercy. 
I  Thy  plaftic  Art,  throughout  my  Frame, 
Each  Limb,  each  Nerve,  great  God,  proclaim; 
O  give  me  thou  with  Mind  fincere 
To  learn  th*  Inftrudiions  of  thy  Fear : 

^  So  ihall  the  Souls,  that  Fear  who  know,    . 
With  focial  Joy,  my  God,  o*erflow. 
And  pleas'd  my  conftant  Heart  approve. 
That  waits,  with  them,  thy  plighted  Love.       .  i 

^    R.4  3  Thy 
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3  Thy  Judgments  Praifc  ctcnxal  claim,  "J 
Wife,  juft,  and  good;  with  friendlieft  Aim  ^^ 
Thy  faithful  Hainl  each  Woe  I  feel  :  P^ 
Inffidls,  and  wounds  me  but  to  heal.  E 

4  O  let  thy  promis*d  Mercy  fhed  ^ 
Its  quickening  Effluence  on  my  Head, 

And  Comfort  to  my  Soul  injftil,  -.  I 

That  loves  the  Diaates  of  thy  Will.  '       .'  I 

5  With  roe  in  facred  Friendfliip  j<Mn  I 
The  Souls  that  to  thy  Fear  incline,  1 
And  from  the  Well-Spring  of  thy  Law  \  4. 
Exhaufllefs  Streams  of  Knowledge  draw.  I 

6  O  let  my  Heart,  to  thee  fubdu'd,  I 
Guilt,  and  its  Offspring  Shame,  exclude; 
Thine  Aid  I  aik,  eternal  Lord, 
And  treafure  in  my  Heart  thy  Word. 

Part    XL 
Prayer  in  AffiiQion. 

1  Behold,  while  wearied  with  Delay 
My  Soul,  my  Sight,  confume  away. 
Thy  Servant  o'er  th'  ethereal  Plain 
Send  the  long  Look,  but  fend  in  vain. 

2  O  when  to  my  expefling  Eyes, 
When,  (ball  thy  wifhM  Salvation  rife, 
Through  ftruggling  Clouds  its  promis'd  Ray 
Tranfmit,  and  o'er  me  pour  the  Day  ? 

3  Fad  as  the  Wine-exhauftcd  Hide 
Amid  the  circling  Smoke  is  dry'd, 
1  wafte  ;  yet  never  from  my  Heart 

Shall  thy  Commands,  great  pod,  depart. 

4  O  let  thy  Mercy  to  my  Heart 
Its  life-fuftaining  Pow*r  impart ; 
So  fhall  my  Soul  with  facred  Awe, 
And  juA  Obfervance,  hear  thy  Law. 

Part     XTL 
^he  Excellence  of  di'vine  Preceptu 
1  Fix'd  in  the  Heav*ns,  eternal  Lord, 
On  firmefl  Bafis  refls  thy  Word  j  Thy 
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Thy  Truth,  unconfcious  of  Decay, 
Sees  wafting  Ages  roll  away  : 

s   Pois'd  on  its  Centre  by  thy  Hand 

Earth  long  has  ftood,  and  yet  fhall  ftand : 
For  Earth,  and  Heav'n,  and  Seas,  each  Hour 
Subfervient  own  thy  fov'reign  Pow'r* 

3  How  had  I  periih'd,  'midft  my  Woes^ 
But  that  within  my  Bofom  rofe 
The  Joys  which  thy  Injundlions  yields 
And  each  invading  Grief  difpell'd  I 

^  O  never,  never,  fliall  my  Heart,. 
Forgetful,  £h)m  thy  Law  depart, 
Which,  inflant,  kindlieil  Succour  gave, 
And  wrought  my  Refcue  from  the  Grave. 

j;  Behold  me.  Lord,  behold  me  thine  ; 
Thy  Ear  to  my  Requeft  incline. 
And  fave  a  Soul  whofe  wakeful  Thought 
With  fervent  Zeal  thy  Truths  has  fought. 

6  Mine  Eyes  Perfe£lion*s  Limit  fee 

Through  Nature's  Works ;  but  thy  Decree 
No  Period,  mightiefl  Monarch,  knows, 
Nor  Bounds  of  Space  its  Breadth  inclofe. 

Part    XHI. 
Delight  in  God*s  Lww, 

1  With  what  Defire,  great  God,  I  burn 
Thy  facred  Oracles  to  learn  ! 
Each  Day,  each  Hour,  with  ftedfaft  Mind 
Thy  Truths  I  meditate,  and  find. 

z  My  Teachers,  while  from  out  thy  Law 
The  Leflbns  of  my  Life  I  draw. 
My  Guidance  alk ;  the  Aged  Me 
Their  Elder  in.  Difcretion  fee  j 

3  As,  onward  led,  witk  fteady  Pace 
The  Heav'n-appointed  Paths  I  trace. 
How  have  I  kept  my  Feet  from  Illy,  • 
Intent  thy  Mandate  to  fuJfil, 

Ri  ♦My 
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4  My  Ear  to  Difcipline  reiign'd. 
Nor  ever  from  its  Rules  declined ! 
In  full  Satiety  of  Jay 

Abfbrpt,  thy  Words  my  Thought  employ,, 

5  And  fweeter  on  my  Palate  dwell 
Than  Honey  drqpping  from  its  Cell :, 
My  Soul,  by  thy  Inibu^lion  wife. 
From  Error's  Path  abhorrent  flies^ 

Part    XIV. 
God*s  La*w  a  Light  to  the  Souli. 

1  Thy  Law,  from,  highefl  Heav'n  reveal'd,. 
A  Lantern  to  my  Feet  fhall  yield, 

A  Light,  whofe  Beams  (kail  o'er  me  dwell^, 
And  Night's  incircling  Shades  difpel ; 

2  Thy  Precepts  (thus  my  Tongue  has  fwom,.. 
Nor  aught  my  Purpofe,  Lord,,  iball  turn  -^ 
Thy  Precepts,  juft,  and  wife,,  and  true. 
My  Steps,  unwe^y'd,  fiiall  purfue. 

3  My  Lips  their  willing  OfF'rings  pay :: 
Accept  them  gracious ;  and  difplay 
Thy  Judgments  to  my  longing  Eyes^^: 
While  ceafclefs  Dangers^  round  me  rife^ 

4  My  Soul  juft  ready  to  reiign^ 

To  thefe  my  Thoughts  I  ftill  incline^. 
Nor  impious  Force,  or  hollile  Snare, 
Shall  alienate  from  thefe  my  Care. 

5  Thefe,  while  their  Worth  my  Soul  idlames> 
Its  lafting  Heritage  it  claims, 

And  pleas'd  the  Dilates  of  thy  Will 
To  Life's  laft  Period  (hall  fulfil. 

Part    XV. 

jl  Re/olution  to  he  direSed  hy  Scriptv^e^  and  not  hy  SuperJ^ 

\  Far  hence  each  SuperlUtion  vain. 
Wild  Offspring  of  the  Human  Bridn  ; 
The  Truths  that  fill  thy  hallow'd  Page 
My  happier  Choice,  ff^^l^todU  <^&gcu. 
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^    Safe  on  thy  Word  my  Trull  I  buiW, 
O  thou,  my  Refuge,  and  my  Shield ; 
Whoe'er  Religion's  Caufe  betray ; 
My  Soul  Ihall  God's  Behefts  obey. 

3   O  ever  faithful  to  thy  Word, 
Do  thou  thy  vital  Strength  afford ; 
Thy  Help  impart,  eternal  Sire, 
Nor  let  my  Hope  in  Shame  expire. 

^  Suflain'd  by  thy  almighty  Aid, 
What  Danger  ihall  my  Soul  invade  ? 
In  vain  fhall  Sin  its  Arts  apply 
To  turn  from  thy  Decrees  mine  Eye. 

Part    XVI. 

Imploring  di'vine  Influence,. 

-1  While  JuHicc  o'er  my  Life  preiides. 

Each  Aft,  each  Wo«^,  each  Purpofe  guides. 
My  wakeful  Eyes  with  earneil  View 
Thypromis'd  Health,  my  God,  purfuc: 

2  Thy  Mercies  to  thy  Servant  (how. 
And  give,  O  give  me.  Lord,  to  know 
Each  Heav'n-taught  Rule :  Behold  me  thine. 
And  let  thy  Influence  on  me  fhine ; 

3  Till,  each  Illufion  purg'd  away, 
My  Soul  thy  myftic  Truths  furvey ; 
Thy  Dictates  on  my  Thought  imprefs'd 
With  fweet  Delight  fliall  fill  my  Br^aft ; 

4  Not  Gold  like  thcfe  my  Love  ihall  claim. 
Gold  feven  times  tortur'd  in  the  Flame : 
Thefe,  Lord,  I  k^ep,  and,  fix'd,  decree 
To  ihun  each  Path  that  leads  from  thee. 

Part    XVIL 
Scripture  a  Source  of  the  beft  andpwreft  Knowaledgt*. 

3  O  how  the  Wonders  of  thy  Law 

My  Heart  to  juft  Obedience  awe  ! 

Wnat  Streams  of  pureft  Knowledge  }'ield 

Thy  Words  in  full  Difplay  reveal'd  I 
I*"  -  R6  2  WltE 
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2  With  facred  Thirft  my  Bofom  burn'd  ; 
1  o  thcfe  my  op'ning  Mouth  I  turn^. 
And  from  thy  Precept  wife  and  true 
Its  Life-imparting  Spirit  drew : 

3  By  thefe  the  Souls  untaught  before  . 

1  o  Heights  of  heav'nly  Science  foar : 
What  Grace  thy  Saints  are  bleft  to  know. 
That  Grace  on  me>  great  God,  bellow, 

4  Thy  Didates  to  my  Soul  convey. 
And  level  to  my  Steps  thy  Way ; 
Redeem  from  Error's  Growth  my  Mind, 
Nor  leave  one  baleful  Root  behind, 

5  O  favc  me  from  Oppreflion's  Hand  ; 
So  fhall  my  Soul  thy  wife  Command 
Obferve :  Indulgent  on  me  fhine. 

And  make  the  Paths  of  Knowledge  mine. 

Part    XVIIL 
The  dMne  La<w  true^  jufi^  and  eternaL 

1  Hail,  Arbiter  ftipreme  !  thy  Will 
Truth,  Equity,  and  JuHice  feal : 
Truth,  Juftice,  Equity,  thy  Voice 
Prefcribes  to  favor'd  IJraeVs  Choice. 

2  O  how  thy  Precepts,  in  the  Fire 

Long  prov*d,  thy  Servant's  Love  in/pirel 
My  Heart  to  thy  Decrees  refign'd, 
Thefe  ilill  I'll  feek  with  ftudious  Mind. 

3  Eternal  Reftitude  is  thine ; 
Truth  to  thy  Laws  adjults  its  Line  ; 
Thy  juft  Decrees  fhall  Time  furvive ; 
Them  teach  me,  and  roy  Soul  ihall  live* 

Part     XIX. 

Support  and  Comfort  from  God^s  Word* 

I  O  Maker,  Guide,  and  Judge  of  All ! 
With  earned  Voice  to  thee  I  call : 
To  thee  I  call :  propitious  hear ; 
So  fhall  the  Precepts  of  thy  Fear 
My  Soul  inform,  and.  Thou  my  Aidf 
My  ev'ry  Ad  by  thefe  be  fway'd. 
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Ere  yet  the  Dawn  has  llreak'd  the  Sky, 
God  of  my  Life,  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
On  thy  Decrees,  great  God,  intent. 
My  Thoughts  the  early  Watch  prevent : 
My  Hope  (nor  fhali  that  Hope  be  vain) 
Thy  facred  Promifes  fuftain. 

O  let  thy  Mercy,  while  I  pray. 

My  Night  illumine,  guide  my  Day, 

Thy  Word  within  my  inmofl  Frame 

Awake  the  ever-living  Flame  ; 

Long  has  my  Soul  thy  Precepts  viewed, 

And  owns  them  wife,  and  juft,  and  good. 

P  A   R  T      XX. 

^od*s  Fai'cr  unattainable  *without  Repentance  and  ajincere 
Regard  to  the  di^vine  Precepts* 
In  vain  thy  Grace  the  Souls  would  heal, 
Whofe  Crimes  their  juil  Rejeftion  feal  j    • 
Who,  bold  each  impious  Deed  to  try. 
Thy  Laws  oppofe,  thy  Pow'r  defy.  ; 

\  O  let  thy  Mercy,  Lord,  (how  great 
That  Mercy  !)  on  thy  Servant  wait. 
Its  Beams  in  full  EfFufion  give, 
And  teach  my  fainting  IJeart  to  live*. 

Behold  what  Love,  what  full  Delight,, 
Thy  Precepts  in  my  Breaft  excite. 
And  let  thy  Favor  o'er  my  Head 
Its  vital  Pow'r  ince/Tant  fhed. 

With  Truth  thy  Word,  great  God,  was  crown'd. 
E'er  Time  began  its  reftlcfs  Round : 
Thy  Laws  through  Length  of  Days  extend, 
Firft,  midD:,  and  lalt,  and  without  End. 

Part    XXL 

Confidence  in  God* 

\  My  Heart  with  fccret  Tranfport  fwells. 
While  ftudious  on  thy  Word  it  dwells ; 
Nor  wealthieft  Spoils  fuch  Joy  bellow^ 
New  wrelled  froia  the  profb-ate  Foe* 

2  To 
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PSALM  CXIX.    Third  Verfion.*    FirftPart. 
The  Blejfednefs  of  the  Righteous:^ 

1  TJLEST  arc  the  Undefil'd  in  Heart, 
IJ    Whofe  Ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  thy  Law  depart. 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  Sin, 

2  Blcft  are  the  Men  who  keep  thy  Word, 

And  praftife  thy  Commands  ; 
With  their  whole  Heart  they  feck  the  Lord^ 
And  ferve  thee  with  their  Hands. 

3  Great  is  their  Peace  who  love  thy  Law  j 

How  firm  their  Sonls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  Temptation  draw 
Their  fteady  Feet  afide. 

4  Then  fhall  my  Heart  have  inward  Joy, 

And  keep  my  Face  from  Shame, 
When  all  thy  Statutes  I  obey. 
And  honor  all  thy  Name^. 

PSALM  CXIX.     Third  Vcrfion.     Second 

Secret  De^votion^  and  conftant  Conver/e  ivith 

I   ^  I  ^O  thee,  before  the  dawning  Light, 
\^       My  gracious  God,  I  pray  j 
I  meditate  thy  Name  by  Night, 
And  keep  thy  Law  by  Day. 

t  My  Spirit  waits  to  fee  thy  Grace,, 
Thy  Promife  bears  me  up ; 
And  while  Salvation  long  delays,. 
Thy  Word  fupports  my  Hop^,, 

•  In  a  Note  prefixed  to  this  Verfion  the  Author  expre 
•8  follows  :  I  have  collected  anddifpofed  the  moft  ufe£ul 
this  Pfalm,  under  different  Heads,^  and  formed  a  divine 
each  of  thcj^i^  but  the  Verfcft  are  much  tran^pofed. 
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Each  Day  I  lift  my  Heart  and  Hands 

And  pay  my  Thanks  to  thee  ; 
Thy  righteous  Providence  demands 

Repeated  Praife  from  me. 

When  Midnight-Darknefs  vails  the  Skies^ 

I  call  thy  Works  to  Mind ; 
My  Thoughts  in  warm  Devotion  rife, 

And  fweet  Acceptance  find. 

PSALM   CXDf.      Third  Verfion.     Third  Part. 
TrofeJJtom  of  Sinceritj^  Repentanci^  and  Ohetlienci. 

THOU  art  my  Portion,  O  my  God; 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  Way, 
My  Heart  makes  Hafte  t'  obey  thy  Word, 
And  fuffers  no  Delay. 

I  chufe  the  Path  of  heav'niy  Truths 

And  glory  in  my  Choice : 
Not  all  the  Riches  of  the  Earth 

Could  make  me  fo  rejoice. 

The  Teftimonies  of  thy  Grace 

I  fet  before  my  Eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  Strength 

And  there  my  Comfort  lies. 

If  once  I  wander  from  thy  Path, 

"I  think  upon  my  Ways. 
Then  turn  my  Feet  to  thy  Commands, 

And  truft  thy  pardoning  Grace* 

Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  fave  thy  Servant,  Lord  ;  ->; 

Thou  art.  my  Shield,  my  Hiding-Place  5    -  ♦- 

My  Hope  is  in  thy  Word.  , 

Thou  haft  inclin'd  this  Heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus  till  mortal  Life  (hall  end 

'Would  I  perform  thy  WilL 

.  PSALM 
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PSALM   CXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Fourth  Pa 

liiftruQion  from  Scripture. 

I  TT  O  W  (hall  the  Young  fecure  their  Heart*,. 
jr\     And  guard  their  Livc»  fix>m  Sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  choiceft  Rules  imparts 
T»  keep  the  Confcience  clean. 

a  When  once  it  enters  to  the  Mind,. 
It  fpreads  fuch  Light  abroad, 
The  meaneft  Souls  Inib-udion  find» 
And  raife  their  Thoughts  to  God* 

3  *Ti8  like  the  Sun,  a  heav'nly  Light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  Day ; 
And  thro'  the  Dangers  of  the  Night, 
A  Lamp  to  lead  our  Way. 

4  The  Men  who  keep  thy  Law  with  Care, 

And  meditate  thy  Word, 
Grow  wifer  than  their  Teachers  are. 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

5  Thy  Precepts  make  me  truly  wife ; 

I  hate  the  Sinners  Road  ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  Thoughts  that  rife. 
But  love  thy  Law,  my  God. 

6  The  ftarry  Hcav'ns  thy  Rule  obey. 

The  Earth  maintains  her  Place ; 
And  thefe  thy  Servant  Night  and  Day 
Thy  Skill  and  Pow'r  exprefs. 

7  But  itill  thy  Law  and  Gofpel,  Lord, 

Have  LefTons  more  divine  : 
Not  Earth  ftands  firmer  than  thy  Word, 
Nor  Stars  fo  nobly  fhine. 

Z  Thy  Word  is  cverlafting  Truth ; 
How  pure  is  every  Page  ! 
That  holy  Book  (hall  guide  our  Youth, 
And  well  fupport  our  Age* 
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?SALM    CXIX.    Third  Verfion.    Fifth  Part. 
n>       Delight  in  Scripture. 

)How  I  love. thy  holy  Law  !     ^ 
'Tis  daily  my  Delight  ;        j  ^. 
ad  thence  my  Meditations  draw  \ 
Divine  Advice  by  Night.  \ 

y  waking  Eyes  prevent  the  Day 
To  meditate  thy  Word ; 
y  Soul  with  Longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  Gofpel,  Lord, 

ow  doth  thy  Word  my  Heart  engage  I 
How  well  employ  my  Tongue  l 
nd  in  my  earthly  Pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  Song  : 

m  I  a  Stranger^  or  at  Home, 
*Tis  my  perpetual  Feaft ; 
ot  Honey  dropping  from  the  Comb 
So  much  allures  the  Taile. 

o  Treafures  fo  enrich  the  Mind  ;    ^ 
Nor  ihall  thy  Word  be  fold- 
Dr  Loads  of  Silver  well  refin'd. 
Nor  Heaps  of  choiccfl:  Gold. 

^hen  Nature  iinks  and  Spirits  droop)    -l- 

Thy  Promifes  of  Grace  ^     [ 

re  Pillars  to  fupport  my  Hope,        | 

And  there  I  write  thy  Praiic.         / 

PSALM    CXIX.    Third  Verfion.    Sixth  Part. 
Heline/s  and  Comfort  frm  the  H^ord. 

'    ORD,  I  efteem  thy  Judgments  right, 
L^     And  all  thy  Statutes  juS ; 
hence  I  maintain  a  conftant  Fight 
With  ey'ry  flattVing  Lull. 

'by  Precepts  often  I  furvey  ; 

I  keep  thy  Law  in  Sight, 
'hro'  all  the  Bufmefs  of  the  Day,. 

To  form  my  Adtions  rights 

5  My 
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3  My  Heart  in  Midnight  Silence  cries, 

•*  How  fweet  thy  Comforts  be  !" 

My  Thoughts  in  holy  Wonder  rife. 

And  bring  their  Thanks  to  thee* 

4  And  when  my  Spirit  drinks  her  Fill 

At  fome  good  Word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  Men  who  fhare  the  Spoil 
Have  Joys  compar'd  to  mine. 

PSALM    CXIX.    Third  Verfion.     Seventh 

Tbi  FtrfeSion  of  Scriptun^   and  ImperfeSian  ej 
Knowledge. 

1  T   E  T  all  the  Heathen  Writers  Join 
I  ^  To  form  one  perfedt  Book, 

Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  Writings  look  ! 

2  IVc  feen  an  End  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below ; 
How  fhort  the  Pow'rs  of  Nature  fall. 
And  can  no  further  go : 

3  Yet  Men  would  fain  be  Juft  with  God 

By  Works  their  Hands  have  wrought 
But  thy  Commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  ev'ry  Thought, 

5  Our  Faith  and  Love,  and  ev'ry  Grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  Word ; 
But  perfeft  Truth  and  Righteoufnef$ 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM   CXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Eighth 
The  Excellency  and  Variety  of  Scripture. 

1  T    O  R  D,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  Choice 
I  J    My  lafting  Heritage : 

1  here  fhall  my  nobleft  Pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  warmeft  Thoughts  engage. 

2  ril  read  the  Hifl'ries  of  thy  Love, 

And  keep  thy  Laws  in  Sight, 
While  thro'  the  Promifes  I  rove 
With  ever-frefh  Delight. 
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s  a  broad  Land  of  Wealth  unknowfl, 
^here  Springs  of  Life  arife, 
ds  of  immortal  Blifs  are  fown, 
\nd  hidden  Glory  lies. 

c  beft  Relief  that  Mourners  have," 
'.t  makes  our  Sorrows  bleft ; 
r  faireA  Hope  beyond  the  Grave, 
^nd  our  eternal  Reft. 

?SALM  CXIX.    Third  Verfion,    Ninth  Part- 

Dejire  of  K7to'wledge» 

rHY  Mercies  fill  the  Earth,  O  Lord, 
How  good  thy  Works  appear  1 
•en  mine  Eyes  to  read  thy  Word, 
^nd  fee  thy  Wonders  there. 

r  Heart  was-fafhion'd  by  thy  Hand, 
^y  Service  is  thy  Due  : 
nake  thy  Servant  underftand 
The  Duties  he  muft  do. 

ce  I'm  a  Stranger  here  below. 

Let  not  thy  Path  be  hid, 

t  mark  the  Road  my  Feet  ihould  go, 

^nd  be  my  conftant  Guide. 

len  I  confefs'd  my  wandering  Ways, 

rhou  heard'ft  my  Soul  complain  ; 

ant  me  the  Teachings  of  thy  Grace, 

Dr  I  fhall  ftray  again. 

God  to  me  his  Statutes  fliew, 
And  heav'nly  Truth  impart, 
s  Work  for  ever  1*11  purfue, 
blis  Law  fhall  rule  my  Heart. 

is  was  my  Coflifbrt  when  I  bore 
V^ariety  of  Grief; 
niiade  me  learn  thy  Word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  Relief. 

lien  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  Will, 
['11  teach  the  Worid  his  Ways ; 
f  thankful  Lips  infpir'd  with  Zeal 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  Praife. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    CXIX.    Third  Vcrfion.    Tenth  Pa 

Pleading  the  Promi/es. 

1  TOEHOLD  thy  waiting  Servant,  Lord, 
Jj     Devoted  to  thy  Fear  ; 
Remember  and  conErm  thy  Word, 

For  all  my  Hopes  are  there. 

2  Haft  thou  not  writ  Salvation  down. 

And  promis'd  qoick'ning  Grace  ? 
Doth  not  my  Heart  addrefs  thy  Throne  ? 
And  yet  thy  Love  delays. 

3  Mine  Eyes  for  thy  Salvation  hjl ; 

O  bear  thy  Servant  up ; 
Nor  let  the  fcoffing  Lips  prevail. 
Who  dare  reproach  my  Hope. 

^  Didft  thou  not  raife  my  Faith,  O  Lord  ? 
Then  let  thy  Truth  appear : 
Saints  ihall  rejoice  in  my  Reward, 
And  xixA  as  well  as  fear. 

•' 
PSALM    CXIX.    Third  Verfion.     Eleventh  P; 
Breathing  after  Holine/s. L- 

I   /^That  the  Lord  would  guide  my  Ways 
\J     To  keep  his  Statutes  ilill ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  Grace 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 

z  O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  v^ritc 
Thy  Law  upon  my  Heart ! 
Nor  let  my  Tongue  indulge  Deceit, 
Nor  aft  the  Liars  Part. 

3  From  Vanity  turn  off  my  Eyes'; 

Let  no  corrupt  Defign,  ' 

Nor  covetous  Delires  arife 
Within  this  Soul  of  mine.   ^ 

4  Order  my  Footfteps  by  thy  Word, 

And  make  my  Heart  fincerc ; 
Let  Sin  have  no  Dominion,  Lofd, 
But  keep  my  Confcience  dear* 
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r  Soul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray,  ^ 
Vly  Feet  too  often  flip ;  / 

t  iince  I've  not  forgot  thy  Way, 
Reftore  thy  wandering  Sheep. 

ike  me  to  walk  in  thy  Command^ 
Tis  a  delightful  Road  ; 
►r  let  my  Head,  or  Heart,  or  Haids 
Difend  againft  my  God. 

;  A  L  M     CXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Twelfth  Part^ 
Seeking  Comfort  and  Delinjerance. 
J€  Y  God,  confider  my  Diftrefs, 
/ X     L^^  Mercy  plead  my  Caufe ; 
10'  I  have  finn'd  againft  thy  Grace, 
I  can't  forget  thy  Laws. 

ffbid,  forbid  the  (harp  Reproach 
Which  I  fojuftly  fear; 
phold  my  Life,  uphold  my  Hopes, 
Nor  let  my  Shame  appear. 

ly  Eyes  with  Expectation  fail. 
My  Heart  within  me  cries, 
When  will  the  LOrd  his  Truth  fulfil, 
**  And  make  my  Comforts  rife  r" 

00k  down  upon  my  Sorrows,  Lord, 

And  Ihew  thy  Grace  the  fame 
.s  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 

To  tbofe  who  love  thy  Name. 

3ALM  CXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Thirteenth  Part. 

Holy  Fear  andl'endernefs  of  Confcience, 
'  T  71 TH  my  whole  Heart  I've  fought  thy  Face, 
^V       O  Ic'  "^^  never  ftray 
rom  thy  Commands,  O  God  of  Grace, 

Nor  tread  the  Sinners  Way. 
'hy  Word  I've  hid  within  my  Heart 
To  keep  my  Conference  clean, 
Lnd  be  an  evcrlafting  Guard 

From  ev'ry  riling  Sin. 

3  While 


384  PSALM  CXIX. 

3  Wliilc  Sinners  do  thy  Go(peI  Wrong, 

My  Spirit  ftands  in  Awe ; 
My  Soul  abhors  a  lying  Tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  Law. 

4  My  Heart  with  facred  Rev'rence  hears 

The  Threat'nings  of  thy  Word; 
My  Flefti  with  holy  Trembling  fears 
The  Judgments  of  the  Lord. 

5  My  God,  I  long^,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  Salvation  ftill ; 
While  thy  whole  Law  is  my  Delight,    . 
And  I  obey  thy  Will. 

PSALM    CXIX.    Third  Verfion.     Fourteenth! 
Benefit  of  AffliBions. 
.;.!   /CONSIDER  all  my  Sorrows,  Lord, 
I  \^     And  thy  Deliv'rance  fend  ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Salvation  wait«. 
When  will  my  Troubles  end  ? 

2  Yet  I  have  found,  'tis  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  Rod  ; 
AifliAions  make  me  learn  thy  Law, 
And  lean  upon  my  God. 

3.  This  is  the  Comfort  I  enjoy 
When  new  Diftrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  Word,  I  run  thy  Way, 
And  hate  my  former  Sins. 

7^.4  Had  not  thy  Word  been  my  Delight 
^ '  When  earthly  Joys  were  fled. 

My  Soul  oppreft  with  Sorrow's  Weight 
Had  funk  among  the  Dead. 

5  I  know  thy  Judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Tho'  they  may  feem  fevere ; 
The  fharpell  SuiF'rings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  Care. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chaft'ning  Rod 

My  Feet  were  apt  to  ftray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  Word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  Way. 

PS. 
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PSALM  CXIX.     TWrd  Verfion.    Fifteenth  Part- 
Holy  Refilutions^ 

0'  That  thy  Statutes  ev'ry  Hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  Mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  Fow'r,       ^-" 
And  daily  Peace  I  find. 

To  meditate  thy  Precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ ; 
Vf  y  Soul  Ihall  ne'er  forget  thy  Word^ 

Thy  Wo/d  is  all  my  Joy, 

cf ow  would  I  run  in  thy  Commands^ 

If  thou  my  Hear^  discharge 
Sftm  Sin's  Deceit,  and  Folly's  Bands> 

And  kt  my  F-eet  at  large. 

Ay  Lips  with  Courage  fhall  declare 

Thy  Statutes  and  thy  Name ; 
*11  fpeak  thy  Word  tho'  Kings  Ihould  hear, 

Nor  yield  to  finiul  Shame. 

Let  Bands  of  Perfecutors  rife 

To  rob  me  of  my  Right, 
-iCt  Pride  and  Malice  forge  their  Lies, 

Thy  Law  is  my  Delight.] 

)epart  from  me,  ye  wicked  Race, 

Whofe  Hands  and  Hearts  are  ill  s 
love  ray  God,  I  love  his  Ways, 

And  mufl  obey  his  Will. 

SALM    CXIX.     Third  Verfion.     Sixteenth  Part. 
A  Prayer  Jor  divine  AJJtftance^ 
Y  Sonl  lies  cleaving  to  the  Dull;    -; 
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Lord,  give  me  Life  divine  ; 

•Vom  vain  Defires  and  ev'ry  Lull 
Turn  off  thefe  Eyes  of  mine. 

need  the  Influence  of  thy  Grace 

To  fpeed  me  in  thy  Way, 
-eft  I  Ihould  loiter  in  my  Race, 

Or  turn  my  Feet  allray. 

S  3  When 
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3  ;Wbea  Oat  AfliQioiis  pre(s  me  down^ 

I  need  ihj  qaick'ning  Pow'rs ; 

Thy  Word  that  I  have  rcfted  on 

Shall  help  my  heavieft  Hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  Mercies  fov^rclga  ftiil  ? 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  Zeal 
To  run  the  heay*nly  Road  ? 

5  Does  not  my  Heart  thy  Precepts  love. 

And  long  to  (ec  thy  Face  ? 
And  yet  how  flow  my  Spirits  move 
Without  enliv'ning  Grace ! 

6  I'hen  (hall  I  love  thy  Gofpel  morCy 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  ha%-e  felt  its  quick'ning  Pow'r 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXIX.    Third Verfion.    Seventeenth Pj 
Sanaijied  Jffliaimu. 

1  T^  ATHER  I  blefs  thy  gentle  Hand ; 
X^  How  kind  was  thy  cbailifing  Rod 
That  forc'd  my  Confcience  to  a  Stand, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  Soul  to  God  ! 

2  FooliOi  and  vain  I  went  aftray 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  Scourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  Guide  and  lolt  my  Way; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  Word. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  Yoke, 
,. .  For  Pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell ; 

'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  Stroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  Statutes  well. 

4  The  Law  that  iffues  from  thy  Mouth 
Shall  raife  my  chearful  Paffions  more 
Than  all  the  Treafures  of  the  Souths 
Or  Wefiern  Hills  of  Golden  Ore. 

5  Thy  Hands  have  made  my  mortal  Frame, 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  Soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thine  holy  Name, 

And  guard  me  fafe  from  Death  and  Sin. 
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»    Then  thofe  who  fear  md  love  the  Lord 
At  my  Salvatioft  Ihall  rejoice; 
For  1  have  hoped  in  thy  Word, 
And  made  thy  Grace  my  only  Choice* 

*SALMCXIX.  Fourth Verfion.  FirftPart.  DoDiJRtDGt. 
Regard  ta  Scripture  fr^ed  bn young  Per/ons^ 
[NDULGENT  God/  with  pitying  Eye 
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The  Sons  of  Men  farvey. 
And  fee  how  youthful  Sinners  (port 
In  a  deftrudlive  Way* 

fc  Ten  thoufand  Dangers  lurk  around  . 
To  bcarthem  to  the  Tomb, 
How  foon  the  Hour  they  think  not  of 
To  their  Surprife  may  come* 

5  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wandering  Mindsj 
Amus'd  with  airy  Dreams, 
That  heav'nly  Wifdom  may  difpel. 
Their  vlfionary  Schemes. 

^  With  holy  Caution  may  they  walk> 
And  be  thy  Word  their  Guide ; 
Till  each,  the  Defart  fafely  pafs'd, 
On  Zion's  Hill  abide. 

PSALM   CXIX.     Fourth  Verfion.    Second  Part. 
TcrfeSion  tto  ivhere  to  he  found  hut  in  the  Path  of  true  Religion*^ 

I  TJERFECTION !  'Tis  an  empty  Name, 
J7      Nor  can  repay  our  Cares  ; 
And  he,  who  feeks  it  here  below, 
Mufl  end  the  Search  with  Tears. 

t  Great  Da'uid  on  his  royal  Throne^ 
•  The  valiant,  and  the  ftrong. 
Rich  in  the  Spoils  of  conquer  d  Foes, 
Amidft  the  applauding  Throng, 

3  With  all  his  Mind's  capacious  Pow'rs> 
Purfu'd  the  Shade  in  vain  ; 
Nor  heard  it  his  melodious  Voice> 
Or  Harp's  Angelic  Strain. 

S  2  4  From 
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4  From  public  to  domeftic  Scenes 

Th'  impatient  Monarch  turns ; 
The  Friend,  the  Hufband,  and  the  Site 
In  fad  Succeflion  mourns. 

5  At  length  thy  Law,  Eternal  God, 

He  thro*  his  Tears  defcries. 
And,  wrapt  amidil  thofe  facred  Folcisy 
He  finds  the  heav'nly  Prize. 

6  There  will  I  feek  Perfedion  too. 

Where  Dofvidh  God  is  known; 
Nor  envy,  with  this  Volume  bleft. 
His  Treafures  and  his  Throne. 

PSALM    CXXI.     Firfl  Verfion.     Merricl. 
God  our  Pre/enuer, 
<i   T    O !  from  ^he  Hills  my  Help  defcends ; 
J  ^    To  them  I  lift  mine  Eyes ; 
My  Strength  on  him  alone  depends, 
Who/orm'd  the  Earth  and  Skies. 

2  He,  ever  watchful,  ever  high. 

Forbids  thy  Feet  to  Aide  ; 
Nor  Sleep  nor  Slumber  feals  the  Eye 
Of  I/rael's  Guard  and  Guide. 

3  He  at  thy  Hani,  array*d  in  Might, 

His  Shield  fliall  o'er  thee  fpread : 
Nor  Sun  by  Day,  nor  Moon  by  Night, 

Shall  hurt  thy  favor'd  Head, 
A  Safe  (halt  thou  go,  and  fafe  return, 

"While  he  thy  Life  defends, 
Whofe  Eyes  thy  ev'ry  Stc^  difcern, 
.    Whofe  Mercy  never  ends. 

PSALM  CXXr.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

1  r-y^  O  Ston's  Hill  I  lift  my  Eyes, 

J[        From  thence  expecting  Aid  ; 
From'Sion^s  Hill  and  Sioh'sGod, 
Who  Heav'n  and  Earth  has  made. 

2  Then  thou,  my  Soul,  in  Safety  reft. 

Thy  Guardian  will  not  fleep ; 
His  watchful  Care,  his  powerful  Hand, 

Will  all  his  Servants  keep,  3  Shelt< 
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lelter'd  beneath  th' Almighty's  Wings, 
TlicMir  (halt  fecurely  reft, 
here  neither  Sun  nor  Moon  fliall  thee 
By  Day  or  Night  moleft. 

*om  ev'ry  Danger,  ev'ry  Snare,  j 
His  Care  (hall  guard  thee  ilillj   ^j.^ 
rom  open  Violence  preferve^      / 

And  from  each  latent  III.        / 

t  Home,  Abroad,  in  Peace,  in  War,) 

Thy  God  (hall  thee  defend  ;  ^ 

onduft  thee  thro'  Life's  Pilgrimage,    1 

Safe  to  thy  Journey's  End. 

PSALM    CXXL    Third  Verfiom    Watts. 

JP  to  the  Hills  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 
Th'  eternal  Hills  beyond  the  Skies  ; 
^hence  all  her  Help  my  Soul  derives ; 
^herc  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

le  lives ;  the  everlafting  God, 
Vho  built  the  World,  who  (bread  the  Flood  ; 
i'hc  Heav'ns  with  all  their  Hotts  he  made, 
Lnd  the  dark  Regions  of  the  Dead. 

le  guides  our  Feet,  he  guards  our  Way ; 
lis  Morning'Smiles  blefs  all  the  Day  ; 
le  fpreads  the  Ev'ning  Veil,  and  keeps 
7he  filent  Hours  while  J/rael  deeps. 

/raely  a  Name  divinely  bleft, 
4 ay  rife  fecure,  fecurely  reft ; 
Thy  holy  Guaniian's  wakeful  Eyes 
idmit  no  Slumber  nor  Surprife. 

^o  Sun  (hall  fmite  thy  Head  by  Day, 
>lor  the  pale  Moon  with  fickly  Ray 
>hall  blaft  thy  Couch  ;  no  baleful  Star 
3art  his  malignant  Fire  fo  far. 

Should  Earth  and  Hell  with  Malice  burn, 
Still  thou  (halt  go  and  (till  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord  ;  his  heav'nly  Care 
Defends  thy  Life  from  ev'ry  Snare. 

S3  PSALM 
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PSALM    CXXL     Fourth  Vcrfion.    Watts. 

I  '  I  ^  O  Hcav*n  I  lift  my  waiting  Eyes, 
X       There  all  my  Hopes  arc  laia ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  Earth  and  Skiea 
Is  my  perpetual  Aid: 

a  Their  Feet  fhall  never  flide  to  fall. 
Whom  he  defiens  to  keep; 
His  Ear  attends  the  fofteft  Call, 
His  Eyes  can  never  ileep. 

3  He  will  fuilain  our  weakeA  Powers 

With  his  almighty  Arm, 
And  watch  our  moft  unguarded  Hours 
Againil  furprifuig  Hauxu . 

4  Ifrael  rejoice  and  reft  (ecurc. 

Thy  Keeper  is  the  Lord; 
His  wakeful  Eye*  employ  his  Pgw'y       .     . 
Fjor  thine  eternal  Guard. 

5  Nor  fcorching  Sun,  nor  fickly  Moon 

Shall  have  his  Leave  to  fmite  ; 
He  fhields  thy  )^9fA  from  burning  Noon* 
From  blaiting  Damps  at  Night. 

6  He  guards  thv  SouU  he  keeps  thy  Breath 

Where  thickeft  Dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  fecure  from  Death, 
Till  God  command  thee  Home« 

PSALM    CXXL    Fifth  Verfion.    Wattv 

1  T  TPWARD  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 

V^   From  God  is  all  my  Aid  \ 

The  God  that  huilt  the  Skies, 
And  Earth  and  Nature  made  j 

God  is  the  Tow'r 

To  whichi  fly ; 

His  Grace  is  nigh 

In  ev'ry  Hour. 

2  My  Feet  (hall  ne\'cr  flide 
And  fall  in  fatal  Snares, 

Since  God  my  Guard  and  Guide 
Defends  mc  from  my  Fears, 

Tl 
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Thofc  wakeful  Eyes 
That  never  fleep 
Shall  Ifrael  keep 
When  Dangers, rife. 

No  burning  Heats  by  Day» 
Nor  Blafts  of  Evening- Air 
Shall  take  m^.  Health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 

Thou  art  my  Sun» 

And  thou  my  Shade,. 

To  guard  my  Head 

By  Night  or  Noon. 
Haft  thou  not  giv'n  thy  Word 
To  fave  my  Soul  from  Death  ? 
And  i  can  truft  my  LORD 
To  keep  my  mortal  Breath : 

I'll  go  and  come» 

Nor  fear  to  die. 

Till  from  on  high. 

Thou  call  me  Home 

PSALM  CXXIL    FirftVcrfion.    Merrick. 
Zeal  for  Gcd*s  Honfe^   and  Delight  in  bis  Worjhip. 

TH  E  joyful  Morn,  my  God,  is  come. 
That  calls  me  to  thy  honor'd  Dome 

Thy  Pre  fence  to  adore : 
My  Feet  the  Summons  fliall  attend. 
With  willing  Steps  thy  Courts  afcend ; 

And  tread  the  hallow'd  Floor. 
Hither  from  Judaisms  utmoft  End, 
The  Heav'n-protedled  Tribes  afcend ; 

Their  Offerings  hither  bring : 
Here,  eager  to  attell  their  Joy, 
In  Hymns  of  Praife  their  I'ongues  employ. 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 
Be  Peace  implor'd  by  each  on  thee, 
O  Sionj  while  with  bended  Knee 

To  Jacoh*^  God  we  pray  : 
How  blefs'd,  who  calls  himfelf  thy  Friend  ! 
Succefs  his  Labor  (hall  attend. 

And  Safety  guard  his  Way. 
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4  O  inay*fl  thou,  free  from  hoftile  Fear, 
Nor  the  loud  Voice  of  Tumult  hear. 

Nor  War's  wild  Waftes  deplore : 
May  Plenty  nigh  thee  take  her  Stand,. 
And  in  thy  Courts,  with  lavilh  Hand, 

Diftribute  all  her  Store. 

5  Seat  of  my  Friends  and  Erethrcn,  hailt 
How  can  my  Tongue,  O  Shn^  fail 

To  blcfs  thy  lov'd  Abode  ? 
How  ceafe  the  Zeal  that  in  me  glows. 
Thy  Good  to  fecic,  whofe  Walls  inclofe 

The  Manfions  of  my  God  I 

PsALMCXXII.    Second  Verfion.    Watts. 
Going  to  Church* 

1  T  T  O  W  did  my  Heart  rejoice  to  hear 
XTL     My  Friends  devoutly  fay, 

**  In  Zioti  let  us  all  appear, 

"  And  keep  the  folemn  Day  !'* 

2  I  love  her  Gates,  I  love  the  Road ; 

The  Church  adorn'd  with  Grace 
Stands  like  a  Palace  built  for  God 
Ta  ihew  his  milder  Face^ 

3  Peace  be  within  this  facred  Place, 

And  Joy  a  conftant  Gueft  1 
With  holy  Gifts  and  heav'nly  Grace 
Be  her  Attendants  bleft ! 

4  My  Soul  (hall  pray  for  Zicn  flill, 

While  Life  or  Breath  remains ; 
There  my  beft  Friends,  my  Kindred  dwclf^ 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns.. 

PSALM   CXXIL     Third  Verfion,     Watts. 

1       TT  O  W  pleas'd  and  bled  was  I 

JTjL  To  hear  the  People  cry. 
Come,  let  us  feck  our  God  To-Day ;. 

Yes,  with  a  chearful  Zeal 

We  hafte  to  Zion's  Hill, 
And  there  our  Vows  and  Honors  pay. 
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T^oriy  thrice  happy  Place, 

Adorn'd  with  wond'rous  Grace, 

id  Walls  of  Strength  embrace  thee  round  ; 

In  thee  our  Tribes  appear 

To  pray,  and  pr^ife,  and  hear 

ic  facred  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound. 

May  Peace  attend  thy  Gate, 
And  Joy  within  thee  wait 

blefs  the  Soul  of  tw'ry  Gueft  ! 
The  Man  who  feeks  thy  Peace, 
\nd  wjflies  thine  Encreafe, 
:houfand  Bleflings  on  him  reft  ! 

Ay  Tongue  repeats  her  Vows, 
*eace  to  this  facred  Houfe  ! 
•  there  my  Friends  and  Kindred  dwell'; 
Vnd  fince  my  glorious  God 
4akes  thee  his  bleft  Abode^ 
Soul  (hall  ever  love  thee  well.. 

»SALM  CXXIV.     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 

Prai/e  for  D^U'verance  from  an  invading  Enemy* 

IAD  God  abandoned  from  his  Care 
Our  Caufe,  when  adverfe  Hofts  to  war 
rofe ;  had.  God,  may  Ifrael  fay, 
r  Caufe  abandon'd;  in  the  Day 
len  o'er  the  Plain  their  Troops  were  poor'd, 
!'d  been  by  hoilile  Rage  devoured. 

»vn  we  had  funk ;  and  o'er  our  Head 

e  fwelling  Floods  their  Waves  had  fpread ; 

^n  we  had  funk,  but  bleft  be  God, 

lofe  Arm  the  timely  Help  beilow'd, 

i,  each  Invader  chas'd  away, 

tch'd  from  their  Jaws  th'  expefted  Prey.  : 

!  as  the  Bird  with  fudden  Spring 
Iting  mounts  upon  the  Wing, 
refcu'd  from  the  Fowler's  Art, 
riumph  we,  with  thankful  Heart,' 
,  fav'd  by  his  preventing  Care, 
ce  from  our  Feet  the  broken  Snare.^. 

S5  4  When 
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2  For  as  the  Hills  on  tv.'ry  Side 

Jeritfalem  inclofe. 
So  ftands  the  Lord  around  his  Saint^ 

To  guard  them  from  their  Foes. 
3 'The  Wicked  may  affliathe  Juft^ 
\       But  ne'er  too  long  opprefs, 
■     Nor  force  him  by  Defpair  to  feek. 

Bafe  Means  fiu*  his  Redrefs. 

4  Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  thofe 

Who  righteous  Deeds  aked; 
The  Heart  that  Innocence  retains,, 
Let  Innocence  proted. 

5  All  diofc  who  walk  in  crooked  Paths,. 

The  Lord  fliall  foon  deftroy  ; 
Cut  off  th'  Unjuft,  but  crown  the  Saints 
With  lafUng  Peace  and  Joy. 

PSALM  CXXV.     Third  Verfibn.    Watts. 
.    1  T  TNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  Hill, 
*^       \y     And  firm  as  Mountains  be. 
Firm  as  a  Rock  the  Soul  ihall  reil 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  Walls  nor  Hi  11  f could  guard  fo  well 

Old  Salem^s  facred  Ground, 
As  thofe  eternal  Arms  of  Love 
Which  ev'ry  Saint  fiaround. 

3  While  Tyrants  are  a  fmarting  Scourge 

To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  Compaffion  does  allay 
The  Fury  of  the  Rod. 

4  Proteft,  O  Lord,  the  Soals  iinccre> 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  bright  Gates  of  Paradife 
Where  Chrift  their  Lord  is  gone* 

PSALM  CXXV.    Fourth Verfion.    Watts. 
1       I^IRM  and  unmov'd  are  they 
\}      Who  reft  their  Souls  on  God  %. 
Firm  as  the  Mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  Ark  abod^» 
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As  Mountains  (bood  to  ^uard 
The  City's  facred  Ground, 
So  God  and  his  almighty  Love 
RmJbrace  his  Saints  around. 

What  tho'  the  Father's  Rod 
Drop  a  chaftifing  Stroke, 
Yet  left  it  wound  their  Souls  too  deep^ 
Its  Rigour  (hall  he  broke. 

The  Lord,  will  fihofe  preferve 
Whofe  Faith  and  pious  Fear> 
Whofe  Hope,  and  Loite,  and  cy'ry  Grace 
Proclaim  their  Hearts  fincere. 

PSALM    CXXVIL      FirftVcrfion.      Merrick* 
Succe/s  and  Pro/perity  only  from  Go^t* 


■A 


Race  by  God  unbleft  who  rear^ 
_  A  fruitlefs  Toil  iiifiain  l 

If  God  to  fhield  the  Tow»  forbear^ 
The  Watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

2  Why  rife  ye  early,  late  take  Reft, 
And  eat  the  Bread  of  CaVe  ? 
The  Balm  of  Sleep,  his  Gift  confeft,. 
His  Children  only  ftiare. 

5  Know  too  thy  Sons,  that  round  thee  ftandV 
A  Gift  by  him  prepared  ; 
Nor  Arrows  in  the  Giant's  Hand 
Can  yield  fo  fure  a  Guard. 

4  Bleft,  who  his  Quiver  ftores  with  thefe  : 
When  hoftile  TrcR^ps  are  near. 
His  Gate  the  Storm  approaching  fees. 
Yet  fees  without  a  Fear. 

PSALM    CXXVn.     Second  Verfion.     Tate. 

I  T  T  7  E  build  with  £ruitlefsCoft,  unlefs 
VV      The  Lord  the  Pile  fuftain  ; 
Unlefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep. 
The  Watchman  wakes  ia  vain^ 


zln 


59S  PSALM         CXXVII. 

2  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  Day, 

And  late  to  Reil  repair. 
Allow  no  Refpite  to  our  Toil, 
And  eat  the  Bread  of  Care. 

3  Supplies  of  Life  with  Eafe  to  them> 

He  on  his  Saints  bellows ; 
He  crowns  their  Labors  with  Saccefs, 
Their  Night  with  found  Repofe. 

4  Children,  thofe  Comforts  of  our  Life, 

Are  Prefents  from  the  Lord  ; 
He  gives  a  num'roas  Race  of  Heirs, 
As  Piety's  Reward, 

5  As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand, 

When  n»arching  forth  to  Wary 
E'en  (b  the  Sons  of  fprightly  Youth,. 
Their  Parents  Safeguard  are. 

6  Happy  the  Man,  whofe  Quivers  ^W^ 

With  thefe  prevailing  Arms  ; 
He  needs  not  fear  to  meet  his  Foe 
At  Law,  or  War's  Alarms- 

PSALM    CXXVIL    Third  Veriion.    Watts. 

1  YF  God  fucceed  not,  all  the  Coft 

X  And  Pains  to  build  the  Houfe  are  loft  j 

If  God  the  City  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  Guards  as-  well  may  fleep,. 

2  What  if  you  rife  before  the  Sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  Day  is  done,. 
Careful  and  fparing  eat  your  Bread 
To  (hun  that  Poverty  you  dread  y.    ' 

3  'Tis;  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bleft  j. 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  Reft : 
Children  and  Friends  are  Bleffiogs  too,. 
If  Gjod  our  Sov'reign  make  them  fo. 

4  Happy  the  Man  to  whom  he  fends. 
Obedient  Children,  faithful  Friends!: 
How  fweet  our  daily  Comforts  prove 
Wlien  they  are  feafon'd  with  his  Lowe  I 

PS  AL» 
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PSALM   CXXVIL     FoiKth  Vcifioa.    Watts. 

i     TT  F  God  to  build  the  Houfe  dcny^ 
1      The  Builders  work  in  vain  ; 
-And  Towns  without  his  wakeful  Eye 
An  ufelefs  Watch  maintain. 

^^    ^Before  the  Morning-Keanis  arife: 
Your  painful  Work  renew,, 
^nd  till  the  Stars  aibend  the  Skies^ 
Your  tireibme  Toil  porfue  ; 

5     Short  be  your  Sleep,  and  coarfe  your  Fare  ;; 
^  In  vain,  till  God  has  Weft  ;. 
But  if  his  Smiles  attend  your  Care, 
You  ihall  have  Food  and  Reft. 

4-    Then  Children,^  Relatives^  and  Friends 
Shall  real  Bleiling&  prove. 
When  all  the  earthly  J.oys  he  fei^ds,. 
Ajtc  crown'd  with  heav'nly  Love. 

PSALM    CXXVm.    HrftVerfion.    Merrick. 
7'^e  happy  Mariy  and  Family  BleJ/tng* 

t  T  T  O  W  bleft  the  Souls,  their  God  who  fear^ 
Xx    His  Pow'r  confcfs,  his  Law  revere  I 
O  happy  thou  I  ordain'd  to  ftiare 
Thy  Maker's  ever  conftant  Care ; 
7  hou  privileged  from  Want  ihalt  ftand> 
And  eat  the  Labor  of  thy  Hand ; 
The  Objedl  of  thy  wedded  Love 
Prolific  as  the  Vine  flialJ  prove  f 

2  Whofe  Foliage,  o'er  thy  Walls  difplay'd. 
Spreads  wide  its  amicable  Shade  ; 
While,  as  the  Olive-Branches  fair,, 
Around  thy  Board  thy  Infant  Care 
Shall  croud,  and  bid  thy  Heart  overflow 
With  joys  that  only  Parents  know ; 
Such  Bleflings,  Lord,  thy  Hands  provide 
For  each  who  makes  thy  Fear  his  Guide.. 

3  Hail,  favor'd  Man !  From  Sion^%  Tow'r 
Thy  God  on  thee  his  Gifts  ihall  ftiow'r : 

Thott^> 
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ThoH,  thankful,  to  thy  latcft  Day 
Shalt  Salem's  profp'ring  State  furvey ; 
With  lengthen 'd  joy,  thine  aged  Eyes 
Shall  fee  thy  Children's  Children  rife. 
And  Peace  her  healing  Wings  expand 
0*er  Judah'%  Heav'n-<liifingui(h  a  Land. 

PSALM  CXXVIII.     Second  Verfion.    Tati. 

1  'T^  H  E  Man  is  bleft  who  fears  the  Lord, 

X        Nor  only  Worfliip.  pays ; 
But  keeps  his  Steps  confin'd  with  Care 
To  his  appointed  Ways : 

2  He  fhall  upon  the  fwcet  Returns 

Of  his  own  Labor  feed ; 
Without  Dependance  live^  and  fee 
Mis  Wifhes  all  fuccee<L 

3  His  Wife,  like  a  fair  fertile  Vine,. 

Her  lovely  Fruit  ihall  bring ; 
His  Children,  like  young  Olive-Plant^,. 
About  his  Table  fpring* 

4  Who  fears  the  Lord,  (hall  profper  thus  ;- 

Him  5/Ws  God  (hall  blefs ; 
And  grant  him- all  his  Days  to  fee- 
Jeru/aletns  Succefs. 

5.  He  fhall  live  on,  'till  Heirs  from  him 
Defcend  with  vaft  Increafe  : 
Much  blefs'd  in  his  own  profp'rous  States 
And  more  in  Britain^  Peace. 

PSALM    CXXVIIL     Third Verfion.     Watti. 

1  /^  Happy  Man,  whofe  Soul  is  fill'd 
V^  With  Zeal  and  rev'rent  Awe  ! 
His  Lips  to  God  their  Honors  yield,. 

His  Life  adorns  the  Law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  fhall  ftand 

And  ever  guard  thy  Hiead, 
Shall  on  the  Labors  of  thy  Hand 
its  kindly  BlefCngs  ihed. 

3  Thy 
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■"hy  Wife  fhall  be  a  fruitful  Vine  ; 

Thy  Children  round  thy  Board 
^ach  like  a  Plant  of  Honor  fhine^ 

And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

i'he  Lord  Ihall  thy  bell  Hopes  fulfil 

For  Months  and  Years  to  come ; 
Vhe  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zioft*$  Hill 

Shall  fend  thee  BlelTings  home.. 

This  is  the  Man  whofe  happy  Eyes^ 

Shall  fee  his  Houfe  encreafe, 
^hall  fee  the  inking  Church  arife^ 

Then  leave  the  World  in  Peace. 

PSALM   CXXIX.-    Tate. 
^Jhe  Safety  of  God*i  Churchy  and  Perfecutors  punijh^d*^ 

FR  O  M  my  Yo»th  up,  may  I/rael  fey, 
They  oft  have  me  affaird  ; 
icduc'd  me  oft  to  heavy  Straits, 
But  never  quite  prevail'd. 

Oefeat,  Confufion,  fhameful  Rout 

Shall  be  the  Doom  of  thofe, 
The  righteous  Doom,  who  Sion  hate» 

And  Sion*s  God  oppofe* 

Like  Corn  upon  our  Houfejs  Topa. 

Untimely  they  fcall  fade ; 
Which  too  much  Heat,  and  Want  of  Root^ 

Has  blafled  in  the  Blade  : 
Which  in  his  Arms- no  Reaper  takes. 

But  unregarded  leaves ; 
Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worili  his  Faini 

To  fold  it  into  Sheaves. 
No  Traveller  that  pafles  by, 

Vouchfafes  a  Minute's  Stop, 
To  give  it  one  kind  Look,  or  crave 

Heav'n's  Blefling  on  the  Crop. 

PSALM    CXXX.     FirftVerfion.     Merrick. 
Pandoning  Grace, 

TO  thee  from  out  the  Deeps  I  pray,    ; 
With  heavy  Woes  opprefs?d  : 

Lord,. 
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Lord,  let  thine  Ears  attentive  wdgh 
The  Voice  of  my  Reqaeft. 

2  If  thou  from  Sons  of  human  Birth 

All  thy  juil  Debts  demand, 
Who  then »  throughout  the  peopled  Earth> 
Before  thy  Throne  fhall  ftand? 

3  But  Sin's  worft  Wounds  thy  Mercy  heals : 

As  down  its  PowVs  defcend. 
The  grateful  Soul  their  Influence  feels. 
And  trembles  to  ofFend« 

4  Thee,  Lord,  I  feek,  the  Wife,  the  Juft; 

My  Soul,  by  thee  upheld. 
Expectant  waits  (thy  Word  its  Truft) 
Till  thou  thy  Beams  Ihalt  yields 

5  Not  thus  intent  their  longing  Sight 

The  wearied  Watchmen  rear. 

Not  thus  intent  the  growing  Light 

Obferve,  when  Morn  is  near. 

6  O  trull  in  God  ;  for  Love  in  him^ 

And  Grace  abundant,  reign  i 
He,  Jacdby  Ihall  thy  Sons  redcejn^ . 
And  purge  their  ev'ry  Stain. 

PSALM    CXXX.     Second  Verfion.    Tatb. 

1  T?ROM  loweft  Depths  of  Woe, 
X^      To  God  I  fent  my  Cry  ;  ^ 
Lord,  hear  my  fiipplicating  Voice,, 

And  gracioufly  reply. 

2  Should*ft  thou  feverely  Jinigc, 

Who  can  the  Trial  bear  ? 
Rut  thou  forgiv'ft,  that  we  thy  Name 
Might  love  as  well  as  fear. 

J  My  Soul  with  Patience  waits 
For  thee  the  living  Lord  ; 
My  Hopes  are  on  thy  Proraife  bttilt> 
Thy  never-failing  Word. 

4  My  longing  Eyes  look  aut 

por  thy  enlivening  Ray;  ^ 
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"ore  duly  than  the  Morning  Watch, 
To  fpy  the  dawning  Day. 

2t  Ifrael  trull  in  God ; 

1^0  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows ; 

he  plenteous  Source  and  Spring  from  whence 

Eternal  Succour  flows; 

^hofe  friendly  Streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  Want  convey ; 

healing  Spring,  a  Spring  to  cleanie. 

And  wafh  our  Guilt  away. 

PSALM   CXXX.    Third  Verfion.    Watts* 

"^  R  E  AT  Godj  Ihould  thy  moft  holy  Eye 
fcjr     And  thine  impartial  Hand 
lark  and  avenge  Iniquity, 
No  morul  Flefh  conld  ftand. 

«t  there  are  Pardons  widi  the  Lord 

For  Crimes  of  high  Degree  ; 
"hou  haft  reveal'd  them  in  thy  Word, 

To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

t  wait  for  thy  Salvation,  Lord, 

With  ftrong  Delires  I  wait ; 
4y  Soul,  invited  by  thy  Word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  Gate. 

uft  as  the  Guards  that  keep  the  Night 

Long  for  the  Morning  Skies, 
^atch  the  firft  Beams  of  breaking  Light^ 

And  meet  them  with  their  £yes« 

o  waits  my  Soul  to  fee  thy  Grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
leets  the  firft  Openings  of  thy  Face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  Day.] 

"hen  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  truft. 

Let  Ifrael  feek  his  Face  ; 
i'he  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  j-uft. 

And  plenteous  is  his  Grace. 

There's  full  Redemption  at  his  Throne 

For  Sinners  long  enflav'd  ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son : 

And  Ifrael  Ihall  be  fav'd.  PS  ALM 
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'      PSALM  CXXX.     Fourth  Vcriion.     Watt^ 

1  'p  R  O  M  deep  Diftrefs  and  troubled  Thoughts 
X/    To  thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  Cries  j. 

If  thou  fcverely  mark  our  Faults, 
No  Flcfh  can  fland  before  thine  Eyes-. 

2  But  thou  hail  built  thy  Throne  of  Grace^ 
Frtt  to  difpcnfe  thy  Parck)ns  there,. 
That  Sinners  may  approach  thv  Face>. 
And  hope  and  love  as  well  as  tear*. 

J  As  the  benighted  Pilgrims  wait. 
And  long,,  and  wilh  for  breaking  Day,. 
So  waits  my  Soul  before  thy  Gate  ; 
When  win  my.  God  his  Face  difplay  I . 

4  My  Truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  Word',. 
Nor  (hall  I  truft  thy  Word  in  vain  :- 
Let  mourning  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord,. 
And  find  Relief  from  all  their  Pain. 

5  Great  is  his  Love^  and  large  his  Grace,, 
Thro'  the  Redemption  of  his  Son : 

He  turns  our  Feet. from  iinful  Ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  Hands  have  done. 

PSALM    CXXX.,    Fifth  Vcrfion.- 

f       T  T  7 1 T  H  penitential  Grief 
VV     To  thee,  O  God,  I  cry  ; 
In  Mercy  hear  my  humble  Pray'r^, 
Attend  my  pkinfiive  Sigh. 

2  Should'ft  thou  fevcrely  judge, 
Who  could  the  Trial  bear } 

Beneath  thy  Frown  my  Heart  would  faint> 
And  trem:ble  in^Defpair. 

3  But  Mercy  dwells  with  thee; 
Hope  dawns  amidft  jny  Fears ; 

Divine  Forgivenefs,  large  and  irte^ 
Shall  ftop  my  flowing  Tears. 

4  On  thee  my  Soul  (hall  wait ; 
My  Truft  is  in  thy  Word  ; 

Thy  Word  of  Grace  can  Light  create. 
And  facred  Peace  aiFord. 
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My  longing  Eyes  look  out 
For  thy  enhv'ningRay, 
fore  eager  than  the  Morning  Watch 
To  meet  the  op'ning  Day-. 

Let  naourning  Souls  on  God, 
With  chearfui  Hope  rely ; 
or  Penitence  can  ne'er  be  vain. 
Nor  hated  Sin  deftroy. 

Tho'  great  our  Crimes  appear^ 
And  fill  our  Hearts  with  Pain  ; 
[is  pard'ning  Love  difpels  our  Fear^ 
And  clcanfes  ev'ry  Stain. 

PSALM  CXXX.     Sixth  Verfion.     Steei.e, 

LORD,  fhould*ft:fhou  call  me  to  thy  Face, 
And  mark,  with  Eye  fevere, 
ly  numerous  Faults,  what  Hope  of  Grace 
My  mournful  Thoughts  could  cheer  ? 

ut  fov'reign  Mercy  dwells  with  thee, 

Hope  dawns  amid-  my  Fears ; 
divine  Forgivene/s,  large  and  free. 

Shall  flay  my  flowing  Tears. 

)n  God  alone  my  Soul  would  wait, 

His  facred  Word  my  Stay ; 
lis  facred  Word  can  Light  create. 

And  turn  my  Night  to  Day. 

U  thofe  who  wait  with  longing  Eyes, 

To  fee  .the  chearfui  Morn  ; 
o  flidl  my  ardent  Wifhes  rife. 

Till  thou,  my  God,  return. 

jQt  contrite  Sinners  on  the  Lord, 

With  humble  Hope^  recline  ; 
•or  Pow'r  and  Mercy,  in  his  Word, 

With  boundlfifs  Glory  Jhine. 

Jnnumber'd  though  their  Sins  appear. 

And  fill  their  Hearts  with  Pain  ; 
^is  faving  Love  difpels  their  Fear, 

And  clcanfes  ev'ry  Stain. 

PSALM 
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PSALM      CXXX.     Seventh  Vcrfion^ 
t  /^UT  of  the  Deep  of  fad  Diftrefs, 
V^  The  gloomy  Mazes  of  De(pair, 
To  Heav*n  I  raife  my  warm  Addrefs — — • 
Deign,  O  my  God !  to  hear  my  Pray'r. 
O  let  thine  Ear  indulge  my  Grief! 
O  let  thy  Mercy  bring  Relief. 

2  Should'il  thouy  O  God,  minately  fcait 
Our  Faults,  and  as  ^verely  chide. 

No  mortal  Seed  of  Hnful  Man 
Could  fuch  a  Scrutiny  abide ; 
But  Mercy  fhines  in  all  thy  Ways ; 
Bright  Theme  of  univerfal  Praifc ! 

3  With  longine;  Eyes  I  ieek  the  Lord, 
Before  hi&  Throne  my  Soul  attends. 
Firmly  on  his  eternal  Word 

My  Hope  is  fix'd,  my  Faith  depends* 
Before  the  Dawn  my  Soul  fhall  rife 
In  Contemplation  to  the  Skies. 

4  Yet  contrite  Minds  on  God  rely  ; 
In  Seafon  he  his  Grace  imparts : 
He'll  fend  Redemption  from  on  high, 
And  foothe  your  penitential  Hearts  : 
For  Mercy  fliines  in  all  his  Ways, 
Bright  Theme  of  univerfal  Praife* 

PSALM  CXXXL     FirllVerfion.     Merrick 
Humility^  Meekne/s,  Contentment^  and  Rejignatian, 

1  ^"^  HI  N  E  Eyes  in  me  nor  lofty  Mind, 

X     Nor  haughty  Look,  my  God,  fhall  find  ; 
Nor  Earth's  vain  Pomp  attrads  my  View, 
Nor  Honor's  Prize  my  Thoughts  purfue. 

2  Behold  me  of  AfFeftions  mild. 
Behold  me  humble  as  the  Child, 
That  meek  and  filent  fmks  to  Reft, 
Wean'd  from  the  tender  Parent's  Breaft. 

3  O,  fonder  than-  the  Parent,  fee 
Thy  Maker,  I/raelf  cherifh  thee ; 
To  lateft  Times  on  him  depend. 

Thy  Guide,  thy  Guardian,  and  thy  Friend. 

PSA 
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^   SALM   CXXXL      Second Verfion-     Watts. 

S  there  Ambition  in  my  Heart  ? 
^      Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  5 
^x-  do  I  a£l  a  haughty  Part  ? 

Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

fchargc  my  Thoughts,  be  humble  ftilU 
.    And  all  my  Carriage  mild, 
-  oDtent,  my  Father,  with  thy  Will, 
And  lowly  as  a  Child. 

Tie  patient  Soul,  the  humble  Mind 

Shall  have  a  large  Reward : 
-ct  Saints  in  Sorrow  lie  relign'd. 

And  truft  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM    CXXXL     Third  Verfion. 

THOU  great  and  facred  Lord  of  all. 
Of  Life  the  only  Spring,* 
I^reator  of  unnumber'd  Worlds, 
Immenfely  glorious  King ; 

Drive  from  the  Confines  of  my  Heart, 

Impenitence  and  Pride  : 
Nor  let  me  in  erroneous  Paths 

With  thoughtlefs  Sinners  glide. 

Whate'er  thine  all-difcerning  Eye 

Sees  for  thy  Creature  fit, 
ril  blefs  the  Good,  and  to  the  111 

Contentedly  fubnrit. 

With  humane  Pleafure  let  me  view 

The  Profp'rous  and  the  Great ; 
NTalignant  Envy  let  me  fly. 

With  odious  Self- Conceit. 

Let  not  Defpair  nor  fell  Revenge 

Be  to  my  Bofom  known  ; 
O  give  me  Tears  for  other*s  Woe 

And  Patience  for  my  own. 

Feed  me  with  neceffary  Food, 

I  afk  not  Wealth  nor  Fame  : 
But  give  j3ie  Eyes  to  view  thy  Works, 

And  Senfe  to  praife  thy  Name.  ' 

7  May 
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7  May  my  flill  Days  obfcurely  paft, 
"Without  Remorfe  or  Care  ; 
And  let  me  for  the  parting  Hour, 
luceflaatly  prepare. 

PSALM    CXXXII.     Firft  VerTion.     Watts 
^/  fhe  Settlement  of  a  Church  ^  cr  the  Ordinatiom  of.aMin. 

1  np  H  E  God  of  Ifrael  chofe  the  HiU 

j|[      Of  Zion  for  his  antient  Reft ; 
And  ZUn  is  his  Dwelling  (Hlly 
His  Church  is  with  his  Prefence  blefl* 

2  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  Throne, 
And  reign  .for  «^er,  faith  the  Lord  ; 
Here  fliall  myPow'r  and  Love  be  known. 
And  Bleflings  Khali  attend  my  Word. 

3  Here  will  Lmeet  the  hungry  Poor, 
And  fill  their  Souls  with  living  Bread.; 
Sinners  that  wait  before  my  Door 
With  fweet  Provifion  fhall  be  fed. 

4  Girded  with  Truth,  and  cloth'd  with  Grace, 
My  Priefts,  my  Minifters  ihall  (hine; 

Not  Jarott,  in  his  colUy  Drefs, 
Made  an  Appearance  fo  divine. 

5  The  Saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  Joys,  (hall  (hout  and  fing  ; 
The  God  of  Mercy  here  fhall  reign. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

PSALM  CXXXIL     Second  Verfion.     Watt: 

A  Church  eftMiJhcd. 

f  IW  T  O  Sleep,  nor  Skmber  to  his  Eyes 
J^      The  Pfalmill  would  afford. 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  Skies 
A  Dwelling  for  the  Lord, 

z  The  Lord  in  Zicn  placM  his  Name, 
His  Ark  was  fettled  there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  Nation  came 
To  worfhip  thrice  a  Year. 
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But  we  have  no  fach  Lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  Saints  alTemble  now. 

There  is  a  Houfe  for  God* 

Arife,  O  King  of  Grace,  arife^ 

And  enter  to  thy  Reft : 
Lo  thy  Church  waits  with  longing  Eyes 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  bleft. 

Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  Train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word; 
All  that  the  Ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  fuch  Grace  afibrd. 

Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  Vowg,  . 

Here  let  thy  Praife  be.  ipread ; 
Blefs  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe, 

And  fill  thy  Poor  with  firead. 

PSALM  CXXXIIL     Firft  Ver/ion.     Tate. 

HOW  vaft  muft  their  AdvanUge  be ! 
How  great  their  Pleafure  prove  I 
Who  live  like  Brethren,  and  confent 
In  Offices  of  Love  1 

'Tis  like  refrefhing  Dew,  which  does 

On  Hermon'^  Top  diftil ; 
Or  like  the  early  Drops,  that  fall 

On  Sion's  fruitful  HilL 

For  Sion  is  the  chofen  Seat, 

Where  the  almighty  King, 
The  promis'd  Bleffing  has  ordain'd. 

And  life's  eternal  Spring,   - 

PSALM     CXXXIIL     Second  Verfion.     Watts. 

T    O,  what  §xi  en  training  Sight 
1  ^     Are  Brethren  who  agree, 
brethren  whofe  chearful  Hearts  unite 
In  Bands  of  Piety  I 

T  2  Where 
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2  Where  Screams  of  Love  from  God  the  Spring 

Defcend  to  cv'ry  Soul, 
And  heav'nly  Peace  with  balmy  Waig 
Shades  and  bedews  the  Whole  : 

3  *Tis  pleafant  as  the  Morning-Dewy, 

That  fall  on  5/W/Hill,    . 
Where  God  hu  nildeft  Glory  fl^wB, '  . 
And  makes  his  Grace  diftiU 

PSALM    CXXXIJL     Third Vcrfion,    Watts. 

1  TQ  LEST  are  the  Sona  of  Peace, 
MM    Whofe  Hearts  and  Hopes  are  one, 

Whofe  kindDeii^S'to  ferVQ  and  pleaie 
Thro' all  their  AdliohifW.  [. 

2  Bled  is  the  pious  Houfe 

Where  Zeal  and  Friendihip  meet. 
Their  Songs  of  Praife,  their  mingled  Vqws 
Make  their  Communion  fwcct. 

3  Thus  on  die^hegir'nlyHilis 
The  Saints:  are  bJeft  above. 

Where  Joy  like  Moming-I>ew  di^Hls 
And  all  the  Air  is  Love. 

PSALM  CXXXm.    Fourth  Verfion.     Watt4- 

1  TT  O  W  pleafant  *tis  to  fee 
Xj.     Kindred  and  Friciids  agree. 

Each  in  their  proper  Station  move. 

And  each  fulfil  their  Part  :■ 

With  fympathiiing  Heart, 
In  all  the  Cares  of  Life  and  I-ove ! 

2  Like  fruitful  Show'rs  of  Rain 
That- water  all  the  Plain,    . 

Defcending  from  the  neighboring  Hills ; 

Such  Streams  of  Pleafure  ix)ll 

Thro*  ev'ry  friendly  Soul, 
Where  Love  like  heav'nly  Dewdiftils. 

PSALT 
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PSALM    CXXXIII.     Fifth  Verfioru 

BE  H O LD  with  Jof  the  happy  Scene ; 
How  pleaflng  is  the  Sight, 
Where  Brethren  Kve  in  Love  and  Peace, 
And  all  their  Hearts  luiite  1 

Delightful,  as  the  ihining  Snow 

On  lofty  HermoT^s  Top  ; 
Or  pearly  Dew  on  Zions  Hills, 

When  they  with  Fatnefs  drop* 

For  there  the  Bleffing  of  the  Lord 

Rich  Plenty  doth  beftow ; 
And  Springs  of  living  Water  rife. 

Which  fhall  for  ever  flow^ 

PSALM  CXXXIIL     Sixth  Verfion.     Steele. 

HOW  pleafingis  the  Scene,  how  fweet! 
When  kindred  Souls  in  Friendfhip  join  5 
Whofe  Joys  and  Cares  united  nieet, 
In  Bands  of  Amity  divine;. 

Not  flow'ry  Hermon  €tx  dafplay'd, 
(Impearrd  with  Dew)  a  fairer  Sight; 
Nor  5/fla's  beauteous  Hills,  array'd 
In  golden  Beams  of  Morning  Light. 

*Tis  here  the  Lord  indulgent  fheds 
His  kindeft  Gifts,  a  heavenly  Store  ^ 
With  Life  immortal  crowns  thdar  Heads, 
When  Earth's  frail  Comforts  pleafe  no  more. 

PSALM  CXXXIV.     FirftVcrfion.     Mehricic, 
Prayer  and  Prai/e* 

YE  Servants  of  th'  eternal  King.,' 
Your  grateful  Hymns  triumphant  fing; 
Within  his  Temple's  facred  Frame 
With  lifted  Hands  his  Praife  proclaim. 

And  he,  may  he,  whofe  Pow*r  has  made 
The  Earth,  and  Heav'n's  wide  Arch  diiplay'd. 
From  facred  Sion  bid  us  prove 
The  Bleffings  of  his  boundlefs  Love. 
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PSALM   CXXXIV.    Second  Vcrfion.    Watts. 
Daily  and  Nightly  Devotion. 

1  \7E  who  obey  th*  immortal  King, 

\      Attend  his  hdlv  Place, 
Bow  to  the  Glories  of'  his  PowV, 
And  ble(s  his  wond'rous  Grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  Hands  by  Morning-Light, 

And  fend  your  Souls  on  high ; 
Raife  your  admiring  Thoughts  by  Night 
Above  the  ftarry  Sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  chears  our  Hearts 

With  Rays  of  quick'ning  Grace  ; 
The  God  who  fpreads  the  Heav'ns  abroad. 
And  rules  the  fwelling  Seas. 

PSALM    CXXXV.     FirftVerfion.     Merrick. 
God^s  Power  and  Pro-vidence, 

1  XT'  E  Servants  of  your  God,  his  Fame 

X     In  Songs  of  higheft  Praifc  proclaim  r 
Ye  who,  on  his  Commands  intent, 
The  Courts  of  I/raeV%  Lord  frequent. 

2  Him  praife,  the  everlafting  King, 
And  Mercy's  unexhaufted  Spring : 
Hafte,  to  his  Name  your  Voices  rear ; 
What  Name  like  his  the  Heart  can  chear  ? 

3  Thy  Greatnefs,  Lord,  my  Thoughts  atteft. 
With  awful  Gratitude  imprefs'd, 

Nor  know,  aihong  the  Seats  divine, 
A  Pow'r  that  fhall  contend  with  thine  : 

4  O  thou,  whofe  all-difpofing  Sway, 

The  Heav'ns,  the  Earth,  and  Seas  obey  ; 
Whofe  Might  through  all  Extent  extends. 
Sinks  through  all  Depth,  all  Height  tranfcends ; 

5  From  Earth's  low  Margin  to  the  Skies 
Now  bids  the  pregnant  Vapors  rife. 
The  Light'ning's  pallid  Sheet  expands. 
And  glads  with  Show'rs  the  furrow'd  Lands : 

6  Nov 
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Now  from  thy  Storchoufe,  built  on  high. 
Permits  th'  imprifon'd  Winds  to  fly, 
And,  guided  by  thy  Will  to  fweep 
The  Surface  of  the  foaming  Deep. 

Him  praife,  the  everlafting  King, 
And  Mercy's  unexhauited  Spring : 
Hafte,  to  his  Name  your  Voices  rear ; 
What  Name  like  his  the  Heart  can  chear  ? 

=*SALM  CXXXV.    Second  Verfion.    FirllPart.    Tate. 
FraifeU  God. 

1  /^  Pjraife  the  Lord  with  one  Confent, 
V^     And  magnify  his  Name; 

Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
His  highefl  Praife  proclaim. 

2  Praife  him,  all  ye  who  in  his  Houfe 

Attend  with  conftant  Care, ' 

All  ye  who  to  his  facred  Courts 

With  Humble  Zeal  repair. 

3  For  this  our  trueft  Int'reft  is. 

Glad  Hvmns  of  Praife  to  iin|; ; 
And  with  loud  Sones  to  blefs  his  Name, 
A  moft  delightful  Thing. 

4.  The  Lord  with  unrefined  Strength 
Performs  his  fov'reign  Will : 
In  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  wat'ry  Stores, 
That  Earth's  deep  Caverns  fill. 

5  He  raifes  Vapors  from  the  Ground, 

Which,  pois'd  in  liquid  Air,  . 
Fall  down  at  laft  in  ShowVs,  thro'  which 
His  dreadful  Light'nings  glare ! 

6  That  God  is  good,  we  often  have 

By  glad  Experience  found  ; 
And  know  how  he  with  wond'rous  Pow'r 
Above  all  Gods  is  crown'd. 

7  O  praife  the  Lord  with  one  Confent, 

And  magnify  his  Name ; 
Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
His  higheft  Praife  proclaim « 
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PSALM   CXXXV.    Second  Verfion.    Second  Part,  f 
Prai/e  due  to  Gody  not  to  Idols. 

X  'T-^HOSE  Idols,  whofe  falfe  Worfhip  fprcads 
J[      O'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands^ 
And  made  of  Silver  and  of  Gold, 
The  Work  of  human  Hands. 

a  They  move  not  theix  fidUtious  Tonguca, 
Nor  ice  with  poliih'd  Eyes ; 
Their  counterfeited  Ears  are  deaf; 
No  Breath  their  Mouth  fuppHes. 

3  As  fenfelefs  as  themfelves  are  they 

Who  atl  their  Skill  apply 
To  make  them,  or,  in  dang'rotts  Times^^ 
On  them  for  Aid  rely. 

4  Their  jufl  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God 

Let  grateful  Britons  pay ;  I 

Let  none  of  Britain*s  happy  Sons 

To  blefs  the  Lord  delay.  ' 

5  Their  Senfc  of  his  unbounded  Love 

Let  pious  Sauls  exprefs  j 
And  let  all  thofe  who  fear  the  Lord 
His  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

6  Let  all  with  Thanks  his  wond'rous  Workt 

Within  Ku  Houie  proclaim, 
Let  them  in  Sion,  where  he  dwelU^ 
Exalt  his  holy  Name. 

PSALM   CXXXV.    Third  Verfion.     Watts. 
The  Chureb  is  God's  Can. 

1  T)R  AISE  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  Name 
X     While  in  his  holy  Courts  ye  wait. 
Ye  Saints,  that  to  his  Houfe  belong. 

Or  Hand  attending  at  his  Gate.   . 

2  Praife  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good  ; 
To  praife  his  Name  is  fweet  Employ  : 
I/rael  he  chofe  of  old,  and  ftili 

His  Church  is  his  peculiar  Joy. 

3  The 
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The  Lord  himlelf  will  judge  his  Saints  ; 
He  treats  his  Servants  as  his  Friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fad  Com  plain  ts. 
His  Grace  relieves  their  drooping  Minxb. 

i  Thro*  cv'ry  Age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name>  and  breaks  th'  Opprefibr's  Kod,^ 
He  gives  his  fufPVing  Servants  Reft> 
And  will  be  known  n*  almighty  God^ 

Blcfs  ye  the  Lord  who  taftc  his  Love,. 
People  and  Priefts  exalt  his  Name  : 
Among  his  Saints  he  ever  dwells ;, 
His  Church  is  his  Jeru/alem^ 

PSALM  CXXkY.    Fourth: Vcr£k)tt.     Watts. 
Praifi  due  hrQfd,  not  U  Idds. 

AWAKE,  ye  Saints*.  To  praiTc  your  King 
Your  fweeteft  Paffipns  raifc, 
Your  pious  Pleafure,  while  you  iing^ 
Increafing  with  the  Praife.  ^ 

Great  is  the  I^ord ;  and  Works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  Employ  : . 
But  ftill  his  Saints  are  near  his  Throne, 

His  Treafure  and  his  Joy. 

Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Sea,  confefs  his  Hand ; 

He  bids  the  Vapors  rife ; 
Lightening  and  Storm  at  his  Command 

Sweep  thro'  the  founding  Skies. 

All  Pow'r  that  Gods  or  Kings  have  claim'd 

Is  found  with  him  alone  ; 
But  Heathen  Gods  fliould  ne*er  be  nam'd 

Where  our  Jebo*vab*%  known. 

Which  of  the  Stocks  or  Stones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  Show'rs  of  Rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worihip  glitt'ring  Duft, 

And  pray  to  Gold  m  vain. 

Their  Gods  have  Tongues  that  cani\ot  talk, 

Such  as  their  Makers  gave : 
Their  Feet  were  ne'er  defign'd  to  walk. 

Nor  Hands  have  Pow*r  to  (ave. 

T  4  7  Blind 
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7  Blind  are  their  Eyes,  their  Ears  are  deaf. 
Nor  hear  when  Mortals  pray ; 
Mortals,  who  wait  for  their  Relief, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

•  O  Britain^  know  thy  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  Faith  and  Fear  ; 
He  makes  thy  Churches  his  Abode, 
And  claims  thine  Honors  there. 

PSALM  CXXXVL      Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
The  Ferfe&hnM  and  Providenct  of  G$d, 

1  T    I F  T  your  Voice,  and  thankful  iing 
1  /  Praifes  to  your  heav'nly  King  j     . 

For  his  Bleffings  far  extend. 
And  his  Mercy  knows  Bo£nd. 

2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  Theme, 
Who  of  Gods  is  God  fupremc  ; 
He  to  whom  all  Lords  befide 

Bow  the  Knee,  and  vail  their  Pride  i 

3  Who  afTerts  his  juft  Command 
By  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand ; 
He  whofe  Wifdom  thron'd  on  high 
Built  the  Manfions  of  the  Sky ; 

4  He,  who  bade  the  wat'ry  Deep 
Under  Earth's  Foundation  deep. 
And  the  Orbs  that  gild  the  Pole 
Through  the  boundlefs  ^ther  roll ; 

5  Thee,  O  Sun,  whofe  powerful  Ray 
Rules  the  En^pirc  of  the  Day  j 

You,  O  Moon  and  Stars,  wnofe  Light 
Gilds  the  Darknefs  of  the  Night. 

6  He  with  Food  fuftains,  O  Earth, 
All  who  claim  from  thee  their  Birth ; 
For  his  Blefllngs  far  extend. 

And  his  Mercy  knows  no  End. 

7  Lift  your  Voice,  and  thankful  fing 
Praife  to  Heav'n's  eternal  King ; 
For  his  Blefiings  far  extend. 

And  his  Mercy  knows  no  End. 
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>SALM  CXXXVI.    Second  Verfion.     Tate- 

rO  God  the  mighty  Lord, 
Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat ; 
o  him  due  Praife  afford^ 
s  good  as  he  is  great : 
For  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend ; 
His  boundlefs  I<ove 
Shall  never  end. 

o  him  whofe  wond'rous  Pow'r 
11  other  Gods  obey, 
^hom  earthly  Kings  adore, 
his  grateful  Homage  pay  ; 

For  God  will  prove    , 

Our  conftant  Friend  $ 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

Y  his  almighty  Hand, 
mazing  Works  are  wrought ; 
he  Heav'ns  by  his  Command 
'^ere  to  Perfection  brought : 

And  God  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Fnend  j 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 
!e  fpread  the  Ocean  round 
About  the  fpacious  Land; 
nd  made  the  rifing  Ground 
bove  the  Waters  ftand  : 

And  God  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend ; 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

'hro*  Heav'n  he  doth  difplay  '    r-:^ 

[is  num'rous  Hofts  of  Light ;  ^-U* 

'he  Sun  to  rule  by  Day,  •' 

'he  Moon  and  Stars  by  Night :  i    -tf ' 

And  God  will  prove  ~    •? 

Our  conftant  Friend ;  V 

His  boundlefs  Love  .   . 

Shall  never  end. 

T  5  6  He 
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He  dpth  the  Food  fupply 
On  which  all  Creatures  live  : 
To -God  who  reigns  on  high 
Eternal  Praifcs  give  i 

For  God  will  prove 

Onr  conflant  Friend ; 

His  boandlcfs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

PSALM  CXXXVL     Third  Veriion,    Watt*. 

J  r^lVE  Thanks  to  God  the  fov'reign  Lord  ; 
VJ    His  Mercies  ftill  endure. 
And  be  the  King  of  Kings  ador'd  : 
His  Truth  is  ever  fure. 

2  What  Wonders  hath  his  Wifdom  done  ! 

How  mighty  is  his  Hand !  . 
Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Sea  he  framM  alone  : 
How  wide  is  his  Command  ! 

3  The  Sun  fupplies  the  Day  with  Light; 

How  bright  his  Couafels  ihine ! 
The  Moon  and  Stars  adorn  the  Night : 
His  Works  are  all  divine. 

^  He  faw  the  Nations  dead  in  Sin  ; 

He  felt  his  Pity  move* 
'    How  fad  the  State  the  World  was  in ! 

How  boundlefs  was  his  Love ! 

^  He  (ent  to  fave  us  from  our  Woe  ;. 
His  Goodnefs  never  faiils. 
From  Sin  and  Detth,  and  ev*ry  Foe  : 
And  ftill  his  Grace  prevails, 

6  Give  Thanks  to  God  the  heav'nly  King  ; 
His  Mercies  ftill  endure. 
Let  the  whole  £arth  his  Praifes  fing ;. 
His  Truth  is  ever  fure. 


PSALM    CXXXVL     Fourth  VerCon.     Wattsi. 

I V  E  Thanks  to  God  moll  high. 
The  univer&l  Lord ; 

The 
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The  fov'reign  King  of  Kings  f 
And  be  his  Grace  ador'd. 

His  Pow'r  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  fame  j 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  Hand  ! 
What  Wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  form'd  the  Earth  and  Seas,. 
And  fpread  the  Heav'ns  alone* 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  ftiU  endure; 
And  ever  fure  . 
Abides  thy  Word* 

3  His  Wifdom  fram'd  thcJ  Sun 
To  crown  the  Day  with  Light ; 
The  Moon  and  glktVing  Stars 
To  cbear  the  darkfome  Night. 

His  PowV  and  Grace 
Are  ftill  the  fame  t 
And  let  his  Name 
Have  endlefs  Praife* 

4  He  faw  the  Nations  lie 
All  perifhing  in  Sio, 
And  pity'd  the  fad  State 
The  ruin'd  World  was  in. 

Thy  Mercy    Lord, 
Shall  ftill  endure  ; 
And  ever  fure 
Abides  thy  Word, 

5  He  fent  his  only  Son 

To  fave  us'from  our  Woe, 
From  Error    Sin,  and  Deaths 
And  cv'ry  hurtful  Foe. 

His  Pow'r  and  Grace 

Are/lill the  fame; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 

6  Give  Thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  hcav'nly  King ; 

T6  And. 
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And  let  the  jfpacious  Earth 
His  Works  and  Glories  fing. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  flill  endure ; 

And  ever  fare 

Abides  thy  Word. 

PSALM    CXXXVL    Fifth Verfion.    Watts. 

1  ^^^IVE  to  our  God  immortal  Praife ;  ' 
\jr  Mercy  and  Truth  are  all  his  Ways  : 

Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  you'r  Song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  Lords  Renown, 

The  King  of  Kings  with  Glory  crown  :  ' 

His  Mercies  ever  (hall  endure 

When  Lords  and  Kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  Earth,  he  fpread  the  Sky, 
And  fixt  the  ftarry  Lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

4  He  fills  the  Sun  with  Morning-Light, 
He  bids  the  Moon  diredl  iht  Night : 
His  Mercies  ever  fhall  endure 

When  Suns  and  Moons  (hall  ihine  no  more. 

5  He  fent  his  Son  with  Pow'r  to  faye 
From  Guilt  and  Darknefs  and  the  Grave  : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

£  Thro'  this  vain  World  he  guides  our  Feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  Seat : 
His  Mercies  ever  fliall  endure 
When  this  vain  World  fhall  be  no  more. 

PSALM    CXXXVL     Sixth  Verfion.     Doddjiidge, 
1       T  TOTJSE  of  our  God,  with  chearful  Anthems  ring, 
JlI  While  all  our  Lips  and  Hearts  his  Praifcs  fing  : 
T  he  opening  Year  his  Graces  fliall  proclaim. 
And  all  its  Days  be  vocal  with  his  Name. 
The  Lord  is  good,  his  Mercy  never-ending  ; 
His  Bleffings  in  perpetual  Show'K  defccnding. 

2  The 
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^       The  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  he  with  his  Bounty  fills  : 

Ye  Seraphs  bright  on  ever-bjooming  Hills, 

His  Honors  found ;  you  to  whom  Good  alone, 

Un mingled,  ever-growing  has  been  known. 

Thro'  your  immortal  Life,  with  Love  increafmg. 

Proclaim  your  Maker's  Goodnefs  never-ccafing. 

3  Thou  Earth,  enlighten'd  by  his  Rays  divine. 
Pregnant  with  Grafs,  and  Corn,  and  Oil,  and  Wine, 
Crown'd  with  his  Goodnefs,  let  thy  Nations  meet. 
And  lay  their  Crowns  at  his  paternal  Feet: 

With  grateful  Love  that  lib'ral  Hand  confeffing. 
Which  thro'  each  Heart  diffufeth  ev'ry  Bleffing. 

4  ZicM  enrich'd  with  his  diftinguifh'd  Grace, 
Bleft  with  the  Rays  of  his  all-glorious  Face, 
Ziott,  Jehovah's  Portion,  and  Delight, 
Grav'n  on  his  Hands,  and  hourly* in  his  Sight, 

In  facred  Str^ns  exalt  that  Grace  excelling. 
Which  makes  thy  humble  Hill  his  chofen  Dwelling. 

5  His  Mercy  never  ends;  the  Dawn,  the  Shade 
Still  fee  new  Bounties  thro'  new  Scenes  difplay'd : 
Succeeding  Ages  blefs  this  fure  Abode, 

And  Children  lean  upon  their  Father's  God. 
The  a6live  Soul,  thro'  its  lYnmenfe  Duration, 
Drinks  from  this  Source  immortal  Confolation. 

6  Burft  into  Praife,  my  Soul ;  all  Nature  join  ; 
Angels  and  Men  in-  Harmony  combine ; 
While  human  Years  are  meafur'd  by  the  Sun, 
And  while  Eternity  its  Courfe  fhall  run. 

His  Goodnefs,  in  perpetual  Show'rs  defcending, 
Exalt  in  Songs,  and  Raptures  never-ending. 

PSALM     CXXXVL      Seventh  Verfion.     Milton. 

1  I"    E  T  us  with  a  joyful  Mind 

j  ^  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  .his  Mercies  fhall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  fure. 

2  Let  us  found  his  Name  abroad. 
For  of  Gods  he  is  the  God  : 

For  his,  &c, 

3  Let 
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3  Who  by  Wifdom  did  create 

Th'  Heavens  on  high,  and  all  their  State: 
For  his,  &c. 

4  And  the  foHd  Earth  ordain 
How  to  rife  above  the  Main  : 

For  his,  &c. 

5  Who  by  his  commanding  Might, 
Fiird  the  new-made  World  with  Light: 

For  his,  &c. 

6  Who  ordainM  the  glorious  Sun, 
All  the  Day  his  Coarie  to  run : 

For  his,  &c. 

7  And  the  Moon  to  fhinc  by  Night, 
Mid  her  fpangled  Siflers  bright. 

^or  his.  Sec. 

f  All  his  Creatures  God  does  fc^^ 
His  full  Hand  fupplies  their  Need  i 
ForJiis,  &c. 

9  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  Majefly  and  Worth : 
For  his,  &c. 

loHe  his  Manfion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  Reach  of  mortal  Eye  r 
And  his  Mercies  fhall  endure,. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  fure» 

PSALM    CXXXVL     Eighth  Verfion. 

1  T)HAISE  ye.  the  Lord,  the  uoiverfal  King, 

JL     His  Truth  and  Pow'r  and  his  Salvation  fing  ; 
Him  God  of  Gods,  him  Lord  of  Lords  proclaim. 
Let  it  be  known  he  ever  reigns  fupreme. 

2  What  mighty  Deeds  have  by  his  Pow'r  been  done! 
Amazing  Wonders  by  his  Pow'r  alone : 

He  by  his  Wifdom  fpread  abroad  the  Sky, 
And  hung  out  all  the  ftarry  Lamps  on  high, 

3  He  bade  the  Seas  divide  from  fblid  Land, 
And  made  the  Earth  above  the  Waters  (land : 
He  form'd  the  Sun  to  blefs  the  Day  with  Light, 
The  Moon  to  chear  the  gloomy  Face  of  Night. 
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r^  for  his  People  needful  Food  provides, 
uards  all  their  Blefiings,  all  their  Steps  he  guides : 
*  lire'  Snares  and  Dangers  fafely  leads  them  on 
*o  Blifs  immortal,  and  his  heav'nly  Throne. 

SALM    CXXXVIII.     FIrftVerfion.     Merrick. 
Cmfidence  in  Gedy  and  his  Perfe£iions  cdehrated. 

[N  low  Proftration,  tovv'rd  thy  Shrine, 
My  God  thy  Servant  fhall  incline, 
knd  thankful  teach  the  rapt'rous  Lay 
Thy  Faith  and  Mercy  to  difplay, 
Vhofe  Sanftity  all  Height  tranfcends  ; 
Vhofe  Word  eternal  Truth  attends  j 
Vhofe  PowV,  while  thee  my  Pray'r  addrefs'd, 
las  fiird  with  heav'n-born  Strength  my  Brea^  j 
Larth's  Lofds,  by  thy  Inftruftions  led, 
Vith  I/raeVs  Sons  thy  Fath  (hall  tread, 
^nd,  joyous,  as  they  march  along, 
rhy  Glory  chaunt  in  grateful  Song : 

Thee  Nature's  only  Lord  atteft, 

)f  boundlefs  Excellence  poifefs'd, 

nthron'd  above  the  loftieft  Sky, 

Tet  wont  the  Humble  to  defcry, 

\>nd,  from  thy  diftant  Seat,  deride 

The  frantic  Boafts  of  human  Pride. 

Should  threatening  Dangers  raife^  rny  Fear,   '^■ 

rhy  quick'ning  Grace  my  Heart  (hall  chearl 

Vhat  Blifs  thy  Promife  bids  me  Share,  . 

iafte,  Lord,  to  yield;  nor  from  thy  Care      - 

Q  ever  faithful,  wi(e  and  good) 

The  Creature  of  thy  Hancls  exclude.  ^ 

PSALM  CXXXVm.     Second  Verfion.     Tatb. 

life  for  Mercies  recei'ved^  and  bumhU  Confident  in  God^s 

continuid  Goodnefs* 
r  T  7 1 T  H  our  whole  Heart,,  our  God  and  King, 
VV      Thy  Praife  we  will  proclaim  ; 
lefore  thee,  Lord,  with  Joy  will  fing. 

And  blefs  thy  holy  Name. 
Ve'll  worftiip  at  thy  facred  Seat, 

And,  with  thy  live  infpir'd,^  The 
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The  Praifes  of  thy  Troth  repeat. 
O'er  all  thy  Works  admir'd. 

3  Thou  gracioufly  inclin'd'ft  thine  Ear, 

When  we  to  thee  did  cry ; 
And  when  our  Soul  was  prefs'd  with  Fear, 
Did'ft  inward  Strength  Aipply* 

4  We  all  thy  wond'rous  Ways,  O  Lord, 

With  chearful  Songs  (hall  blefs ; 
And  all  thy  glorious  Ads  record. 
Thy  awful  Pow'r  confefs. 

5  For  God,  altho*  inthron'd  on  high. 

Does  thence  the  Poor  refpe&. ; 
The  Proud,  fer  off,  however  high 
Beholds  with  juft  Negled. 

6  Tho*  we  with  Troubles  be  opprefsM, 

He  will  all  Ills  difarm, 
-I  -   Relieve  his  People  when  diftrefs'd. 
And  keep  us  fafc  from  Harm. 

7  The  Lord,  whofe  Mercies  ever  laft, 

Shall  fix  our  happy  State ; 
And,  mindful  of  his  Favors  paft, 
Shall  his  own  Works  compleat* 

PSALM    CXXXVm.     Third Verfion.     Watt 
Reftoring  and  pre/erring  Grace* 

1  \X7^'^^  a^l  "^y  PowVs  of  Heart  and  Tongue 

Vy     I'll  praife  my  Maker  in  my  Song  : 
While  holy  Zeal  direds  my  Eyes 
To  thy  fair  Temple  in  the  Skies. 

2  ril  fmg  thy  Truth  and  Mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  fing  the  Wonders  of  thy  Word ; 
Not  all  thy  Works  and  Names  below 
So  much  thy  PowV  and  Glory  fhow. 

3  The  God  of  Heav'n  maintains  his  State, 
Frowns  on  the  Proud,  and  fcorns  the  Great ; 
But  from  his  Throne- defcends  to  fee 

The  Sons  of  humble  Poverty. 

4  (Amid  a  thoufand  Snares  I  ftand 

-T-  -Upheld -and  guarded  by  thy  Hand ; 
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Thy  Words  my  fainting  Soul  revive, )  ^ 
\nd  keep  my  dying  Faith  alive. 

^race  will  compleat  what  Grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  Sorrows  or  from  Sins  : 
The  Work  that  Wifdom  undertakes  5 
Eternal  Mercy  ne'er  forfakcs. 

PSALM  CXXXVIIL    Fourth  Verfion.    Steele. 
A  Song  of  Praife, 

TO  thee,  my  God,  my  Heart  fhall  bring 
The  lively  grateful  S^g ; 
Attending  Crouds  £all  hear  xive  fmg. 
With  Rapture  on  my  Tongue. 

Before  thy  Throne  with  humble  Joy, 

I  will  adore  thy  Name  \ 
Thy  Praife  (hall  be  mv  bell  Employ, 

I'hy  Love  and  Truth  my  Theme* 

Amid  the  Glories  of  thy  Name, 

Thy  Truth  exalted  (hines ; 
A  faithful  God  thy  Words  proclaim 

In  everlalHng  Lines. 

Th'  eternal  God  looks  kindly  down. 

And  fmiles  on  humble  Souls  ; 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  Frown 

The  Sons  of  Pride  controuls. 

Thou,  Lord,  wilt  all  my  Hopes  fulfil. 

To  thee  the  Work  belongs ; 
Let  endlefs  Mercy  guide  me  iUll, 

And  tune  my  grateful  Songs. 

SALM  CXXXA^m.    Fifth  Verfion.    Doddridge. 
God ftrengtbening  the  Souh  of  bis  praying  People. 

My  Soul,  review  the  trembling  Days.A    rr;. 
In  which  my  God  I  fought  f  -  ^-" 

I  cry'd  aloud  for  Aid  divine,' 
And  Aid  divine  he  brought. 

Thro*  all  my  weak  and  fainting  Heart 

His  fecret  Strength  he  fpread, 
And  clafp'd  me  in  his  Arm&  of  Love, 

And  rais'd  my  drooping  Head.  3  He 
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13  He  caird  himfclf  my  Cov'nant-God, 
'  His  Promifes  he  (hew'd  ; 

And  wide  difplay'd  tKeir  fokmn  Seal 
In  the  Redeemer's  Blood. 

4  I  heard  his  People  fhoac  aroand. 

And  join'd  their  chearfal  Song  ; 
And  faw  from  far  the  fhining  Seati> 
Which  CO  his  Sainu  belong. 

5  My  God,  what  inward  Strength  thou  giv*ft 

I  to  thy  Service  vow  j  ^ 

And  in  thy  Strength  would  upward  march^ 
Till  at  thy  Throne  I  bow. 

PSALM  CXXXVllL    Sixth Verfiom    EU)ddiiio( 
Sinking  in  the  Ways  of  Godi. 

1  'f^f  O  W  let  our  Voices  join,  ' 
XAI      To  form  one  pleafant  Song : 
Ye  Pilgrims  in  Jehcvah^s  Ways, 

With  Mufic  pafs  along. 

2  How  (Irait  the  Path  appears ! 
How  opeiv,  and  how  fair  1. 

No  lurking  Gins  t'entrap  our  Feet;- 
No  fierce  Deftroyer  there. 

"3       But  Flow'rs  of  Paradife 
In  rich  Profufion  fpring ; 
The  Sun  of  Glory  gilds  the  Path, 
And  dear  Companions  fmg. 

4  See  Saletfi*s  golden  Spires 
In  beauteous  Profpeft  rife  ; 

And  brighter  Crowns  than  Mortals  wear^ 
Which  fparkle  thro'  the  Skies. 

5  All  Honor  to  his  Name, 
Who  drew  the  fhining  Trace  ; 

To  him,  who  leads  the  Wand'rers  on, 
And  chears  them  with  his  Grace. 

6  Reduce  the  Nations,  Lord, 
Teach  all  their  Kings  thy  Ways, 

That  Earth's  full  Choir  the  Notes  may  fwell. 
And  Heav'n  refound  the  Praife. 

PSA 
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CXXXIX.   FirftVerfion.    FirftPart.    Merrickl. 

God^s  infinite  Kno'wledge  andOmniprefence* 

3  W  deep  thy  Knowledge,  Lord,  how  wide  I 
Long  to  the  fruitlefs  Talk  apply'd, 
mighty  Sea  my  Thoughts  explore, 
each  its  Depth,  nor  find  its  Shore. 

;c  my  future  Thoughts  a«  read  ; 
round  my  Path,  and  round  my  Hed» 
left  vigilant ;  each  Word, 
;*er  I  Ipeak,  by  thee  b  heard. 

;  (hall  I  fhun  thy  wakeful  Bye^ 
lither  from  thy  Spirit  fly  ? 
to  Heav'n  ray  Courfe  I  bear  ; 
n  ;  for  thou,  my  God»  art  there  r 

nc  to  Hell  my  Feet  defcend, 
flill  my  Footfteps  fhalt  attend : 
V,  on  fwifteft  Wings  upborne, 
the  Regions  of  the  Morn ; 

fte  me  to  the  Weftern  Steep, 
;  Eve  fits  brooding  o*er  the  Deep, 
iand  the  Fugitive  fhall  ftay, 
lidatc  to  my  Steps  their  Way. 

ance  within  its  thickeft  Veil 
)arknefs  fhall  my  .Head  conceal  : 
jiftant.  Thou  haft  chas'd  away 
jloom,  and  round  me  pour'd  the  Day. 

lefs,  great  God,  to  thee  there's  none  \ 
lefs  and  Light  to  thee  are  one  ; 
Tighter  fhines  to  thee  difplay'd 
>Ioon  than  Night's  obfcureft  Shade. 

nay  thefe  Thoughts  pofTefs  my  Breaft, 
ere'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft  I 
'  let  my  weaker  Paflions  dare 
ifent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

LM   CXXXIX.     FirftVerfion.     Second  Part. 

Man  ^wonderfully  and  divinely  made. 
Y  Reins,  my  Fabric's  ev'ry  Part, 

The  Wonders  of  God's  plaftic  Art 

Proclaim 
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Prochunit  md  prompt  my  willing  Tongue 
To  meditate  the  grateful  Song : 

2  While  yet  a  Stranger  to  the  Day 
Within  the  burthen'd  Womb  I  lay. 
My  Bones,  familiar  to  thy  View, 
By  jud  Degrees  to  Pirmneii  grew : 

3  Day  to  facceeding  Day  confign'd 

Th*  anfiniih'd  Birth ;  chy  mighty  Mind 
Each  Limb,  each  Nerve,  ere  yet  they  were, 
Contemplattd  diftind  and  dear; 

4  Thofe  Nerves  thy  curions  Finder  fpim, 
Thofe  Limbs  it  faihion'd  one  by  one  ; 
And,  as  thy  Pen  in  fur  Defign 
Trac'd  on  thy  Book  each  ihad'wy  Line, 

5  Thy  Handmaid  Nature  read  them  there. 
And  made  the  growing  Work  her  Care, 
Conform 'd  it  to  th'  unerring  Plan, 
And  gradual  wrought  me  into  Man. 

6  With  what  Delight,  great  God,  I  trace 
The  Afb  of  thy  ftupendous  Grace ! 
To  count  them,  were  to  count  the  Sand 
That  lies  upon  the  fea-beat  Strand. 

PSALM   CXXXIX.     FirftVerfion.     Third  1 
J  Prayer  to  Go/i  as  the  Searcher  of  Hearts. 

1  QEARCHBR  of  Hearts,  my  Thoughts  review 
i3  With  kind  Severity  purfue 

Through  each  Difguife  thy  Servant's  Mind, 
Nor  lea^-e  one  Stain  of  Guilt  behind. 

2  Life's  Maze,  before  my  View  outfpread. 
Within  thy  Prefence  wrapt  I  tread  ; 
Guide  thro'  th'  eternal  Path  my  Feet, 

A  ad  bring  me  to  thy  blifsful  Seat. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.     Second  Verflon.     Ta' 
GceTs   ^wonderful  Goodnefs   difplayed  in   our   Great 

fuhjtquent  Support. 
1   /^^  OD  knows  the  Texture  of  my  Heart, 
Vjr  My  Reins,  and  ev'ry  vital  Part, 
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ich  iingle  Thread,  in  Nature's  Loom, 
^  him  was  covered  in  the  Womb. 

1  praife  thee,  from  whofe  Hands  I  came. 
Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame ; 
he  Wonders  tho«  in  me  haft  fhown, 
y  Soul  with  grateful  Joy  muft  own. 

jhinc  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  iurvey^ 
"hilc  yet  a  lifelefs  Mafs  it  lay  : 

fecret  how  exadlly  wrought, 
"C  from  its  dark  Enclofure  brought. 

Iiou  didft  the  (hapelefs  Embryo  fee, 
r  Farts  wefe  regilter*d  by  thee  ; 
hou  faw'ft  the  daily  Growth  they  took, 
►rm'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book. 

►rd,  (ince  in  my  advancing  Age 
'^e  adled  on  Life's  bufy  Stage, 
by  Thoughts  of  Love  to  me  iurmount 
he  Powr  of  Numbers  to  recount. 

rould  furvey  the  Ocean  o'er, 
"id  count  each  Sand  that  makes  the  Shore 
■  fore  my  fwifteft  Thoughts  could  trace 
b^e  num'rous  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

he/e  on  my  Heart  are  ftill  impreft, 
"ith  thefe  I  give  my  Eyes  to  Reft ; 
nd  at  my  waking  Hour  I  find 
od  and  his  Love  poflefs  my  Mind. 

ILMCXXXiX.    Third  Verfion.   FirftPart.    Watts, 
Tie  all-feeing  God. 

LORD,  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  feen  me  thro* ; 
Thine  Eye  commands  with  piercing  View 
4y  rifmg  and  my  refting  Hours, 
4y  Heart  and  Flelh  with  all  their  Pow'rs. 

Hy  Thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Lre  to  my  God  diftinftly  known  ; 
le  knows  the  Words  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Ire  from  their  op'ning  Lips  they  break.  . 

3  Within 
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3  iWithin  thy  circling  Pow'r  I  ftand; 
On  cvVy  Side  I  find  thy  Hand  : 
Awake,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
i  am  furronnded  Hill  with  God. 

4  Amazing  Knowledge,  vafl  and  great  I 
What  large  Extent !  what  lofty  Height  i 
My  Soul  with  all  the  Pow'rs  I  boaft 

Is  in  the  boundlefs  Profpeft  lofl. 

5  jp  may  thefe  Thoughts  poflcfs  my  Breafl, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft ! 

Nor  let  my  weaker  Paffions  dare 
Confent  to  Sin^  for  God  is  there. 

P  A  U  S  2      I, 

6  Could  I  fo  falfe,  (b  faithlefs  prove. 
To  quit  thy  Service  and  thy  Love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  Prefence  fliun. 
Or  from  thy  awful  Glory  run  ? 

y  If  up  to  Heav'n  I  take  my  Flight, 

*Tis  there  thou  dwell'ft  enthroned  in  Light ; 
If  down  to  Hell's  dark  doleful  Plains ; 
'Tis  there  almighty  Juftice  reigns* 

8  If  mounted  on  a  Morning  Ray 
i  fly  beyond  the  Weftern  Sea, 
Thy  iwifter  Hand  would  firft  arrive. 
And  there  arreft  thy  Fugitive. 

^^  Or  fhould  I  try  to  fhun  thy  Sight 
Beneath  the  fpreading  Veil  of  Night, 
One  Glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  Ray 
Would  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day. 

10  O  may  thefe  Thoughts  poiTefs  my  Breaft, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  1  reft ! 

Nor  let  my  weaker  Paffions  dare 
Confent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Pause     II. 

1 1  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 

No  Screen  from  thy  all-fearching  Eyes ; 
Thy  Hand  can  feize  thy  Foes  as  foon 
Thro'  Midnight  Shades  as  blazing  Noon« 

12  Mid 
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Vlidnight  and  Noon  in  this  agree, 
ireat  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee. 
•Tot  Death  can  hide  what  God  will  ipy, 
^nd  Hell  lies  naked  to  his  Eye. 

O  may  thefe  Thoughts  poflefs  my  Breail, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft ! 
Nor  let  my  weaker  Paffions  dare 
^onfent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

PSALM  CXXXIX..    Third  Veriion.    Second  Fart, 
The  ijjonderjttl  Fcrmation  of  Man. 

^  '^T^  W  A  S  from  thy  Hand,  my  God,  I  came, 

JL      a  Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  ; 
Cn  me  thine  awful  Wonders  ikine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  Skill  divine. 

Thine  Eyes  did  all  ray  Limbs  furvey, 
"Which  yet  in  dark  Confifion  lay ; 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  Grewtk  they  took, 
Porm'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book% 

By  thee  my  growing  Parts  were  nam'd. 
And  what  thy  fov'reign  Counfels  fram'd, 
(The  breathing  Lungs,  the  beating  Heart) 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  Art. 

At  laft  to  ihew  my  Maker's  Name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  Image  on  my  Frame, 
And  to  the  finifh'd  Members  join'd 
A  living  Soul,  %  reas'ning  Mind. 

There  the  young  Seeds  of  Thought  began 
And  all  the  Paffions  of  the  Man  : 
Great  God,  our  Infant-Nature  pays 
Iffl  mortal  Tribute  to  thy  Praife. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    Third  Verfion.     Third  Part. 
The  Heatt'/earching  God, 

MY  God,  what  inward  Grief  I  feel 
When  impious  Men  tranfgrefs  thy  Will ! 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  Lips  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain, 

•  2  Does 
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PSALM    CXXXIX.     Fourth  Vcrfion.     Third  Part. 

GoiPf  Mercies  innumerable. 

1  T    ORD,  when  I  count  thy  Mercies  o'er, 
L.     1  ^    They  ftrikse  me  with  Surprife; 

'       Not  all  the  Sands  that  fpread  the  Shore 
To  equal  Numbers  rUe. 

2  My  Flcih  with  Fear  and  Wonder  {knds> 

The  Produa  of  thy  Skill, 
And  hourly  Bleffings  JTrom  thy  Hands 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  reveal. 

3  Thefe  on  my  Heart  by  Night  I  keep-; 

How  kind,  4iow  d^ar-co  me ! 
^  O  may  the  Hour  that  ends  my  Sleep 
Still  find  my  Thoughts  with  thee. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  Fifth  Verfion.  FirftPart.  DoddHidoe. 

A  Prayer  to  Go  J  as  ibt  Searcher  of  Heafts* 

1  QE  ARCHER  of  Hearts,  before  thy  Face 
i3    I  humbly  all  my  Soul  difplay ; 
ConfcioUs  how  frail  my  Nature  is, 
I  now  in  treat  thy  fbia  Survey. 

z  If  lurking  in  its  inmoft  Folds 
My  Heart  fome  fav'rite  Sin  conceal, 
O  let  a  Ray  o'f  Light  divine 
At  once  the  fecret  G  uile  reveal. 

3  If  now  in  fatal  Fetters  bound 
To  Vice  a  wretched  Slave  1  lie. 

Smite  off  my  Chains,  and  wake  my  Soul 
To  heav'nly  Light  and  Liberty. 

4  To  humble  Penitence  and  Pray'r, 
O  Lord,  be  gentle  Pity  giv'n ; 
Speak  ample  Pardon  to  my  Heart, 
In  Mercy  feal  its  Claim  to  Heav'a^ 

PSALM    CXXXIX.     Fifth  Verfion.     Second 'Part. 
GoiPs  numberlefs  Mercies  thankfully  ackmovsUdged. 
^  "w-  N  glad  Amaaement,  Lord,  I  ftand, 
I    Amid  the  Bounties  of  thy  Hand^ 

He 
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3W  numberlefs  thofe  Bounties  are ! 
3wrich,  how  various,  and  how  fair! 

It  O !  what  poor  Returns  I  make ! 
hat  lifelefs  Thanks  I  pay  thee  back! 
>rd,  I  confefs  with  humble  Shame, 
y  OlF'rings  fcarce  deferve  the  Name* 

lin  would  my  lab'ring  Heart  devife 
0  bring  fome  nobler  Sacrifice  : 
finks  beneath  the  mighty  Load : 
hat  (hall  I  render  to  my  God  i 

3  him  I  confecrate  ray  Praife, 

id  vow  the  Remnant  of  my  Days ; 

;t  what  at  beft  can  I  pretend 

orthy  fuch  Gifts  from  fuch  a  Friend  !P 

deep  Abafement,  Lord,  I  fee 
y  Emptinefs  and  Poverty  : 
irich  my  Soul  with  Grace  divine, 
id  tnake  it  worthier  to  be  thine. 

ive  me  at  length  an  Ansel's  Tongue, 
lat  Heav'n  may  echo  with  my  Song  ; 
le  Theme,  too  great  for  Time,  fhall  be 
lie  Joy  of  long  Eternity. 

ALM    CXXXIX.    Sixth  Verfion.    BLxcKtocic>. 
God^j  Omnifcience  and  Omnipre/ence% 

^E,  O  my  God  !  thy  piercing  Eye, 
fX,    In  Motion,  or  at  Reft,  furveys^ 
to  the  lonely  Couch  I  fly. 
Or  travel  through  frequented  Ways ; 
here'er  I  move,  thy  boundlefs  Reign^ 
\y  mighty  Prefence,  circles  all  the  Scene. 

here  fhall  my  Thoughts  from  thee  retire, 
Whofe  V^iew  pervades  my  inmoft  Heart  I 
le  latent,  kindling,  young  Defire, 
The  Word,  *ere  from  my  Lips  it  part, 
>  thee  their  various  Forms  difplay, 
id  ihine  reveai'd  in  thy  unclouded  Day* 

U  2  3  Behinl 
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3  Behind  me  if  I  turn  my  Eyes, 

Or  forward  bend  my  wand'ring  Sight, 
Whatever  Objcdts  round  me  rife 

Through  the  wide  Fields  of  Air  and  Light; 
With  thee  imprefs^d,  each  various  Frame 
The  forming,  moving,  prefent  God  proclaim, 

4  Father  of  all,  omnifcient  Mind, 

Thy  Wifdom  who  can  comprehend-? 
Its  higheft  Point  what  Eye  can  find. 

Or  to  its  loweft  Depths  defcend  ? 
That  Wifdom,  which,  ere  Things  began, 
Saw  full  expreft  th*  all-comprehending  Plan ! 

5  What  Cavern  deep,  what  Hill  fublime. 

Beyond  thy  Reach,  fhall  I  purfue  ? 
What  dark  Reccfs,  what  diftant  Clime, 

Shall  hide  me  from  thy  boundlefs  View  ? 
Where  from  thy  Spirit  fhall  I  fly, 
DiiFufive,  vital,  felt  through  Earth  and  Sky  ? 

Pause     I. 

6  If  up  to  Heav'n's  atherial  Height, 

Thy  Profped  to  elude,  I  rife ; 
In  Splendor  there,  fupremely  bright. 

Thy  Prefence  fhall  my  Sight  furprife: 
There,  beaming  from  their  Source  divine. 
In  full  Meridian,  Light  and  Beauty  fhine. 

7  Beneath  the  pendent  Globe  if  laid. 

If  plung'd  in  Hell's  Abyfs  profound, 
I  call  on  Night's  impervious  Shade 

To  fpread  effential  Blacknefs  round ; 
Confpicuous  to  thy  wide  Survey, 
E'en  Hell's  grim  Horrors  kindle  into  Day. 

8  Thee,  mighty  God  !  my  wond'ring  Soul, 

Thee,  all  her  confcious  Pow'rs  adore ; 
Whofe  Being  circumfcribes  the  Whole, 

Whofe  Eyes  its  utmofl  Bounds  explore : 
Alike  illum'd  by  native  Light, 
Amid  the  Sun's  full  Blaze,  or  Gloom  of  Night. 

9  If  through  the  Fieldsof  wither  borne. 

The  living  Winds  my  Flight  fuflain ; 
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If  on  the  rofy  Wings  of  Morn, 

I  feek  the  diftant  Weftern  Main ; 
There,  O  my  God  !  thou  ftill  art  found. 
Thy  Pow'r  upholds  me,  and  thy  Arms  furround : 

to  Thy  Eflence  fills  this  breathing  Frame>. 

It  glows  in  ev'ry  confcious  Part ; 
Lights  up  my  Soul  with  livelier  Flame^ 

And  feeds  with  Life  my  beating  Heart : 
Unfelt  along  my  Veins  it  glides, 
And  through  their  Mazes  roils  the  Purple  Tides. 

Pause    II. 

Ki  While,  in  the  filent  Womb  inclos'd, 

A  growing  Embryo  yet  I  lay. 
Thy  Hand  my  various  Parts  difpos'd. 

Thy  Breath  infus'd  Life's  genial  Ray; 
And  faihion'd  by  thy  wond'rous  Plan, 
Lo  I  became  thy  favor'd  creature  Man. 

12  To  thee,  from  whom  my  Being  came, 

Whofe  Smile  is  all  the  Heav'n  I  know. 
Replete  with  all  my  wond'rous  Theme>  *; 

To  thee  my  votive  Strains  fhall  flow  : 
Great  Archetype  !  who  firfl  defign'd 
Expreflive  of  thy  Glory,  human  Kind. 

1 3  Who  can  the  Stars  of  Heav*n  explore. 

The  Flow'rs  that  deck  the  verdant  Plain, 
Th'  un numbered  Sands  that  form  the  Shore, 

The  Drops  that  fwell  the  fpacious  Main  ? 
Let  him  thy  Wonders  publifti  round. 
Till  Earth  and  Heav'n  with  the  glad  Praife  refound. 

14  As  fttbterraneous  Flames  confin'd. 

From  Earth's  dark  Womb  impetuous  rife. 
The  Conflagration,  fann'd  by  Wind, 

Wraps  Realms,  and  blazes  to  the  Skies  : 
In  Light'ning's  Flafli,  and  Thunder's  Roar, 
Thus  Vice  ftiall  feel  the  Tempeft  of  thy  Pow'r. 

1 5  Behold,  O  God  !  behold  me  ftand, 

And  to  thy  llrift  Regard  difclofc 
Whate'er  was  adled  by  my  Hand, 

Whate'er  my  inmoft  Thoughts  propofe  t 

U3  If 
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If  Vice  indulg'd  their  Candor  ftain. 
Then  juft  my  Portion,  Bitternefs  and  Pain. 

16  But,  O !  if  Nature,  weak  and  frail. 

To  ftrong  Temptations  fliould  give  Way ;. 

If  Doubt*  or  Pai&on,  fhould  prevail 
O'er  wandering  Rea(bn's  feeble  Ray  : 

Let  not  thy  Frowns  my  Fault  reprove,    . 

But  guide  thy  Crbaivre  with  a  Father's  Love. 

PSALM    CXXXIX.    Seventh  Veriion.    FirftPai 

1   T    O  R  D,  thou  with  an  unerring  Beam 
I  A    Surveyed  all  my  PowVs ; 
My  riling  Steps  are  watch'd  by  thee» 
By  thee  my  refling  Hours. 

3  My  Thoughts  fcarce  fb'uggling  into  Birth,. 
Great  God,  are  known  to  thee : 
Abroad,  at  Home,  iHU  I'm  inclos'd 
With  thine  Immenfity. 

3  To  thee  the  Labyrinths  of  Life 

In  open  View  appear ; 
Nor  deals  a  Whifper  from  my  Lips 
Without  thy  lid'ning  Ear. 

4  Behind  I  glance,  and  thou  art  there ; 

Before  me  (hines  thy  Name  ; 
And  'tis  thy  flrong  Almighty  Hand 
Suflains  my  tender  Frame. 

5  Such  Knowledge  mocks  the  vain  EiTays 

Of  my  aftonifti'd  Mind, 
Nor  can  my  Reafon's  foaring  Eye 
Its  tow'ring  Summit  find. 

Pause. 

6  Where  from  thy  Spirit  fhall  I  ftretch 

The  Pinions  of  my  Flight  ? 
Or  where,  through  Nature's  fpacious  Range^ 
Shall  1  elude  thy  Sight  ? 

7  Scal'd  I  the  Skies  :  the  Blaze  divine 

Would  overwhelm  my  Soul : 
Plung'd  I  to  Hell ;  there  I  Aiould  hear 
Thine  awful  Thunders  roll. 
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If  on  a  Morning's  darting  Ray. 

With  matchlefs  Speed  I  rode, 
And  flew  to  the  wild  lonely  Shore,, 

That  bounds  the  Ocean's  Flood  ;. 

Thither  thine  Hand,,  all-prefent  God,. 

Mall  guide  the  wond'rous  Way,, 
And  thine  Omnipotence  Aipporc. 

The  Fabric  of  my  Clay, 

>.  Should  L  involve  myfelf  around 

With  Clouds  of  tenfold  Night,, 
The  Clouds  would  fhine  like  blazing  Noob: 

Before  thy  piecing  Sight. 

The  Darknefs  fcatters  at. thine  Eye,. 

And  fparkles  into  Day, 
And  Light  suid  Shade  alike  appear. 

To  thy  refplendent  Ray.. 

SALM    CXXXIX.     Seventh  Verllon.    Second  Part. 
God  the  Creator  of  Many  and  Searcher  of  Hearts. 

LORD,  thy  pervading  Knowledge  ftrikes 
Through  Nature's  inmoft  Gloom  : 
And  in  thy  circling  Arms  I  lay 
A  Slumb'rer  in  the  Womb. 

Thee  will  I  honor,  for  I  ftand 

A  Volume  of  thy  Skill,' 
Stupendous  are  thy  Works,  and  they  * 

My  Contemplations  fill. 

Thine  Eye  beheld  me,  when  the  Speck 

Of  Entity  began, 
And  o'er  my  Form,  in  Darknefs  fram'd. 

Thy  rich  EmbroidVy  ran. 

Th'  unfafhion'd  Mafs  by  thee  was  {ttti ; 

My  Strudture  in  thy  Book 
Was  plann'd,  before  thy  curious  Mould 

The  future  Embryo  took. 

How  precious  are  the  dreaming  Joys 

That  from  thy  Love  defcends. 
Would  I  rehearfe  their  Numbers  o'er. 

Where  would  their  Numbers  end  ? 

U  +  6  Mot 
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6  Not  Ocean's  countlefs  Sands  exceed 

The  Bleffings  of  the  Skies ; 
With  Night's  defcending  Shades  they  fall. 
With  Morning  Splendors  rife. 

7  Survey  me.  Lord,  explore  my  Hearty  1 

Difclofe  each  latent  Caufe  ;  j 

And  weigh  the  Motives  of  my  Soul 
By  thine  impartial  Laws ; 

8  And  if  the  Tranfports  of  my  Zeal 

From  felfilh  Springs  e'er  flowed. 
Detect  the  Goilt,  and  eoide  my  Steps 
In  thine  eternal  Road ! 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    Eighth Verfion.    Dill. 
Tg  the  infinitelj  gni  mmd  moiff  Cnaitr. 
*  /^God,  whole  all-exploring  Eye  forveys 
Vu/  My  inmoft  Thoughts,  and  all  my  fecret  Ways: 
Who,  from  thy  vaft  Inlnitode  of  Space, 
Can  all  my  SooPs  moft  deep  Recefles  trace ; 

2  Say !  from  thy  Prefence  whither  fhall  I  fly  ? 
On  Eagles  Wings  ihould  I  afcend  the  Sky, 
Thy  Blaze  divine  would  all  my  Pow'rs  controul, 
Aflonifh  and  overwhelm  my  ravifli'd  Soul : 

3  Or,  (hould  I  feek  t'  elude  thee  with  my  Flight 
In  the  black  Regions  of  eternal  Night, 

Thy  Omniprefence  (till  would  there  be  found. 
In  all  the  Horrors  of  the  vail  Profound : 

4  Through  Worlds  unnumber'd  (hould  I  v^ing  my  Way, 
Where  Night  eternal  reigns,  or  endleis  Day  ; 

To  Earth's  remoteft  Farts,  or  where  I  will. 
Thy  watchful  Pro\'idence  furrounds  me  itill. 

5  Before  Exiilence  from  the  Womb  of  Nighty 
Had  cali'd  my  rifing  Form  to  op'ning  Light, 
Thy  piercing  Eye  did  ev'ry  Part  furvey. 
And  quicken 'd  into  Life  the  breachlefs  Clay; 

6  Thy  Ways,  O  God,  whene'er  my  Thoughts  purfue, 
A  thoufand  Wonders  open  to  my  View; 
Such  Heights  fublime  when  I  furvey,  in  vain 
I  lirive  fuch  wond'roos  Knowledge  to  attain. 

7  When 
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When  Nature's  Glories  all  to  Duft  ftiall  fade. 
To  thee  my  grateful  Tribute  (hall  be  paid  : 
While  Life  exifts,  to  thee  my  Voice  I'll  raife ; 
Thy  glorious  Name  I  will  for  ever  praife. 

PSALM     CXXXIX.      Ninth  Verfion. 
Praife  to  God  as  the  Author  of  our  Being. 

GO  D  of  our  Lives,  whofe  bounteous  Care 
Firft  gave  us  Pow'r  to  move ; 
How  (hall  our  thankful  Hearts  declare 
l*he  Wonders  qf  thy  Love  .^ 

While  void  of  Thought  and  Senfe  we  layv 

Duft  of  our  Parent  Earth  ; 
Thy  Breath  informed  thie-  (leeping  Clay, 

And  call'd  us  into  Birth. 

From  thee  our  Limbs  their  Fadiion  took ; 

And  ere  our  Life  begun. 
Within  the  Volume  of  thy  Book, 

Were  written  ev'ry  one. 

Thine  Eye  beheld  in  perfedl  View 

The  yet  unfini(h'd  Plan  ; 
Th*  imperfed  Lines  thy  Pencil  drew. 

And  form'd  the  future  Man. 

O  may  this  Frame,  which  ri(ing  grew 

Beneath  thy  forming  Hands, 
Be  ftudious  ever  to  purfue 

Whate'er  thy  Will  commands. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.     Tenth  Verfion.     Carter. 
I'hanks  to  God  for  Creation  and  Prefer^vation* 

THOU  Pow'r  fupreme  !  by  whofe  Command  I  live. 
The  grateful  Tribute  of  my  Praife  receive  j 
To  thy  Indulgence  I  my  Being  owe, 
And  all  the  Joys  which  from  that  Being  flow. 
Not  many  Suns  have  form'd  the  rolling  Year, 
And  run  their  deftin'd  Courfes  round  this  Sphere j. 
Since  thy  creative  Eye  my  Form  furvey'd, 
Midft  undiftinguilh'd  Heaps  of  Matter  laid^ 

U  i  5  Thy 
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3  Thy  Skill  my  elemental  Clav  refined. 
The  vagrant  Particles  in  Order  joinM ; 
With  perfed  Symmetry  compos'd  die  whole. 
And  ftamp'd  thy  facred  Image  on  my  Soul ; 

4  A  Soul  fufceptible  of  endlefs  Joy» 
Whofe  Frame  nor  Force  nor  Time  (hall  e'er  defboy; 
Which  dull  furvive,  tho'  Nature  claim  my  Breathy 
And  bid  Defiance  to  the  Darts  of  Death  $ 

5  To  Realms  of  Blifs  with  adiive  Freedom  foar» 
And  live  when  Earth  and  Skies  (hall  be  no  more : 
Author  of  Life  !  in  vain  my  Tongue  efiays 
For  this  immortal  Gift  to  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

6^  How  (hall  my  Heart  its  grateful  Senfe  reveal,. 
/  Where  all  the  Energy  of  Words  muft  fail  ? 
'^  O  may  its  Influence  m  my  Life  appear, 
\  And  ev'ry  Adion  prove  my  Thanks  iincere  L 

'   V  PSALM    CXXXIX.    Eleventh  Verfion.    Steiib.    • 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord,. 
,XX     Kind  Guardian  of  my  Days, 
Thy  Mercies  let  my  Heart  record 

In  Songs  of  grateful  Praife. 

2  In  Life's  firft  Dawn,  my  tender  Frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  Care, 
Long  e'er  I  could  pronounce  thy  Name^ 
Or  breathe  the  infant  Pray'r. 

3  When  Reafon  with  my  Stature  grew. 

How  weak  her  brighteft  Ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  God  I  knew ! 
How  apt  from  thee  to  (bay ! 

4  Around  my  Path  what  Dangers  rofe ! 

What  Snares  fpread  all  the  Road  ! 
No  Pow'r  could  guard  me  from  my  Foes 
But  my  Preferver,  God. 

5  [When  Life  hung  trembling  on  a  Breath,.  ,   * 

'Twas  thy  almighty  Love 
That  fav'd  me  from  impending  Deaths 
And  bade  my  Fears  remove.] 

6  How 
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How  many  Bleffings  round  me  fhooe. 

Where'er  I  turn'd  my  Eye  ! 
How  many  paft  almofl  unknown. 

Or  unregarded,  by. 

Each  rolling  Year  new  Favors  brought 

From  thy  exhaufllefs  Store  : 
But  ah !  in  vain  my  lab'ring  Thought 

Would  count  thy  Mercies  o'er. 
While  fweet  Refle£Uon,  thro'  my  Days 

Thy  bounteous  Hand  would  trace  ; 
Still  dearer  Bleffings  claim  my  Praife, 

The  Bleffings  of  thy  Grace. 
Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

For  Favors  more  divine  ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  facred  Word,  ■\- 

Where  all  thy  Glories  ihine. 
)  Lord,  when  this  mortal  Frame  decays. 

And  ev'ry  Weaknefs  dies, 
Compleat  the  Wonders  of  thy  Grace, 

And  raife  me  to  the  Skies. 
Then  (hall  my  joyful  Pow'rs  unite 

In  more  exalted  Lays, 
And  join  the  llappy  Sons  of  Light 

In  everlafting  Praife. 

PSALM    CXL.     Merrick, 
7e  ungoverned  Tongue  and  a  fvicious  Life  lead  to  Ruin  i  %vhiie 
God  approves  and  defends  injured  Innocence. 

THE  Tongue  to  Wifdom  unfubdu'd 
From  blifs  its  Owner  fhall  exclude : 
Dellrudlion  follows  fail  behind, 
The  Feet  to  Wlckednefs  inclin'd* 
My  Heart  has  known  thee,  Lord,  prcpar'd 
The  Helplefs  and  the  Poor  to  guard. 
To  fave  them  from  Oppreffion*s  Jaws, 
And  vindicate  their  injur'd  Caufe. 
The  Souls  fubjedled  to  thy  Fear 
To  thee  the  thankful  Voice  fhall  rear. 
And,  fludious  of  thy  juft  Command,. 
Within  thy  Sight  accepted  ftand. 

U6  PSALM 
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PSALM  CXLL     Firft  Verfion.     Merrick. 
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jf  Primer /or  Prefer^vation  from  Sin  and  Flattery  ^  and  for  a 
proper  Temper  under  feafonable  Reproof • 

1   '  I  ^  O  thee  I  call ;.  O  hafte  thte  near ; 

X      My  Voice,  great  God,  indulgent  hear ; 
With  gratefttl  Odor  to  the  Skies^ 
As  Incenie  let  my  Pray'r  arife  \ 

t  And  let  my  Hands,  uplifted  high. 
With  full  Acceptance  meet  thine  Eye  %. 
O  let  my  Mouth  to  Guilt  be  barr'd,  j:Lo:il 

And  o'er  its  Portal  plant  a  Guard. 

3  Turn,  turn  from  Sin's  Purfuit  my  Will,^ 
Nor  let  th'  Artificers  of  HI  j  ^^r 
In  me  the  wilh'd  AfTociate  greets  vTae 
Or  fee  in  devious  Paths  my  Feet.  1  lii 

4  Let  Virtue's  Friends,  feverely  kind, 
With  welcome  Chaftifement  my  Miiid 
Correal ;  but  none  permit  to  fhed 
The  .Balm  of  Flatt'ry  o'er  my  Head  ; 

5  Left  fudden  from  thy  Hand  I  feel 
The  Stroke,  that  none  fhall  know  to  heal ; 
Father  of  All !  to  thee  mine  Eyes 
I  lift :  on  thee  my  Hope  relies. 

PSALM  CXLL     Second  Verfion.     Watts. 
Watcbfulnefs  and  brotherly  Reproofs 

1  TVyrY  God,  accept  my  early  Vows, 
JLVX  Like  Morning  Incenfe  in  thine  Houfe, 
And  let  my  nightly  Worlhip  rife 

Sweet  as  the  Ev'ning  Sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  Lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rafh  and  heedlefs  Word ; 

Nor  let  my  Feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  Path  where  Sinners  lead.. 

3  O  may  the  Righteous,  when  I  ftray. 
Smite,  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  Way  \ 
Their  gentle  Words,  like  Ointment  fhed. 
Shall  never  bruife>  butchear  my  Head. 

4  When 
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When  I  behold  them  prcfs'd  with  Grief, 
I*U   cry  to  Heav'n  for  their  Relief; 
And  by  my  warm  Petitions  prove 
HoHr  much  1  prize  their  faithful  Love. 

PS  ALM     CXLL     Third  Verfion.     I^enham* 

T     O  R  D,  when  I  cry,  make  Hafte  to  hear, 
J    ^     And  to  my  Voice  incline  thine  Ear : 
So  111  all  my  Pray'r  like  Incenfe  rife, 
^y  Kigh-rais'd  Hands  as  Sacrifice. 

Lor<J,  fet  upon  my  Mbuth  a  Guards 
And  let  its  double  Door  be  barr'd': 
L^t    not  my  Heart  to  Sin  incline, 
Nor  let  my  Hand  in  Mifchief  join* 

T'Ke  Sinner's  Pleafures  Pll  not  fhare ; 
The  juft  Man's  Strokes  I'll  meekly  bear :. 
*  Kough  fharply  he  my  Sins  reprove, 
^'11  take  it  as  a  Mark  of  Love : 

•  T^is,  like  a  precious  Ointment  flied, 
^^ill  never  bruife  but  heal  my  Head : 
And  if  I  find  him  in  Diftrefs, 
To  thee  I'll  pray  for  his  Releafe. 


T 


PSALM   CXLL     Fourth  Verfion. 

ji  Morning  Ffalm. 

O  thee,  let  my  firft  OfF'rings  rife,.       J^. 


Whofe  Sun  creates  the  Day, 
Swift  as  his  glad'ning  Influence  flies. 
And  fpotlefs  as  his  Ray. 

2  This  Day  thy  favVing  Hand  be  nigh  ! 

So  oft  vouchfaf 'd  before  ! 
Still  may  it  lead,  proted,  fupply ! 
And  I  that  Hand  adore  ! 

3  If  Blifs  thy  Providence  impart. 

For  which  refign'd  I  pray  ; 
Give  me  to  feel  the  grateful  Heart ! 
And  without  Guilt  be  gay  ! 


4  AflUdion. 
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PSALM    CXLUl.     Fifth Verfion. 

1  TT  EAR,  gracious  Lord,  my  fervent  Pray'r^ 

JL  A     Indulge  my  humble  Cry : 
Thy  Truth  and  Righteouihefs  declare^ 
And  favc  me  from  on  high. 

2  Remit  my  Guilt,  nor  call  me  forth 

In  J  udgment  to  appear : 
Since  none  of  all  the  Tribes  on  Earthi 
Can  in  thy  Sight  be  clear. 

3  Teach  me  to  execute  thy  Will, 

My  only  fov'reign  Guide  ! 
And  bear  me  to  thy  facred  Hili,. 
Where  endlefs  Joys  refide;. 

4 'Quicken,  O  God!  and  make  me  whole^. 
Extinguifh  all  Defpair; 
Inlarge  and  extricate  my  Soul,. 
And  difllpate  my  Care. 

5  Then,  while  thy  Goodnefs  fhall  prolong 
The  Meafure  of  my  l>ays, 
My  grateful  Soul  fhall  prompt  my  Tongue 
To  celebrate  thy  Praife. 

PSALM    CXLIV;      Firll  Verfion.     Merri 
ne  hafpy  Nation* 

1  T    ORD,  what  is  Man,  that  in  thy  Care 
■  J  His  humble  Lot  ihould  find  a  Share? 

Or  what  the  Son  of  Man,  that  thou. 
Thus  to  his  Wants  thine  Ear  ihould'ft  bow  ? 

2  While  nurs'd  beneath  indulgent  Skies, 
Our  Sons  with  full  Increafe  fhall  rife, 
Like  youngling  Plants  in  Order  rang'd, 
Of  healthful  Stem,  and  Leaf  unchanged; 

3  Our  Daughters  as  the  Column  fair, 
That,  fafhionM  by  the  Artifl's  Care, 
Claims  in  the  regal  Dome  a  Place, 
I'he  polilh'd  Angle's  noUeft  Grace.. 

4  Our  Oxen  flrong  for  Toil  behold.!. 
The  teeming  Mothers  of  the  Fold 
See,  fcatter'd  o'er  the  rural  Scene, 
Their  Thoufands  and  their  Myriads  yean. 
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ne  of  oar  Streets  the  Cries  of  Fear 
Shouts  of  Violence  (hall  hear : 
ou,  Lord,  all  Tumults  ihalt  alTuage 
hoftile  Force,  and  civil  Rage, 

2  the  rich  Harveft's  gathered  Store 
ads  with  its  Heap  th'  extended  Floor  i 
happy  we,  while  thus  our  Race 
le  Signals  of  thy  Love  fliall  grace  ! 

what  the  Son  of  Man,  that  thou, 
us  to  his  Wants  thine  Ear  (hould'ft  bow  I 
mfelf,  when  in  the  Balance  laid, 
Nothing,  and  his  Life  a  Shade. 

rd,  what  is  Man,  that  in  thy  Care, 
s  humble  Lot  ihould  iind  a  Share  ? 
>w  bleft  the  People  who  in  thee 
leir  God  and  faithful  Guardian  fee  I 

PSALM  CXLIV.     Second  Verfion,     Tate. 

O  R  D,  what's  in  Man  that  thou  (hould'ft  love 
J   Of  him  fuch  tender  Care  to  take  f 
lat  in  his  OiFspring  could  thee  move 
:h  great  Account  of  him  to  make  I 

at  our  young  Sons  like  Trees  (hould  grow 
;11  planted  in  fome  fruitful  Place  : 
r  Daughters  fair  like  Pillars  (how, 
fign'd  Ibme  royal  Court  to  grace. 

ir  Garners,  fill'd  with  various  Store, 
all  us  and  ours  with  Plenty  feed : 
ir  Sheep,  increa(ing  more  and  more, 
ill  thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  breed. 

ong  (hall  our  laboring  Oxen  grow, 
)r  in  their  condant  Labor  faint, 
hile  we  no  War  nor  Slav'ry  know, 
id  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint. 

irice  happy  is  that  People's  Cafe, 
hofe  various  £le(Cngs  thus  abound  ; 
bo  God's  true  Wor(hip  ftill  embrace, 
id  are  with  his  ProtefUon  crown'd.. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  CXLIV.     Third  Vcriion.     Flrft  Part.   Wa 
AJtjlance  and  ViSorj  in  tbefpiritual  Warfare 

1  17^  O  R  ever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 
JP      My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ^ 
He  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word 

To  arm  me  for  the  Field. 

2  If  various  Foes  their  Strength  anite» 

He'll  make  my  Soul  his  Care, 
Inilruft  me  to  the  heav'nly  Fight> 

And  guard  me  thro  the  War. 
5  A  Friend  and  Helper  fo  divine 

Doth  my  weak  Courage  raife  ;  > 

He  makes  the  glorious  Vift'ry  mine. 

And  his  (hall  be  the  Praife. 

PSALM  CXUV.     Third  Verfion.     Second  Part. 
The  Vanity  of  Matt,  and  Gbd^s  Condefcenfan. 

1  T    O  R  D,  what  is  Man,  poor  feeble  Man, 
I  ^     Born  of  the  Earth  at  firfl  ? 

His  Life  a  Shadow,  light  and  vain» 
Still  hailing  to  the  Duft. 

2  O  what  is  feeble  dying  Man 

Or  any  of  his  Race, 
That  God  ihould  make  it  his  Concern: 
'J^o  viilt  him  with  Grace  ? 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  Lighi'nings  down^ 

Who  Ihakes  the  Worlds  above. 
And  Mountains  tremble  at  his  Frown, 
How  wond'rous  is  his  Love ! 

PSALM   CXLIV.     Third  Verfion.     Third  Part 
Thi  happy  Nation, 
1   TT  A  P  P  Y  the  City,  where  their  Sons 
X  X  Like  Pillars  round  a  Palace  fet. 
And  Daughters  bright  as  polifh'd  Stones 
Give  Strength  and  Beauty  to  the  State. 

a  Happy  the  Country,  where  the  Sheep, 
Cattle^  and  Corn  have  large  Incrcafe ; 
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Men  fecurely  work  or  fleep, 
ms  of  Plunder  break  the  Peace, 

the  Nation  thus  endow'd, 
3re  divinely  bleft  are  thofe 
om  the  all-iulHcient  God 
If  with  all  his  Grace  bellows. 

LM    CXLIV.      Fourth  Verfion.      Steelb. 

Prayer  for  ProteSlionfrom  an  iri'vading  Enemy  * 

EST  be  the  Lord,  our  Strength,  our  Shield, 
imid  the  Dangers  of  the  Field  ; 
;  inftruds  us  for  the  Fight, 
rms  us  with  refiftlefs  Might. 

id  from  Heav'n,  almighty  Lord, 
'.arth  fhall  tremble  at  thy  Word  ; 
noking  Hills  with  confcious  Fear, 
)wn  their  awful  Maker  near. 

thy  keen-pointed  Lightnings  fly, 
laming  Arrows  thro'  the  Sky, 
oes  difpcrs'd  fhall  rife  no  more, 
are  the  Terrors  of  thy  Pow'r. 

thy  potent  Arm  controul 

threal'ning  Waves  that  round  us  roll. 

Sons  of  Vanity  that  rife, 
fraudful  Hands,  and  impious  Lies. 

fhall  thy  Name  new  Songs  infpire, 
vake  to  Joy  the  founding  Lyre, 
:v'ry  tuneful  String  fhall  raife 
ious  Notes  our  grateful  Praife. 

*ow'r  divine,  'tis  God  alone, 
ri  Kings  preferv'd  in  Dangers,  own ; 
faves,  in  War's  tumultuous  Strife, 
raging  Swords  his  Servants'  Life. 

rd,  thy  faving  Pow'r  oppofe 

lefe  invading  thrcat'ning  Foes.; 

trangcrs  to  thy  facred  Laws, 

e  Boafl  is  vain,  and'falfe  their  Caufe. 

•8  Then 
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S  Then  fhall  our  Sons,  beneath  thy  Care, 
Grow  up  like  Plants  ered  and  fair ; 
Our  Daughters  fhall  like  Pillars  rife," 
Where  royal  Buildings  charm  the  Eyes, 

9  Then  Plenty  fhall  our  Stores  increafe. 
Plenty,  the  lovely  Child  of  Peace ; 
The  Fold  its  fleecy  Wealth  fhall  yields 
And  pour  its  thoufands  o'er  the  Field, 

4oThe  well-fed  Ox  fhall  then  afford 
His  chearful  Labors  to  his  Lord ; 
No  more  fhall  cruel  Plunder  reign. 
Nor  Want  nor  Mifery  complain. 

lyO  happy  People !  favor'd  State  ! 
/Whom  fuch  peculiar  Bleflings  wait  4 
Happy  !  who  on  the  Lord  depend. 
Their  God,  their  Guardian,  and  their  Friends 

PSALM    CXLIV.    Fifth  Verfion. 

Ma/t /rail  and  mortal;  Go^  ettrnal^  almighty ^  andgr 

I   Yj  TERNAL  Sire  !   enthron'd  on  high  I 
J^^     Whom  Angel  Hofls  adore ; 
Who  yet  to  fuppliant  D«fl  art  nigh. 
Thy  Prefence  1  implore. 

«  O  guide  me  down  the  Steep  of  Age, 
And  keep  my  Paffions  cool ; 
Teach  me  to  fcan  the  facred  Page, 
And  pradlife  ev'ry  Rule. 

3  My  flying  Years,  Time  urges  on. 
What's  human  muft  decay. 
My  Friends,  my  You-th's  Companions  gone, 
r         Can  I  expert  to  flay  } 

*4  Can  I  Exemption  plead,  when  Death 
Projeds  his  awful  Dart  ? 
Can  Med'cines  then  prolong  my  Breath, 
Or  Virtue  fliield  my  Heart  ? 
5  Ah  !  no^ — then  fmooth  the  mortal  Hour, 
On  thee  my  Hope  depends ;' 
Support  me  with  almighty  Pow'r, 
While  Dull  to  Duft  defcends. 
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Then  fhall  my  Sdul !   O !  gracious  God ! 

(While  Angels  join  the  Lay ;.) 
Admitted  to  the  bleft  Abode, 

Its  endlefs  Anthems  pay. 

Through  Heav'n,  howe'er  remote  the  Bound, 

'l^hy  matchlefs  Love  proclaim. 
And  join  the  Choir  of  Saints,  that  found 

Their  great  Redeemer's  Name. 

Psalm  CXLV.     FirftVerfion.     Merrick, 

Cod^s  PerfeSions  and  Pro'vidence  c^lehrated, 

'^^^  H  E  E  will  I  blefs,  my  God  and  King, 

A      Nor  ceafe  thy  wond'rous  Adls  to  fing : 
I^J^om  earlieft  Morn  to  lateft  Eve 
A'hy  Praifes  on  my  Tongue  fhall  live ; 

^reat  is  our  God :  in  vain  our  Praife 
Wis  Excellence  in  equal  Lays 
^ould  celebrate  ;  in  vain  the  Mind 
^ts  Height,  its  Depth,  eiTays  to  find. 

^   Age  to  fuccceding  Age  thy  Miglvt 

Bhall  fpeak,  thy  Works,  bleft  Lord,  recite, 
^y  Tongue  thy  Glory  (hall  proclaim^ 
The  faithful  Witnefs  of  thy  Fame, 

1-   Bid  Contemplation's  inmoft  Thought 
Survey  the  Wonders  thou  haft  wrought. 
And  with  aflenting  Myriads  join 
To  blefs  the  Majefty  divine. 

5  Thy  dreaded  Pow'r  fhall  each  rehearfe. 
Thy  Greatnefs  ftiall  my  thankful  Verfc 
Infpire,  thy  Righteoufnefs  and  Love 
Our  Hearts  inflame,  our  Songs  improve. 

6  Thy  Mercies  on  the  Sons  of  Earth, 
On  all  whom  thou  haft  call'd  to  Birth, 
Far  as  Creation's  Bounds  extend. 
Thy  Mercies,  heav'nly  Lord,  defcend, 

7  Thy  Saints  to  thee  in  Hymns  impart 
The  Tranfports  of  a  grateful  Heart, 
The  Splendors  of  thy  Kingdom  teli. 
Delighted  on  thy  Wonders  dwell, 


8  The 
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8  Thee  good  ai>d%ind  (hall  Mortals  own. 
To  Anger  flow,  to  Pity  prone ; 
One  Chorus  of  perpetual  Prafle 
To  thee  thy  vanous  Works  fliall  raife. 

Pause. 

•9  Fftnn  thee,  great  God,  while  ev'ry  Eye 
£xpe£kant  waits  the  wifli'd  Supply, 
Their  Bread  proportioned  to  the  Day, 
Thy  op'ning  Hands  to  each  convey, 

'lo  Thy  Throne  ihall  Nature's  Wreck  furvivc» 
Thy  PowV  through  endlefs  Ages  live ; 
Thy  Promiffe  Truth  eternal  guides. 
And  Mercy  o'er  thy  Adl  prelides. 

1 1  Who  afk  thine  Aid  with  Heart  fincere. 
Thee  ever  gracious,  ever  near 

Shall  own ;  their  Pray'r  in  each  Diflrefs 
To  thee,  thy  Servants,  Lord,  addrefs. 

1 2  The  Feet  whofe  Steps  to  lapfc  incline 
With  faithful  Care  the  Arm  divine 
Shall  prop  ;  the  Spirit  bow'd  with  Woe 
God's  all-fupporting  Aid  fhall  know. 

i^  Long  as  I  breathe,  my  grateful  Tongue 
To  thee  (hall  meditate  the  Song ; 
From  Man's  wh51e  Race  thy  hallow'd  Name 
Shall  Thanks  and  endlefs  Honor  claim. 


PSALM     CXLV.     Second  Verfion.     Tat 

THE  E  I  will  blefs,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  endlefs  Praife  proclaim  ; 
This  Tribute  daily  I  will  bring. 
And  ever  blefs  thy  Name. 

Thou,  Lord^  beyond  Compare  art  great. 

And  highly  to-be  prais'd; 
Thy  Majelly,  with  boundkfs  Height, 

Above  our  Knowledge  rais'd. 

3  Rei 
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^^nown'd  for  mighty  A£b,  thy  Fame 

To  future  Times  extends ; 
^*X)m  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 

Succeffively  defccnas. 

^^hile  I  thy  Glory  and  Renown, 

And  wond'rous  Works  exprefs  ; 
'Xhe  World  with  me  thy  Might  flxall  own. 

And  thy  great  Pow'r  confefs. 

The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belongs. 

They  fhall  with  Joy  proclaim  ; 
*Thy  Truth  of  all  their  grateful  Songs 

Shall  be  the  conftant  Theme. 

The  Lord  is  good  ;  frefli  A6ts  of  Grace 

His  Pity  ftill  fupplies ; 
His  Juftice  moves  with  flowell  Pace  j 

His  willing  Mercy  flies. 

Thy  Love  thro*  Earth  extends  its  Fame, 

To  all  thy  Works  exprefs'd; 
Thefe  fliew  thy  Praife,  while  thy  great  Name 

Is  by  thy  Servants  blefs'd'. 
They,  with  the  glorious  Proiped  iir'd. 

Shall  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak  ; 
And  thy  great  Pow'r,  by  all  admir'd. 

Their  lofty  Subjed  make. 

Thy  ftedfaft  Throne  from  Changes  free. 

Shall  ftand  for  ever  faft ;  ; 

Thy  boundlefs  Sway  no  End  fhall  fee. 

But  Time  itfelf  outlaft. 

Pause. 

0  The  Lord  does  thofe  fupport  who  fall, 

And  makes  the  Proflrate  rife ; 
For  his  kind  Aid  all  Creatures  call, 
Who  timely  Food  fupplies. 

1  Whate'er  their  various  Wants  require. 

With  open  Hand  he  gives ; 
And  fo  fulfils  the  juftDefire 
Of  ev'ry  Thing  that  lives. 

2  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  howjull!        ; 

How  righteous  all  his  Ways ! 

X  How 
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Haw  nigh  to  him^  who  whh  firm  Traft  \ 

For  his  Afliftance  prays !  / 

1 3^ He  grants  the  fall  Defires  of  thoie 
j_       Who  him  with  Fear  adore ;  J 

And  will  their  TrouUes  {oon  compof^ 
When  they  his  Aid  implore.  / 

14  The  Lord  preferves  all  thofe  ^th  Care, 

Whom  grateful  Love  employs ; 
But  Sinners,  who  his  Jnfdce  dare. 
In  Juftice  he  deftroys. 

1 5  My  Time  to  come,  in  Praifes  /pent> 

Shall  ftill  advance  his  Fame, 
And  all  Mankind  with  one  Confent 
For  ever  blefs  his  Name. 

PSALM    CXLV.    Third  Vcrfion.    Watts 
The  Greatnefi  ami  Qo»dmefi  if  God. 

1  Ti/TY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  Praife 
IVl    Shall  fill  the  Remnant  of  my  Days; 
Thy  Grace  employ  my  humble  Tongue 
Till  Death  and  Glory  raife  the  Song. 

2  The  Wings  of  ev'ry  Hour  (hall  bear 
Some  thankful  Tribute  to  thine  Ear ; 
And  ev'ry  fecting  Sun  ftiall  fee 
New  Works  of  Duty  done  forthce. 

3  Thy  Truth  and  JufUce  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thy  Bounty  flows,  an  endlefs  Stream  ; 
Thy  Mercy  fwift ;  thine  Anger  flow 
But  dreadful  to  the  ftubborn  Foe. 

4  Thy  Works  with  fov'reign  Glory  fhine. 
And  fpcak  thy  Majefty  divine : 

Let  Britain  round  her  Shores  proclaim. 
The  Sound  and  Honor  of  thy  Name. 

5  Let  diftant  Times  and  Nations  raiie 
The  long  Succeffion  of  thy  Praife ; 
And  unl^rn  Ages  make  my  Song 
The  Joy  and  Labor  of  their  Tongue. 
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ij^But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wond'rous  Deeds  ?  \ 
N  Thy  Grcatnefs  all  our  Thoughts  exceeds  J  ^ 
P  Vaft  and  unfearchable  thy  Ways,  A 

(^  Vaft  and  immortal  be  thy  Praife.  j 

PSALM  CXLV.     Fourth  Verfion.     FirftPart,     Watts. 

X    Y    O  N  G  as  I  live  I'll  blefe  thy  Name, 
%  A    My  King,  my  God  of  Love  ; 
My  Work  and  Joy  fliall  be  the  fame 
In  the  bright  World  above. 

3    Great  is  the  Lord,  his  PowV  unknown. 
And  let  his  Praife  be  great : 
ril  fmg  the  Honors  of  thy  Throne, 
Thy  Works  of  Grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  Grace  fhall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue ; 

And  while  my  Lips  rejoice. 
The  Men  who  hear  my  facred  Song 
Shall  join  their  chearful  Voice. 

4  Fathers  to  Sons  fhall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  Chil'dren  learn  thy  Ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  Truth  proclaim. 

And  Nations  found  thy  Praife. 

5  Thy  glorious  Deeds  of  anrient  Date 

Shall  thro'  the  World  be  known ; 
Thine  Arm  of  Pow'r,  thy  heav'nly  State 
With  public  Splendor  Ihown. 

6  The  World  is  manag'd  by  thy  Hands, 

Thy  Saints  are  rul'd  by  Love ; 

And  thine  eternal  Kingdom  ftands 

Tho'  Rocks  and  Hills  remove. 

PSALM   CLXV.     Fourdi  Verfion.    Second  Part. 
Th€  Goednefs  of  God. 

1  QWEET  is  theMem'ry  of  thy  Grace, 
^     My  God,  my  heav*nly  King ; 

Let  Age  to  Age  thy  Righteoufnefs 
In  Sounds  Si  Glory  iing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  Goodnefs  to  the  Skies ; 

X  2  Thro* 
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Thro*  the  whole  Earth  his  Bounty  (Lines, 
And  cv'iy  Want  fnpplies. 

3  With  longbg  Eyes  thy  Creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  Food ; 
Thy  lib'ral  Hand  provides  their  Meat, 
And  fills  their  Mouths  with  Good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  Compaffions,  Lord ! 

How  flow  thine  Anger  moves  ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pard'ning  Word 
To  chear  the  Souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures  with  all  their  endlefs  Race 

Thy  Pow'r  and  Praiie  proclaim-; 
But  Saints  who  tafie  thy  richer  Grace 
Delight  to  blefs  thy  Name. 

PaALM   CXLV.     Fourth  Verfion.     Third  Pa 

Gcii  kind  and  mtrciful. 

.    1   T    E  T  ev*ry  Tongue  thy  Goodnefs  fpeak, 
1  ^    Thou  u)V*reign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  ftrength'ning  Hands  uphold  the  Weak, 
And  raife  the  Poor  that  fall. 

2  When  Sorrow  bows  the  Spirit  down. 

Or  Virtue  lies  diftreft 
Beneath  fome  prond  Oppreflor's  Frown, 
Thou  giv'fl  the  Mourners  Reft. 

3  The  Lord  fupports  our  tott'ring  Days, 

And  guides  oar  giddy  Youth  ; 
Holy  and  juft  are  all  his  Ways, 
And  all  his  Words  are  Truth. 

J    4  He  knows  the  Pains  his  Servants  feel. 
He  hears  his  Children  cry. 
And  their  beft  Wiihes  to  fulfil 
His  Grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  Mercy  never  ihall  remove 
From  Men  of  Heart  iincere ; 
jHe  faves  the  Souls  whofe  humble  Love 
y    Is  join'd  with  holy  Fear, 
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Our  Lips  fhall  dwell  upon  liLsPraifcj 

And  fpread  his  Fame  abroad ; 
X.et  all  the  Sons  of  Adam  raife 

The  Honors  of  their  God. 

PSALM    CXLV.      Fifth  Verfion.    Denham. 
Gtd''s  PerfcSlions  and  Fra'uidence  ctlebrated. 

OLord,  my  God,  my  Songs  to  thee 
Replete  with  grateful  Praife  (hall  be ; 
From  Day  to  Day  in  facred  Verfe 
The  Honors  of  thy  Name  rehearfe. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  Praife  no  Bounds 
Confine,  no  Line  his  Greatnefs  founds : 
That  Generation  which  fucceeds 
Shall  learn  from  this  thy  mighty  Deeds : 

;    The  Honor  of  thy-Majefty 

1*11  fing,  how  wonderful !  how  high  ! 
The  Meafures  of  thy  Grace  who  know  ? 
Thy  Mercy's  fwift,  thy  Anger  flow. 

|.    O'er  all,  God's  guardian  Mercy  flands^ 

His  Bounty  falls  from  equal  Hands  ; 

His  wond'rous  Pow'r  his  Works  proclaim. 

For  which  the  Saints  fhall  blefs  his  Name. 
Pause. 
5    God's  Majefty,  his  Pow'r,  the  State 

Of  his  Dominion,  Saints  relate  ; 

So  large,  fo  lafting,  fo  renown'd. 

As  neither  Space  nor  Time  can  bound. 

^  Thy  Hand  fupports  the  drooping  Head ; 
.    Has  rais'd  the  Low,  the  Hungry  fed  : 
The  whole  Creation,  Men  and  Beails, 
Attending  thee,  thy  Bounty  feafts. 

^Huflice  and  Truth  thy  Ways  fecure ; 
)  And,  like  thyfelf,  thy  Works  are  pure  ^ 
;  To  thofe  who  pray  the  Lord  is  near,  t 

I  To  all  who  pray,  and  are  fincere.  '^ 

8  Their  Suits  he  grants,  their  Wants  fupplies. 
And  faves  them  when  he  hears  their  Cries: 
All  this  the  righteous  Man  enjoys. 
But  the  Ungodly  God  deftroys. 

X  3  .   9  My 
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9  My  Lips  Kis  Praifcs  fhall  procl^m. 
And  all  who  live  fhall  blefs  his  Name : 
O  Lord»  my  God,  my  Songs  to  thee 
Replete  with  graceful  Praife  fhall  be* 
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Y  God»  my  King,  to  thee  TU  nib 
_   _    My  Voice,  and  tllmyPow'rsj 
Unweary'd  Sdn^s  of  facred  Praife 
Shall  fill  the  circling  Hours. 

2  Thy  Name  ihall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue, 

While  Sum  ftiall  fet  and  rife, 
And  tune  my  everlaftiBg  Song, 
When  Time  and  Nature  dies. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord  I  our  SouU  adore. 

We  wonder  while  we  praife ! 
His  Pow*r  what  Creature  caa  explore. 
Or  equal  Honors  raife  ? 

4  Yet  ihall  thy  Works,  almighty  Lord, 

Our  Bobleft  Songs  adorn ; 
Thy  glorious  Adb  we  will  record. 
For  Ages  yet  unborn. 

5  Thy  Praife  fhall  be  my  awful  Theme, 

The  Wonders  of  thy  Pow'r  i 
I'll  fpeak  the  Honors  of  thy  Name, 
And  bid  the  World  adore. 

6  The  Men  that  hear  my  facred  Lyret 

Shall  fpread  thy  Praifes  round ; 
While  thy  tremendous  Deeds  infpire 
To  Notes  of  folemn  Sound. 

7  But  fweetly  flowing  Strains  /hall  tell 

The  Riches  of  thy  Grace ; 
And  Songs  of  grateful  Joy  reveal 
Thy  fpotlefs  Righteoufnefi. 

P  A  V  5  B. 

8  How  full  the  Lord's  Companions  flow ! 

His  Wrath,  hew  flow  to  rife ! 
Swift  Pardon  fipiles  upon  his  Brow, 
And  Guilt  ac^d'  Terror  dies. 
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How  large  his  tender  Mercies  arc ! 

How  wide  his  Pow'r  extends ! 
On  his  Beneficence  and  Care 

The  Univerfe  depends, 

►  Great  God,  while  Nature  fpcaks  thy  Praife, 

With  all  her  num'rotts  Toneues, 
Thy  Saints  fhall  tune  diviner  Lays, 

And  Love  infpire  their  Songs. 

:  Thy  Pow'r  and  Grandeur  they  ihall  iing. 

The  Glories  of  thy  Reign  ; 
Thy  wond'rous  De^ds,  almighty  King, 

Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  Strain. 

2  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  ftands. 

While  earthly  Thrones  decay ;    . 
And  Time  fubmits  to  thy  Commiinds, 
While  Ages  roll  away. 

3  The  falling  Saint,  with  powerful  Grace, 

The  God  of  Love  will  raife ; 
The  Humble,  bending  with  Diftrefi, 
Shall  rife  and  fpeak  his  Praife. 

14  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  Meat, 
Thy  Creatures  lift  their  Eves  j 
On  thee,  their  common  Father,  wait. 
From  thee  receive  Supplies. 

[5  Thy  fov'reign  Bounty  freely  gives 
Its  ihexhaufted  Store ; 
And  univerfal  Nature  lives 
On  thy  fuftaining  Pow'r. 

16  Holy  and  juft  in  all  its  Ways, 

Is  Providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  Works,  immortal  Rays 
Of  Pow'r  and  Mercy  fhinc. 

Pause. 

17  Whoe'er  invokes  the  God  of  Grace,  > 

Shall  find  hrm  ever  near; 
To  all  that  humbly  feek  his  Face 
He  lends  a  pitying  Ear. 

X  4  18  His 
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2  O  feek  not,  with  Prefamption  vain. 
Your  Hope  on  Princes  to  faflain. 
Nor  Truft,  when  threatening  Ills  invade. 
The  fh-engtfalefs  Prop  of  ha  man  Aid. 

^  His  Breath  refign'd,  on  Earth^s  low  Bed 
Behold  the  Mortal  reft  his  Head ; 
Nor  farther  (hall  his  Thoughts  extend. 
Bat  with  him  to  the  Grave  defcend. 

4  Blefl,  who  their  Help  in  thee  alone. 
The  Glod  to  Jacob^%  OfFsprinff  known, 
Have  found,  and  to  the  Hand  divine. 
In  each  Y^xiatii  their  Care  reiign. 

5  That  Hand  that  form'd  the  Heav'ns  and  Eahih,^ 
And  caird  the  wat'ry  Deep  to  Blrdi, 

With  all  that  in  the  ample  Round 
Of  Nature's  utmoft  Reign  is  found. 

6  'Tis  God*s,  the  injnr'd  Caufe  to  rights 
And  cmfh  the  Arm  of  lawlefs  Might; 
With  Bread  the  Hungry  to  fuftain. 

And  loo(c  the  wretched  Captive's  Chain  j 

7  The  Blind  reftore,  the  Weak  uprear. 
And  to  the  Souls  that  own  his  Fear  ' 
His  Mercies  each  revolving  Day, 

In  endlcfs  Series  to  difj)lay. 

8  'Tis  his,  the  Orphan's  Breaft  to  chear,. 
And  wipe  the  moarnful  Widow's  Tear  ; 
But  from  his  Laws  who  dare  to  ftray,. 
Shall  reap  the  Error  of  their  Way. 

9  O  5/>«,  in  thy  God  confide. 

And  know  how  fix'd  his  Reign,  how  wider 
O'er  fubjeft  Worlds  his  juft  Command 
To  endlefs  Age  confirm'd  fhall  ftand. 

PSALM    CXLVL     Second  Verfion.    Tate. 

I    v^  Praife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  rtvf  Soul, 
\^     For  ever  blefs  his  Name : 
His  wond'rous  Love,  while  Life  fhall  laft,^ 
My  conflant  Praife  fhall  claim. 
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^^n  Kings,  the  greateil  Sons  of  Men, 
Let  none  for  Aid. rely ; 
They  cannot  fave  in  dang'roos  Times, 
Nor  timely  Help  apply. 

k    Deprived  of  Breath,  to  Duft  they  turn. 
And  there  neglededlie; 
And  all  their  Thoughts  and  vain  Deigns 
Together  with  them  die. 

^  Then  happy  he,  who  yaco^'tGod 
For  his  Protedor  takes  ; 
Who  ftill,  with  well-plac'd  Hope,  the  Lord 
His  conflant  Refuge  m;Jces. 

<.;  The  Lord,  who  made  both  Heav'n  and  Earth, 
And  all  that  they  contain. 
Will  never  quit  his  iledfaft  Truth, 
Nor  make  his  Promife  vain. 

6  The  Poor  oppreft'd,  from  all  their  Wrongs, 

Are  eas'd  by  his  Decree ; 
He  gives  the  Hungry  needful  Food, 
And  fets  the  Prisoners  free. 

7  The  Strangers  he  preferves  from  Harm, 

The  Orphans  kindly  treats. 
Defends  the  Widow,  and  the  Wiles 
Of  wicked  Men  defeats. 

8  The  God,  who  doth  in  Sion  dwell. 

Is  our  eternal  King : 
From  Age  to  Age  hi&  Reiga  endures. 
Let  all  his  Praifes  fing. 
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RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  Heart  (hall  join 
In  Work  fo  pleafant,  fo  divine, 
Now  while  the  Flefh  is  mine  Abode, 
And  when  my  Soul  afcends  to  God. 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  noblcft  Pow'rs 
While  Immortality  endures  : 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft. 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  lail. 

X  6  3  Why 
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3  Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muil  die  and  turn  to  Duil; 

Their  Breath  departs,  their  Pomp  andPow*r> 
And  Thoughts  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour. 

4  rHappy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 

j^  lOn  J/raePs  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 
^  fAnd  Earth  and  Seas  with  all  their  Traln^ 
[And  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 

5  His  Truth  for  ever  ftands  fecure : 

He  faves  th'  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor;. 
He  fends  the  laboring  Confcience  Peace^ 
And  grants  the  Prisoner  fwcet  Releafe. 

6  The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind : 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Difirefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs. 

7  He  loves  Ijis  Saints ;  he  knows  them  well  ;  • 
His  Love  their  joyful  Lips  Ihall  tell 

Thy  God,  O  Z«?»,  ever  reigns  ; 
Praife  him  in  everlalling  Strains*   . 

PSALM  CXLVI.    Fourth  Verfion.     Watts, 

1  T'LL  praife  my  M^ker  with  my  Breath; 
j[  And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death, 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  Pow'rs : 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  lafl. 

Or  Immortality  endures. 

2  [Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft? 
Princes  muft  die,  and  turn  to  Duft; 

Vain  is  the  Help  of  Flefh  and  Blood  ; 
Their  Breath  departs,  their  Pomp  and  Pow'r 
And  Thoughts  ail  vanifh  in  an  Hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  their  Promife  good.] 

3  Happy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 
On  I/raers  God :  He  made  the  Sky, 

And  Earth  and  Seas  Ayith  all  their  Train : 
His  Truth  for  ever,  flands  fecure ; 
He  faves  th'  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor, 

And  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 
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The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind.;. 

He  fends  the  laboring  Confcieilce  Peace : . 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs,^ 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs^    * 

And  grants  the  Prisoner  fweet  Reltofe. . 

5  He  loves  his  Saints ;  he  k^ows  them  well. 
His  Love  their  joyful  Lips  ihall  tell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  ev'ry  Tongue,  let  ev'ry  Age,, 
In  this  exalted  Work  engage; 

Praife  him  in  everlafting  Strains. 

6  I'll  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  Breath,. 
And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  P6w*rs : 
My  Days  of  Praife  (hall  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life,  and  Thought,  and  Being  laft. 

Or  Immortality  endures. 

PSALM  CXLVL    Fifth  Verfion.     Steele. 

1  "XT  E  Sons  of  Zion,  praife  the  Lord, 

X      Come  tune  your  Songs  in  fweet  Accord^ 
Awake,  my  Soul^  awake  and  join 
The  facred  Hymn,  in  Notes  divine. 

2  The  Praifes  of  my  God,  my  King, 
(While  I  have  Life  or  Breath  to  fing) 
Shall  fill  my  Heart,  and  tune  my  Tongue, 
'Till  Heav'n  improve  the  blifsful  Song. 

3  No  more  in  Princes  vainly  truft, 

^  Frail  Sons  of  Earth ;  Man  is  but  Duft ! 
With  all  his  Pride,  with  all  his  Pow'r, 
The  helplefs  Creature  of  an  Hour. 

4  He  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  ah,  he  dies 
No  more  the  potent,  or  the  wife  ; 

The  Scheme  his  Morning  Thoughts  bsgun. 
Sinks  down  before  the  fetting  Sun. 

5  Happy  the  Man,  whofe  Hopes  divine. 
On  I/rafrs  Guardian  God  recline  I 

Who 
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:    [Who  ctn  with  facrcd  Trtnfport  fay, 
"T  [This  God  is  mine,  mj  Help,  my  Stay. 

6  Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea  declare  his  Name  ; 
He  bailt  and  fill'd  their  fpacious  Frame ; 
But  o'er  Creation's  ^ireft  Lines 

His  fted^  Troth  unchanging  fhines. 

7  His  Juftice  favors  thofe  who  mourn, 
Beneath  the  proud  O^preffor's  Scorn ; 
The  hungry  Poor  his  Hand  fuftains. 

And  bres3cs  the  wretched  Captive's  Chains^ 

8  To  fighdefs  Eves,  long  clos'd  in  Night» 
His  Touch  renores  the  Joys  of  Lieht ; 
Poor  Mourners  rais'd  confels  his  Care, 
He  loves  the  HumUe  and  Sincere. 

9  If  wand'ring  Strangers  friendlefs  roam^ 
Divine  Protedion  is  their  Home  ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  Widow's  Cares, 
And  dries  the  weeping  Orphan's  Tears.. 

10  But  Judgment  waits  the  impious  Race 
WTio  hate  his  Laws,  and  fcorn  his  Grace  ;t 
Their  Ways  to  fureDeflruaion  tend. 
And  all  their  Hopes  in  Ruin  end. 

n  The  Lord  fliall  reign  for  ever  King,. 
And  Age  to  Age  his  Glory  frng ; 
Thy  God,.  O  happy  Zisn^  reigns, 
Refound  his  Praife  in  joyful  Strains* 

PSALM  CXLVL     Sixth Verfion.    Doddrmwx 
Praife  to  God  through  the  Whole  tfeur  Exiftence* 

1  /^^  OD  of  my  Life,  thro'  all  its  Days 

VJT  My  grateful  Pow'rs  (hall  found  thy  Praife ; 
The  Sone  fhall  wake  with  op'riing  Light, 
And  warble  to  the  filent  Night. 

2  'When  anxious  Cares  would  break  my  Reft, 
-f-~     And  Griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  Brea^^ 

Thy  tuneful  Praifes  raised  on  high 
Shall  check  the  Murmur  and  the  Siglu 

3i  When  Death  o'er  Nature  fliall  prevail, 
(And  all  its  Pow'rs  of  Language  fail. 
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Joy  thro*  my  fwimming  Eyes  fhall  break,J  . 
And  mean  the  Thanks  I  cannot  fpeak.   .  "^ 

.    But  O  !  when  that  laft  Conflia's  o'er^ 
And  I  am  chained  to  Flefh  no  more,. 
With  what  glad  Accents  fhall  I  rife. 
To  join  thfe  Mufic  of  the  Skies ! 

E  Soon  (hall  I  learn  th'  exalted  Strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  hcav'nly  Pljuns ; 
And  emulate,  with  Joy  unknown » 
The  glowing  Seraphs  round  thy  Throne  ;; 

<  With  theiA  the  chearful  Tribute  bring 
To  thee,  of  Good  th'  unfailing  Spring ; 
A  Work  fo  fweet,  a  Theme  fb  high. 
Demands,  and  crowns  Eternity. 

PSALM    CXLVL     Seventh  Verfion.     Sowt>en. 
A  Seng  of  Praiff. 

1  TNDUL'GENT  Father!   how  divine! 
j[     How  bright  thy  Bounties  arc  ! 
Through  Nature's  ample  Round  they  fhine,. 

Thy  Goodnefs  to  declare. 

2  But  in  the  nobler  Work  of  Gtace, 

What  fweeter  Mercy  fmiles. 
In  my  benign  Redeemer's  Face, 
And  ev'ry  Fear  beguiles^ 

3  Such  Wonders,  Lord !  while  I  furvey. 

To  thee  my  Thanks  fhall  rife. 
When  Morning  ufhers  in  the  Day, 
Or  Evening  veils  the  Sides. 

4  When  glimm'ring  Life  refignsjts  Flame, 

Thy  Praife  fhall  tune  my  Breath  ; 
The  fweet  Remembrance  of  thy  Name 
Shall  gild  the  Shades  of  Death. 

5  But  oh!   how  bleft  ray  Song  fhall  rife. 

When  freed  from  feeble  Clay, 
And  all  thy  Glories  meet  mine  Kyes, 
In  one  eternal  Day  1 

6  Not 
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6  Not  Serafbsf  who  rcfound  thy  Name 
Through  yon  echerial  Plains, 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  Flame, 
Or  raife  fublimer  Strains. 


PSALM    CXLVL     Eighth  Verfioiu     Rows. 

I  TJREP ARE  the  Voice,  and  tune  the  joyful  Lyre, 
J7   And  let  the  gloiious  Theme  my  Soul  infpire : 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  fing  ;  thy  mighty  Name 
With  heav'fily  Rapture  Si  all  my  Soul  inflame. 

z  My  tuneful  Homage  fhall  like  Incenfe  rife. 
And  glad  the  Air,  and  reach  th'  approving  Skies; 
While  Life  and  Breath  remain,  the  lacred  Song. 
Shall  £11  my  Breall,  and  dwell  upon  my  Tongue. 

3  As  fome  fair  Stru£ture,  whofe  firm  Bails  lies 
On  Strength  of  Rocks,  the  threatening  Winds  defies; 
So  fledfalUy  my  Hopes  on  Heav*n  are  plac'd, 
Nor  Earth,  nor  Hell,  my  Confidence  can  blaft. 

4  Let  others  flill  for  human  Help  attend. 
And  on  the  Flatt'ries  of  the  Great  depend ;  I 

-  Relentlefs  Death  Ihall  mock  their  airy  Trufl,  1 

And  lay  their  boalled  Confidence  in  Dull. 

5  As  the  fantaftic  Vifions  of  the  Night, 
Before  the  op'ning  Morning  take  their  Fight ; 
So  perifh  all  the  Boafts  of  Men,  their  Pride, 
And  vain  Defigns,  the  laughing  Skies  deride. 

6  'Tis  he  alone  fecurely  guarded  lives. 

To  whom  the  mighty  God  Proteftion  gives. 
The  mighty  God,  who  made  the  fledfall  Earth, . 
And  gave  the  Springs,,  that  fwell  the  Ocean,. Birth; 

7  Who  formy  the  Stars,  and  fpread  the  circling  Skies, 
.  And  bade  the  Sun  in  all  his  Glory  rife  : 

No  Breach  of  Faithful nefs  his  Honor  flains. 

With  Day  and  Night  his  Word  unchang'd  remains: 

8  On  human  Woes  he  looks  with  pitying  Eyes, 
To  help  th*  opprefs'd,  and  anfwer  all  their  Cries; 
His  Throne  from  Changes  Hands  for  ever  free. 
And  his  Dominion  fhall  no  Period  fee. 

PSAL 
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,M     CXLVn.      Firil  Verfion.      Merrick. 
"Providence  of  God  in  the  Sea/on s  of  the  Tear, 
efs  Jeho<vah  :  Sweet  the  Joy, 
/hen  Tafks  like  this  the  Voice  employ ; 
our  higheil  Thanks  belong, 
life  fits  comely  on  our  Tongue. 

,  who  builds  fair  Salem*6  Walls, 
Ws  exiPd  Sons  recalls ; 

0  the  contrite  Heart  Relief, 

ids  its  Wounds,  and  foothes  its  Grief; 

the  ftarry  Flock  their  Names, 
itter'd  wide,  their  vivid  Flames 
he  bright  ethereal  Plain) 
mbers  with  his  Eye  their  Train. 

\  our  God  :  beyond  all  Bound 
^'r,  beyond  all  Search  is  found 
)wledge  ;  in  his  Arm  the  Meek 
re  Succefs  their  Aid  fhall  feek  ; 

rm,  whofe  unrefifted  Stroke 

1  who  dares  his  Pow'r  provoke, 
rift  Defcent  its  Aim  fhall  guide, 
el  to  the  Duft  their  Pride. 

y  Tongue,  let  ev'ry  Chord,. 

,e  Name  of  Jacobs  Lord, 

land  with  Clouds  the  Heav'n  obfcures  ^ 

:h  the  genial  Moifture  pours ; 

:  green  Herb  its  Mantle  fpread, 
nt,  o'ei:  the  Mountain's  Head  :. 
>'ral  Care  th'  unconfcious  Beaft 
»  and  fUlls  the  Raven's  Neil,. 

rg'd  by  Want  her  clam'rous  Brood 

from  him  their  wonted  Food. 

your  thankful  Voices  join, 
fs  the  Majefty  divine. 

P  A  u  s  s. 
ay  his  lov*d  Abode, 
life,  unccafing  I  Blefs  thy  God, 
)wns  with  Peace  thy  happy  Plain  ; 
Dm  thy  Glebe  the  purelt  Grain ; 

10  Whofe 
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10  Whofc  Word,  from  Hcav*n  in  fwift  Caftcr 
Convey*d,  fuggefts  to  Nature^s  Ear 

The  Laws  that  regulate  her  Frame^ 
And  gives  her  ev'ry  A£k  its  Aim. 

1 1  FltlcM  by  his  Art,  the  woolly  Snow 
Falls  filent  on  die  Ground  below; 
B^  him  the  Froft,  as  Aihes  hoar. 

Lies  fprinkled  Earth's  wide  Sarfoce  o'er: 

12  In  hardened  Fragments  through  the  Air, 
While  Man  its  Rigors  (huns  to  bear. 
His  Hail  defcends;  in  icy  Chains 

His  Hand  the  gliding  Stream  detains, 

1 3  Till,  at  his  Word,  the  inftruOed  Wind 
With  friendly  Breath  the  Wave  unbind. 
And  bid  it,  onward  borne,  again 
With  liquid  Lapfe  its  Conrfe  matntatn. 

14  Such  is  the  God,  and  fuch  his  Might, 
Whofe  Precepts  I/raeP^  Love  invite. 
And  to  its  Tribes  in  fuH  Difplay 

His  Life-dire£ting  Truths  convey, 

15  What  Realm,  through  Earth's  extended  Coefts, 
His  Care,  like  thine,  O  Judah^  boafls. 

Or,  taught,  as  thou,  his  Pear  to  own. 
The  Diaates  of  his  Will  has  known? 

16  O  come  your  thankful  Voices  join. 
And  blefs  the  Majedy  divine  \ 

To  him  your  higheft  Thanks  belong. 
And  Praife  fits  comely  on  your  Tongue. 

PSALM    CXLVIL     Second  Verfion.     W 

1  \X7^'^^  Songs  and  Honors  founding  loud 

VV      Addrefs  the  Lord  on  high : 
Over  the  Hcav'ns  he  fpreads  his  Cloud, 
And  Waters  veil  the  Sky. 

2  He  fends  his  Show'rs  of  Bleffing  down 

To  chear  the  Plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Mountains  crown. 
And  Corn  in  Vallies  grow« 
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es  the  grazing  Ox  his  Meat, 
hears  the  Ravens  cry ;. 
an  who  taftes  his  fineil  Wheat 
aid  raife  his  Honors  high. 

ady  Counfels  change  the  Facc. 

the  declining.  Year ;, 

is  the  Sun  cut  flion  his  Race,. 

I  wintry  Days  appear. 

>ary  Frofl:,  his  fleecy  Snow 
:end  and  cloath  the  Ground ;: 
quid  Streaoas  forbear  to  flow, 
cy  Fetters  bound, 

from  his  dreadful  Stores  on  high*, 
pours  the  rattling  Hail, 
4an  who  dates  this  God  defy 

II  find  his  Courage  fail. 

ids  his  Word  and  melts  the  Snow^. 
;  Fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
Us  the  warmer  Gales  to  blow, 
i  bids  the  Spring  return, 

hanging  Wind,  the  flying  Cloud, 
^his  mighty  Word : 
Songs  and  Honors  founding  loud, 
ife  ye  the  fov'rcign  Lord. 

CXLVir.     Third  Verfion.    Firfl  Pirt.    Watts,. 
fJlfe  iii'vine  Nature^  Pro'vidence  and  Graa,. 
\ISE  ye  the  Lord :  'Tis  good  to  raife 
)ur  Hearts  and  Voices  in  his  Praife : 
[ature  and  his  Works  invite 
ake  this  Duty  our  Delight.. 

-lOrd  builds  up  JerufaUmy. 
leathers  Nations  to  his. Name:: 
lercy  melts  the  (lubborn  Soul, . 
nakes  the  broken  Spirit  whole. 

rm'd  the  Stars,  thofe  heav'niy.  Flames, 
unts  their  Numbers, .  calls  their  Names : 
/ifdom's  vaft,  and  knows  no  Bound, 
5p  where  alLour  Thoughts  are  drown'd, 

^  4  Great. 
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4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  Might ; 
And  all  his  Glories  infinite  : 
He  crowns  the  Meek,  rewards  the  Juil,. 
And  ueads  the  Wicked  to  the  Daft. 

^  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 
Who  fpreads  his  Cload  all  round  the  Sky  ;. 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  Rain, 
Nor  lets  the  Drops  defcend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Hills  adorn. 
And  cloaths  the  fmiling  Fields  with  Com  ; . 
The  Beafts  with  Food  his  Hands  fupply. 
And  the  young  Ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  Creatures  Skill  or  Force, 
The  fprightly  Man,  the  warlike  Horfe» 
The  nimble  Wit,  the  a£tive  Limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  Delighu  for  him. 

8  <But  Saints  are  lovely  in  his  Sight ;        fj^ 
'   'He  views  his  Children  with  Delight :  - 

He  fees  their  Hope,  he  knows  their  Fear;- 
And  looks  and  loves  his  Image  jthere. 

PSALM    CXLVIL     Third  Verfion.     Second  P< 
Summir  itnd  Winter. 

1  f^  Brit  My  praife  thy  mighty  God, 

\3    And  make  his  Honors  known  abroad;. 
He  bid  the  Ocean  round  thee  flow  ; 
Not  fiars  of  ^t2{%  could  guard  thee  fb. 

2  Thy  Children  are  fecure  and  Weft ; 
Thy  Shores  have  Peace,  thy  Cities  Reft : 
He  feeds  thy  Sons  with  fineft  Wheat, 
And  adds  his  Blefling  to  their  Meat* 

3  Thy  changing  Seafons  he  ordains. 
Thine  early  and  thy  later  Rains  ; 

His  Flakes  of  Snow  like  Wool  he  fends. 
And  thus  the  fpringing  Cor&  defends. 

4  With  hoary  Froft  he  ftrows  the  Ground ; 
His  Hail  defcends  with  clattering  Sound  : 
Where  is  the  Man  fb  vainly  bold 

Who  dares  defy  his  dreadful  Cold  ? 
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the  fouthern  Breezes  blow, 
diffolves,  the  Waters  flow : 
ath  nobler  Works  and  Ways 
the  Britons  to  his  Praife. 

le  Ifle  his  Laws  are  ftiovvn, 
pel  thro'  the  Nation  known ; 
J  of  Grace  to  God  belong, 
lis  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

L.  M    CXLVIL     Fourth  Verfion.     Steele. 

^ro'vidence  of  God  in  the  Sea/ons  of  the  Tear. 

J  to  the  Lord,  let  Praife  infpire 
t  grateful  Voice,  the  tuneful  Lyre  ; 
ns  of  Joy,  proclaim  abroad 
llefs  Glories  of  our  God. 

Its  the  Hoib  of  ftarry  Flames, 
all  their  Natures  and  their  Names : 
5  our  God  !  His  wond'rous  Pow*r 
undlcfs  Wifdom  we  adore. 

s  the  Sky  with  treafur'd  Show'rs, 
th  the  plenteous  Bleffrng  pours ; 
Duntains  fmile  in  lively  Green, 
rcr  blooms  the  flow'ry  Scene. 

mteous  Hand,  (great  Spring  of  Good !) 
s  the  Brute  Creation  Food ; 
Is  the  Ravens  when  they  cry  ; 
ture  lives  beneath  his  Eye, 

jre  what  can  him  delight, 
•vely  in  its  Maker's  Sight? 
ive  Strength  his  Favor  moves, 
mely  Form  he  beft  approves. 

)  the  Lord,  for  ever  dear, 
eart  where  he  implants  his  Fear^ 
mis,  who  on  his  Grace  rely, 
theib  arc  lovely  in  his  Eye. 

Pause. 

ye  the  Lord  :  Oh  blifsful  Theme, 

a:  the  Honors  of  his  Name ! 

^  ^Tis 
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Tis  Plcafurc,  *tis  divine  Delight, 
And  Praife  is  lovely  in  his  Sight. 

8  He  fpeaks !  and  iwiftly  from  the  Sides 
To  Earth  the  for'reign  Mandate  flies ; 
Obiervant  Nature  hears  his  Word, 
And  bows  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

9  No«-  thick  defcending  Flakes  of  Snow, 
0>r  Earth,  a  fleecy  Mantle  throw ; 
Now  glittering  Froft,  o'er  all  the  Plains, 
Extends  its  oniverial  Chains. 

I  o  At  his  fierce  Storms  of  icy  Hail, 

The  (hiv'ring  Pow'rs  of  Nature  fail ; 
Before  his  Cold,  what  Life  can  fond, 
Unflielter'd  by  his  gnardian  Hand  ? 

I I  He  fpeaks !  The  Ice  and  Snow  obey. 
And  Nature's  Fetters  melt  aviray  ; 
Now  vernal  Gales  ibft  rifing  blow. 
And  murmuring  Waters  gently  flow. 

1 2  But  nobler  Works  his  Grace  record. 

To  Ifrmtl he  reveals  his  Word; 

What  Realm,  through  Earth's  extended  Coafts, 

His  Care,  like  thine,  O  Judab^  boafts. 
T  3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  Praife  infpre 

The  grateful  Voice,  the  tuneful  Lyre  ; 

In  Strains  of  Joy,  proclaim  abroad 

The  endlefs  Glories  of  our  God. 

PSALM    CXLVm.    FirflVerfion.     MfiRtJ 
Umi'verfml  Frtiift  t9  God. 

1  'TT  E  Weft  Inhabitants  of  Hcav'n^ 

jf     To  God  be  all  your  Praiies  giv'n  ; 
O  praife  him  from  the  Realms  that  lie 
Above  the  Reach  of  mortal  Eye. 

2  Him  pndfe,  ye  Angels  of  his  Train, 

Him  all  whom  Heaven's  A-afl  Hofb  contain  ; 
Praife  him,  thou  Sun,  that  round  the  Pole 
With  reillefs  Coorfe  art  fcen  to  n^l. 
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thoU)  CXMcx>n»  whofe  iharpen'd  Horns 
ftrc  not  their  own  adorns ; 
;  him,  ye  Stars :  His  Praife  repeat, 
I  Heay'n  of  Heav'ns,  his  awfid  Seat, 

you,  ye  Floods,  that,  keap'd  on  high, 
with  your  Weight  th*  extended  Sky. 
hefe  to  God  th&i  Voices  rear, 
bade  them  be,  and  ftrait  they  were : 

bids  them  ftand ;  and  ftand  they  ftiall ; 
aught  the  Mandate  ihall  recal, 
,  fix'd  by  his  Almighty  Mind, 
ndlefs  Age  their  Date  afiign'd. 

lot  the  Heav'n  God's  Praife  confine ; 
!  of  Earth  the  Chorus  join  : 
(^hales,  ye  Deeps,  in  Praife  oonfpire, 
r.  Vapor,  Hail,  and  bick'ring  Fire, 

cv'ry  Wind,  and  ev'ry  Stono, 

:  duteous  his  Behefts  perform ; 

tffer  Hills,  ye  Mountains  high, 

['rees,  whofe  Fruits  Man's  Food  fupply, 

>darB,  whofe  expanded  Shade 
Storms  nor  Ages  teach  to  fade, 
leads,  that  range  th*  uncultured  Soil, 
atient  lend  to  Man  your  Toil : 

e  him,  each  Bird  that  wings  the  Air, 
I  Reptile,  nurtured  by  his  Care  ; 
Lings  and  Nations  of  the  Earth ; 
raife  him  all  of  princely  Birth  : 

I  ye,  wIk^  Doom,  as  Judice  guides, 

long-conteded  Cauie  ^decides ; 

outhful  Bands  and  Virgin  Choir, 
I  lifping  Babe,  and  hoary  Sire ; 

ke  to  his  Name  your  grateful  Songs ; 
lim  alone  all  Praife  Mongs  ; 
Glory  Earth's  wide  Bounds  o'erflows, 
higheil  Heav'n  its  Limit  knows. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     CXLVlir.     Second  Vcrfion, 

1  XT E  Works  of  God,  on  him  alone, 

j[     In  Earth  his  Footftool,  Heaven  his  Throne, 

Be  all  your  Praife  beflow'd ; 
Whofe  Hand  the  beaateoos  Fabric  made, 
Whofc  Eye  the  finifh'd  Work  furvey'd, 

An4  faw  that  all  was  good. 

2  Ye  Angels,  that  with  loud  Acclaim 
Admiring  view'd  the  new-born  Frame, 

And  haird  th'  eternal  King ; 
Again  proclaim  your  Maker's  Praife, 
Again  your  thankful  Voices  raife,  • 

And  touch  the  tuneful  String. 

3  Praife  him,  ye  blefe'd  aetherial  Plains, 
Where,  in  full  Majefty,  he  deigns 

To  fix  his  awful  Throne  : 
Ye  Waters,  that  above  him  roll. 
From  Orb  to  Orb,  from  Pole  to  Pole, 

Oh !  make  his  Praifes  known  !       ■'    ' . 

4  Ye  Thrones,  Dominions,  Virtues,  Pow'rs, 
Join  ye  your  joyful  Songs  with  ours. 

With  us  your  Voices  raife ; 
From  Age  to  Age  extend  the  Lay, 
To  Heav'n's  eternal  Monarch  pay 

Hymns  of  eternal  Praife. 

5  Celeflial  Orb  ! whofe  pow'rful  Ray 

Opes  the  glad  Eyelids  of  the  Day, 

Whofe  Influence  all  Things  own  ; 
Praife  him,  whofe  Courts  effulgent  ftiinc 
With  Light,  as  far  excelling  thine. 

As  thine  the  paler  Moon. 

6  Ye  glitt'ring  Planets  of  the  Sky, 
Whofe  Lamps  the  abfent  Sun  fupply. 

With  him  the  Song  purfue ; 
And  let  himfelf  fubmiffive  own. 
He  borrows  from  a  brighter  Sun, 

The  Light  he  lends  to  you. 

7  Ye  Show'rs,  and  Dews,  whofe  Moifture  flied, 
Calls  into  Life  the  op'ning  Seed, 
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To  him  your  Praifes  yield ; 
hofe  Influence  wakes  the  genial  Birdi» 
'ops  Fatnefs  on  the  pregnant  Earth, 
And  crowns  the  laughing  Field. 

!  Winds,  that  oft*  tempeftaous  fwcep 

le  raffled  Surface  of  the  Deep, 

With  us  confefs  your  God ; 

%  through  the  Heav'ns,  the  King  of  Kings, 

>-borne  on  your  expanded  Wings, 

Comes  flying  all  abroad. 

Pause    I. 

Floods  of  Fire,  where'er  ye  flow, 
Lth  juft  Submiflion  humbly  bow 
To  God's  fuperior  PowV ; 
10  flops  the  Tempcft  on  its  Way» 

bids  the  flaming  Deluge  flray, 
And  gives  it  Strength  to  roar. 

r  Summer's  Heat,  and  Winter's  Cold, 

Turns  in  long  Succefllon  roU'd, 
The  drooping  World  to  chear ; 
ife  him,  who  gave  the  Sun  and  Moon» 

lead  the  various  Seafbns  on, 
\nd  guide  the  circling  Year. 

Frofls^  that  bind  the  watVy  Plain, 

filent  Show'rs  of  fleecy  Rain, 
'urfue  the  heav'nly  Theme  ; 
ife  him  who  flieds  the  driving  Snow, 
bids  the  harden'd  Waves  to  flow, 
Ind  flops  the  rapid  Stream. 

Days  and  Nights,  that  fwiftly  born, 
)m  Morn  to  Eve,  from  Eve  to  Morn, 
alternate  glide  away ; 
ife  him,  whofe  never-varying  Light, 
Tent,  adds  Horror  to  the  Night, 
lut  prefent  gives  the  Day. 

rht, from  whofe  Rays  all  Beauty  fprings, 

knefs, — whofe  wide-expanded  Wings 

Y  -  Involve 
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Involve  the  dufky  Globe  ; 
Praife  him,  who,  when  the  Heav'ns  he  fpread, 
Darknefs  his  thick  Pavilion  made^ 

And  Light  his  regal  Robe. 

14  Praife  him,  ye  Light'nings,  as  ye  fly, 
Wing'd  with  his  Judgments  through  the  Sky, 

And  arm'd  with  Pow'r  divine ; 
Praife  him,  ye  Clouds,  that  waad*nng  (bay, 
Or  fix'd  by  him  in  cloie  Array, 

Surround  his  awful  Shrine. 

P  A  V  s  E     IL 

15  Exalt,  O  Earth!  thy  heav'nly  King,    ■ 
Who  bids  the  Plants,  that  form  che  Spring, 

With  annual  Verdure  bloom  ; 
Whofe  frequent  Drops  of  kindly  Rain, 
Prolific  fwell  the  rip*ning  Grain^ 

And  blefs  thy  fertile  Womb. 

1 6  Ye  Mountains,  that  ambitious  rife. 
And  heave  your  Summits  to  the  Skies, 

Revere  his  awful  Nod  ; 
Think  how  ye  once  affrighted  fled. 
When  Jordan  fought  his  Fountain  Head, 

And  own'd  th'  approaching  God. 

17  Ye  Trees,  that  fill  the  rural  Scene, 

Ye  Flow'rs,  that  o'er  th'  enamel'd  Gpcen 

In  native  Beauty  reign, 
O  !  praife  the  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 
Whofe  Hand  the  genial  Sap  fupplies. 

And  clothes  the  fmiling  Plain. 

18  Ye  fecret  Springs,  ye  gentle  Rills, 
I'hat  murm'ring  rife  among  the  Hills, 

Or  fill  the  humble  Vale ; 
Praife  him,  at  whofe  almighty  Nod 
The  rugged  Rock  diffolving  flow'd. 

And  form'd  a  fpringing  Well. 

19  Praife  him,  ye  Floods,  and  Seas  profound, 
Whofe  Waves  the  fpacious'Earlh  furround. 

And  roll  from  Shore  to  Shore ; 
Aw'd  by  his  Voice,  ye  Seas,  fubfide. 
Ye  Floods,  within  your  Channels  glide. 

And  tremble  and  adore. 
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Whales,  that  ftir  the  boiling  Deep^ 
in  its  dark  ReceiTes  fleep, 
lemote  from  human  Eye ; 
ife  him,  by  whom  ye  all  are  fed, 
ife  him,  without  whofe  heav'nly  Aid 
'e  languiih,  faint,  aiid  die. 

Birds,  exalt  your  Maker's  Name, 
rin,  and  with  th*  important  Theme 
'our  artlefs  Lays  improve ; 
ke  with  your  Songs  the  rifing  Day, 
Muiic  found  on  ev'ry  Spray, 
Lnd  fill  the  vocal  Grove. 

ife  him,  ye  Beafts,  th^t  nightly  roam 
lid  the  folitary  Gloom, 
""h*  expedled  Prey  to  feize  ; 
tame  Attendants  of  the  Plough, 
ir  weary'd  Necks  fubmiffive  bow, 
ind  lowly  bend  your  Knees. 

Pause    III. 

Sons  of  Men,  his  Praifc  difplay, 

0  ftampt  his  Image  on  your  Clay, 
.nd  gave  it  Pow'r  to  move ; 

(vho  in  JuJah's  Confines  dwell, 
n  Age  to  Age  facceflive  tell 
'he  Wonders  of  his  Love, 

Le*vi*s  Tribe  the  Lay  prolong, 

1  Angels  liften  to  the  Song, 
.nd  bend  attentive  down  ; 
Wonder  feize  the  heav'nly  Train, 
sM,  whiliB  they  hear  a  mortal  Strain, 
3  fweet,  fo  like  their  own. 

Spirits  of  the  Juft  and  Good, 
It,  eager  for  the  bleft  Abode, 
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To  heaVnly  Manfions  fear  ; 
O  let  vour  Soon  his  Praife  difplay. 
Till  Hcav'n  itfclf  (hall  melt  away. 

And  Time  ihall  be  no  more. 

s6  Praife  lum,  ye  meek  and  humble  Train» 
Ye  Saints,  whom  his  Decrees  ordbdn 

The  bottndlefs  filiis  to  (hare  i 
O  prai(e  him  till  ye  take  your  Way 
To  Regions  of  eternal  Day, 
And  reign  for  ever  there* 

PSALM    CXLVm..  Third Verfion.    Ta 

1  XT'  £  boondlefs  Realms  of  Joy, 
X     Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  : 
His  Praife  your  Song  employ 
Above  the  (bury  Frame ; 
Your  Voices  raifc  ; 
Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 
To  (ing  ks  Prai(e. 

Thou  Moon,  that  rurU  the  Night, 
And  Sun  that  guid*ft  the  Day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  of  Light, 
To  him  your  Homage  pay : 

His  Praife  declare 

Ye  Hcav'ns  above. 

And  Clouds  that  move 

In  liquid  Air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praife  his  holy  Name, 
By  whofe  almighty  Word 
They  all  from  nothing  came  ; 

•And  all  fhall  laft 
From  Changes  free : 
His  firm  Decree 
Stands  ever  faft. 

4  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay ; 
Praife  him  ye  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Fifh  that  thro'  the  Sea 
Glide  fwift  with  glittering  Scales. 
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Fire,  Hail,  and  Snow, 
And  miSfy  Air, 
And  Winds  that,  where 
He  bids  them,  blow. 

y  Hills  and  Mountains  all, 
I  grateful  Confort  join'd ; 
f  Cedars  (lately  tall, 
nd  Trees  for  Fruit  defign'd  : 

By  cv'iy  Beaft, 

And  creeping  Thing, 

And  Fowl  of  Wing, 

His  Name  be  bleH. 

et  all  of  royal  Birth, 
rith  tho(e  of  humble  Frame, 
nd  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
[is  matchlefs  Praife  proclaim. 

In  this  Deiign 

Let  Youth  with  Maids, 

And  hoary  Heads 

With  Children  join. 

United  2^eal  be  (hown, 
[is  wond'rous  Fame  to  raife, 
ThoCc  glorious  Name  alone 
leferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 

Earth's  utmoft  Ends 

His  Pow'r  obey : 

His  glorious  Sway 

The  Sky  tranfcends* 

PSALM  CXLVIII.    Fourth  Verfion.    Watts. 

ZT E  TrH>e8  of  Mam^  join 

X    With  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 

tnd  offer  Notes  divine 

'o  your  Creator's  Praife, 

Ye  holy  Throng 

Of  Angels  bri^t 

In  Worlds  of  Light 

Begin  the  Song. 

Y  3  2  Thou 
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2  Thoo  Sun  with  dazzling  Rays, 
And  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praifc, 
With  Stars  of  glittering  Light. 

His  Pow*r  declare. 
Ye  Floods  on  high, 
And  Clouds  that  fly 
In  liquid  Air. 

3  The  (hining  Worlds  above 
In  glorious  Order  Hand, 
Or  in  fwift  Courfes  move 
By  his  fupreme  Command* 

He  fpakc  the  Word, 
And  all  their  Fram^c 
From  Nothing  came 
To  praife  the  Lor4. .. 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  Wheels 
In  unknown  Ages  paft,      — 
And  each  his  Word  fulfils 
While  Time  and  Nature  lafl; 

In  diff 'rent  Ways 
His  Works  prodain) 
His  wond'roas  Name, 
And  fpeak  his  Praife. . 
Pause. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-born  Race, 
And  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 
The  Fiih  that  cleave  the  Sea», 
Or  in  their  Bofom  flecp, 

from  Sea  acnd  3hore 
Their  Tribute  pay, 
And  ilill  difplay 
Their  Maker's  Pbw'r. 

6  Ye  Vapors,  Hail,  and  Snow, 
Praife  ye  th'  almighty  Lord,  ' 
And  ilormy  Winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  Word, 

When  Light'nings  fhine. 

Or  Thunders  roar. 

Let  Earth  adore 

^jlis  Hand  divine. 
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"Vt  Mountains  near  the  Skies, 
A^ith  lofty  Cedars  there, 
^And  Trees  of  humbler  Size 
That  Fruit  in  Plenty  bear. 

Beads  wild  and  tame. 

Birds,  Flies,  and  Worms, 

In  various  Forms 

Exalt  his  Name. 
Ye  Kings  and  Judges  fear 
The  Lord,  the  fov'rcign  King  j 
And  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heav'nly  Honors  iing  : 

Nor  let  the  Dream 

Of  Pow'r  and  State 

Make  you  forget 

His  Pow'r  fupreme. 
^  Virgins  and  Youths  engage 
To  found  his  Praife  divine. 
While  Infancy  and  Age 
Their  feebler  Voices  join ; 

Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  Name  be  lung 

By  cv'ry  Tongue 

In  endlefs  Strains. 
10  Let  all  the  Nations  fear 
The  God  who  rules  above. 
He  brings  his  People  near. 
And  makes  theiji  tafte  his  Love  : 

While  Earth  and  Sky 

Attempt  his  Praife 

His  Saints  fhall  raife 

His  Honors  high. 

PSALM     CXLVIIL     Fifth  Verfion.     Watts. 

1  T    O  U  D  Hallelujahs  to  the  I^rd 

p  J  From  ev'ry  World  where  Creatures  dwell : 
Let  Heav'n  begin  the  foleiAn  Word, 
And  cv'ry  Note  with  Rapture  fwell. 

2  The  Lord  !  how  abfolute  he  reigns  ! 
Angelic  Hofts  his  Praife  declare, 
Sing  of  his  Love  in  heav'nly  Strains, 
And  tell  how  great  his  Gloiies  are. 

Y  4  .  3  High 
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3  High  on  a  Throne  his  Glories  dwell. 
An  awful  Throne  of  fhining  Blifs : 
Fly  thro'  the  World,  6  Sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  Beams  compared  to  his* 

4  Awake,  ve  Tempefts,  and  his  Fame 
In  Sounds  of  folemn  Praife  declare  ; 
Let  the  fweet  Whifper  of  his  Name 
Fill  ey^ry  gentler  Breeze  of  Air. 

5  Let  Clouds  and  Winds  and  Waves  agree 
To  join  their  Praife  with  blazing  Fire ; 
While  the  linn  Earth  and  rolling  Sea 
In  this  eternal  Song  confpire. 

6  Ye  flow'ry  Plains,  proclaim  his  Skill  i 
Vallies  lie  low  before  his  Eye ; 
And  let  his  Praife  from  ev'ry  Hill 
Rife  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  Sky, 

7  Ye  ftubbom  Oaks,  and  ftatelv  Pines, 
Bend  your  high  Branches  and  adore : 
Praife  him,  ye  Beafts,  in  different  Strains  j 
The  Lamb  muft  bleat,  the  Lion  roar« 

8  Birds,  ye  muft  make  his  Praife  your  Theme^ 
Nature  demands  a  Song  from  you  : 

While  the  dumb  Fifh,  that  cut  the  Stream 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  Praifes  too. 

Pause. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  yourTongue, 
When  Nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 

O  for  a  Shout  from  Old  and  Young, 
From  humble  Swains^  and  lofty  Kings  \ 

I  o  Wide  as  his  vaft  Dominion  lies 

Make  the  Creator's  Name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  Thunder  (hout  his  Prai(e, 
And  ibund  it  lofty  as  his  Throne. 

I I  Jehovah^  'tis  a  glorious  Word, 
O  may  it  dwell  on  w^ry  Tongue  ! 

But  Saints  who  beft  have  known  the  Lord 
Are  bound  to  raife-the  nobleft  Song.. 

xz  Speak 
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peaJc  of  the  Wonders  of  his  Love 
Mm  endlefs  Grace  with  Joy  record : 
B«om  all  below  and  all  above/ 
oud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

?   S  A  L  M   CXLVIIL     Sixth  Verfion.    Watts. 

LE  T  ev*ry  Creature  join 
To  praife  th'  eternal  God ; 
r«  heavenly  Hofts,  the  Song  begin 
And  found  his  Name  abroad. 

^  Thoa  Sun  with  golden  Beams, 

And  Moon  with  paler  Rays, 
l^e  ftarry  Lights,  ye  twinkling  Flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife. 

He  built  thofi:  Worlds  above. 
And  fixt  their  wond'rous  Frame ; 
By  his  Command  they  ftand  or  move. 
And  ever  fpeak  his  Name. 

Yc  Vapors,  when  ye  rife. 
Or  fall  in  Show'rs  of  Snow, 
TTc  Thunders  murm'ring  round  the  Skies, 
His  Pow'r  and  Glory  (how. 

Wind,  Hail,  and  flafhing  Fire, 
Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  Storms  confpire 
To  execute  his  Word. 

By  all  his  Works  above 
His  Honors  be  expreft ; 

But  Saints  who  taile  his  faving  Love- 
Should  iing  his  Praifes  befl. 

Pause    L. 
Let  Earth  and  Ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  Praife ;. 

Praife  him  ye  wat'ry  Worlds  below,. 
And  Monftefs  of  the  Seas, 

i      From  Mountains  near  the  Sky 
Let  his  high  Praife  reibund. 
From  humble  Shrubs  and  Cedars  high. 
And  Vales  and  Fields  around. 

Y  s  9  Ye 
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4  Aiife,  aod  to  that  ibv'reign  PowV 
Waxinj;  and  waning  Honors  pay. 
Who  bid  thee  roie  the  duflcy  Hours,. 
And  half  fupply  the  abfent  Day. 

5  Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  who  gild  the  Skies 
When  Darknefs  has  its  Curtains  drawn, 
Who  keep  your  Watch  with  wakeful  Eycs„ 
When  Bitfinefs,  Cares  and  Day  are  gone ; 

6  Proclaim  the  Glories  of  your  Lord, 
Sifperft  thro*  all  the  heav'niy  Street, 
Whofe  boundlefs  Treafurcs  can  afford 
So  rich  a  Pavement  for  his  Feet. 

7  Thou  Heav'n  of  Heav*ns  fupremely  bright. 
Fair  Palace  of  the  Court  Divine^ 

Where  with  inimiuble  Light 
The  Godhead  condefcends  to  fhine  ^ 

9  Praife  thou  thy  great  Inhabitant, 
Who  fcatters  lovely  Beams  of  Grace 
On  cy*ry  Angel,  cv^ry  Saint, 
Nor  vails  the  Luibe  of  his  Face. 

9  O  God  of  Glory,  God  of  Love, 

Thou  art  the  San  that  makes  our  Days : 
With  all  thy  fhining  Wbrks  above 
Let  Earth  and  Duft  attempt  thy  Praiie. 

PSALM  CXLVm.    Ninth  Verfion. 

1  TJRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  Choir, 
X       Who  fill  the  Realms  above, 

Praife  him  who  formed  you  of  his  Fire, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  Love. 

2  Shine  to  his  Praife,  ye  Chryftal  Skies, 

The  Floor  of  his  Abode, 
Or  veil  the  Ljiftre  of  your.  Eyes 
Before  a  brighter  God. 

3  Thou,  reftlefs  Globe  of  Golden  Light,. 

Whofe  Beams  create  our  Days, 
Join  with  the  Silver.  Queen  of  Night. 
To  own  your  borrow'd  Aays. 
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•>     BIa(h  and  refund  tb«  Honors  paid 
Tb-  your  inferior  Names ; 
Tell  the  blind  World,  your  Orbs  are  fed 
By  his  o'erflowing  Flames. 

i    Winds,  ye  fhall  bear  his  Name  aloud 
Thro*  the  Ethereal  Blue  ; 
For  when  his  Chariot  is  a  Cloud, 
He  makes  his  Wheels  of  you. 

5  Thunder  and  Hail,  and  Fires  and  Storms, 
The  Troops  of  his  Command, 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  Forms, 
And  fpeak  his  potent  Hand. 

Pause. 

7  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  furging  Seas, 

In  your  eternal  Roar ; 
Let  Wave  to  Wave  refound  his  Praife, 
And  Shore  reply  to  Shore : 

8  While  Monfters  fporting  on  the  Flood 

In  fcaly  Silver  fliine. 
Speak  terribly  their  Maker- God, 
And  lafh  the  foaming  Brine. 

9  But  gentler  Things  (hall  tune  his  Name 

To  fofter  Notes  than  thefe, 
YouRg  Zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  Stream, 
Or  whifp'ring  thro'  the  Trees. 

10  Wave  your  tall  Heads,  ye  lofty  Pines, 

To  him  who  bid  you  grow  ; 
Sweet  Clufters,  benpd  the  fruitful  Vines 
On  ev'ry  thankful  Bough. 

1 1  Let  the  fhrill  Birds  his  Honor  raife. 

And  climb  the  Morning-Sky  : 
While  grovMing  Beafts  attempt  his  Praife 
In  hoarfer  H^mony. 

1 2  Thus  while  the  meaner  Creatures  fing,. 

Ye  Mortals  take  the  Sound, 
Echo  the  Glories  of  your  King 
Thro'  all  the  Nations  round,w 
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4  Stapendoas  Globe  of  flaming  Day, 
Praiie  him  in  thy  fuhlime  Career, 

He  ftruck  from  Nieht  thy  peerlefb  Ray, 
Gave  thee  thy  Path,  and  guides  thee  there. 

5  Moon,  milder  Regent  of  the  Night, 
Oar  God  expeds  his  Praiie  from  yon  ; 
If  faint  your  Beams,  yet  they  can  write 
In  fainter  Strokes  his  Praifes  too. 

6  Ye  ftarry  Lamps,,  to  whom  *d8  giv'n 
Night's  fable  Horrors  to  illume, 
Praife  him  who  hung  you  in  his  Heav'n,^ 
With  vivid  Fires  to  gild  the  Gloom. 

7  At  once  let  Nature's  ample  Round 
To  God  the  vaft  Thankigiving  raife : 
His  high  Perfection  knows  no  Bound, 
But  fills  th'  Immenfity  of  Space. 

P  A  u  8  £    I. 

8  Oceans,  with  "aH  th'  enormous  Race 
Peopling  your  Wombs,  his  Name  adore  ;, 
Soft  be  the  Note,  if  fmooth  your  Face, 
But  founding,  if  your  Billows  roar. 

9  Ye  Dragons  of  ftupendous  Size, 

Can  you  your  Maker's  Praife  forbear  ? 
What  Terror  flafhes  in  your  Eyes, 
Your  Backs  his  fcaly  Liv'ry  wear. 

10  Light'nings,,  that  round  th'  Eternal  play. 
Thunders,  that  from  his  Arm  are  hurl'd,, 
The  Grandeur  of  your  God  convey. 
Blazing  or  burfting  on  the  World. 

1 1  Let  rounded  Hail,  let  fleecy  Snow,. 
Publifh  their  Maker's  wide  Renown : 
Snows,  you  muft  waft  it  foft  and  flow. 
While  Hail  in  Tempeft  bears  it  down. 

12  Whirlwinds,  that  with  impetuous  Force 
Fulfil  Jeho*vab*s  high  Commands, 
Praife  him  in  your  unfettePd  Courfe, 
And  found  his.Terrow  through  the  Lands. 

13  Vapors, 
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S  "Vapors,  when  you  a(cend  the  Skies,. 
•  -^jray'd  in  Beauties  not  your  own, 

^Dn  your  gay  Plumes  let  Praifes  rife,. 

.^\nd  aid  ^e  Concert  to  the  Throne.. 

^  fountains,  with  everlafting  Zeal 
^troclaim  your  Maker's  Name  abroad  : 
"^Vhilc  Grove  to  Grove,  and  Hill  to  Hill„ 
3n  humble  Echoes  pratfe  their  God. 
<SP  At  once  let  Nature's  ample  Round 
To  God  the  vaft  Thanksgiving  raife : 
His  high  PerfedUon  knows  no  Bound, 
But  fills  th'  Immenfity  of  Space. 

P  A  u  s  B      II. 

t^Praife  him,  ye  Trees,  with  Verdure  crown'd,. 
Or  hung  with  Fruits  of  golden  Die  ; 
From  the  low  Shrub  that  creeps  the  Ground, 
To  Cedars  waving  in  the  Sky. 

fc  7  Refound  his  Name,  ye  Beafts  of  Prey, 
Through  all  your  Dens,  in  awful  Strains ; 
And  let  the  lowing  Herds  ei!ay 
His  Honors,  as  they  graze  the  Plains.. 

^8  Ye  Birds,  in  painted  Plumage  dreft, 
Tunc  to  your  God  your  laboring  Throats : 
By  Reptiles  be  his  Praife  expreft. 
Though  rude  and  artlefs  be  their  Notes. 

19  Let  Youth  of  evVy  Sex  and  Rank, 
Exulting  in  the  Bloom  of  Life, 
Their  God  for  all  his  BlefTings  thank. 
And  join  the  loud  harmonious  Strife. 

JO  Hoary  in  Holinefs  the  Saee 
With  grateful  Son^  ihould  meet  his  Death  i 
And  Infants  in  their  tender  Age 
Should  liip  their  God  with  joyful  Breath. 

21  From  Clime  to  Clime,  from  Shore  to  Shore^. 
Be  the  almighty  God  ador'd : 
He  made  the  Nations  by  his  PowV, 
And  fways  them  with  his  fpv'reign  Word. 

22  At 
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2  2  At  once  let  Nature's  ample  Round 

To  God  the  vail  Thankfgiving  raifc  : 
His  high  Perfedlion  knows  no  Bounds 
But  fills  th'  Immeniity  of  Space. 

PSALM  CXLVUL    Twelfth Verfion.    Robcomi 

1       /^  Azure  Vaulu!  O  chryftal  Sky  ! 
V^  The  World's  tr^uifparent  Canopy, 
Break  your  long  Silence,  and  let  Moruls  know 
With  what  Contempt  you  look  on  Things  bclow» 

3  Wing'd  Squadrons  of  the  God  of  War, 
Who  conquer  wherelbe'cr  you  arc. 

Let  echoing  Anthems  make  his  Praifes  known 
On  Earth  his  Footftool,  as  in  Heav'n  his  Throne. 

3  Great  Eye  of  all,  whofe  glorious  Ray 
Rules  the  bright  Empire  of  the  Day, 

O  praife  his  Name,  without  whofe  purer  Light 
Thou  hadil  been  hid  in  an  Abyfs  of  Night. 

4  Ye  Moon  and  Planets,  who  difpenfe. 
By  God's  Command,  your  Influence  ; 

Refign  to  him,  as  your  Creator  dye. 
That  Veneration  which  Men  pay  to  you. 

5  Faireft,  as  well  as  firft,  of  Tilings, 
From  whom  all  Joy,  all  Beauty  fprings, 

O  praife  th'  almighty  Ruler  of  the  Globe^ 
Who  ufeth  thee  for  his  empyreal  Robe. 

6  Praife  him,  ye  loud  harmonious  Spheres, 
Whofe  facred  Stamp  all  Nature  bears. 

Who  did  all  Forms  from  the  rude  Chaos  draw> 
And  whofe  Command  is  univerfal  Law. 

7  Ye  wat'ry  Mountains  of  the  Sky, 
And  you  fo  far  above  our  Eye, 

Vaft,  ever-moving  Orbs,  exalt  his  Name, 
Who  gave  its  Being  to, your  glorious  Frame. 

S       Exalt,  b  Jacobs  facred  Race, 

The  God  of  Gods,  the  God  of  Grace  ; 
Who  will  above  the  Stars  your  Empire  raiie. 
And  with  his  Glory  rccompenfe  your  Praife. 
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Pause     I. 

Praife  him,  ye  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 

1'hai  in  the  Sea's  vaft  Bofom  fleep, 
At  whofe  Command  the  foaming  Billows  roar. 
Yet  know  their  Limits,  tremble,  and  adore. 

»     Yc  Mifts  and  Vapors,  Hail  and  Snow, 

And  you  who  through  the  Concave  bIow> 
Ye,  fwift  to  execute  his  holy  Word, 
Whirlwinds  and  Tempefl,  praife  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

Mountains,  who  to  your  Maker's  View 

Seem  lefs  than  Mole-Hills  do  to  you. 
Remember  how,  when  firft  Jebo'vab  fpoke. 
All  Heav*n  was  Fire,  and  Sinai  hid  in  Smoke. 

Praife  him,  fweet  Offspring  of  the  Ground, 

With  heav'nly  NeAar  ye&ny  crown'd ; 
And  ye  tall  Cedars,  celebrate  his  Praife, 
That  in  his  Temple  flately  Columns  raife. 

Exalt,  O  Jacoh*%y  facred  Race, 
The  God  of  God's,  the  God  of  Grace; 
Who  will  above  the  Stars  your  Empire  raife. 
And  with  his  Glory  recompenfe  your  Praife. 

P.A  u  s  E     IL 

.     Ye  feather'd  Minftrels  of  the  Spring,' 

Whofe  only  Ci^re's  to  play  and  fing. 
Fly  through  the  World,  and  let  your  trembling  Throat 
Praife  your  Creator  with  Xhe  fweetcfl  Note. 

Praife  him  each  favage,  furious.  Beaft, 

That  on  his  Bounty  daily  feail ; 
And  all  ye  tame  Attendants  of  th§  Plow, 
Your  weary  Knees  to  your  Creator  bow. 

\     Praife  him,  old  Monuments  of  Time; 

O  praife  him  ye  in  youthful  Prime  s 
Praife  him,  who  fhine  in  Beauty's  Excellence; 
Exalt  Ijiis  Nain^,  fvveet  Age  of  Innocence. 

Jeh*v9h^5  Name  ftiall  only  laft, 
WheaHeav'n,  aftd  Earth,,  and  all  is  pafl: : 
Nothing,  great;  God,  is  to  be  found  ini  thee[,. 
But  uQcoQC^ivable  Eternity, 

18  Exalt 
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1 8     Exalt,  O  Jacobs  facred  Race, 

The  God  of  God's,  the  God  of  Grace; 
Who  will  above  the  Stars  your  Empire  raife, 
And  with  hit  Glory  recompenfe  your  Praife. 

PSALM    CXLVm.     Thirteenth  Verfiott. 

1  /^For  a  Hymn  of  ttoiverfar  Praife  !  ' 
V^   Its  Maker's  Fame  let  ev'ry  Creature  nufe: 

Ye  lofty  Heav'ns  be^n  the  folemn  Sounds 
And  let  it  fpread  the  wide  Creation  round* 

2  Ye  An^l  Hofts  who  near  his  dazzling;  Seat» 
Wrapt  in  perpetual  Tranfport  humbly  wait,. 
You  beft  muft  know  the  Glories  of  your  King» 
In  fweeteilrloftieft  Strains  his  Wonders  fihg. 

3  Blefs  hnn,  thou  Sun,  great  Ruler  of  theDay» 
Before  whofe  Splendors  thine  mnft  fade  away  i 
To  him,  the  Honors  paid  to  thee,  reftore  ; 
And  teach  Mankind  thy  Maker  to  adore. 

4  Ye  Moon  and  Stars,  who  with  more  feeble  Light 
Break  thro'  the  Shades,  and  gild  the  Gloom  of  Night 
Far  as  you  can  difFufe  your  feeble  Rays, 

Tell  his  great  Name,  and  propagate  his  Praife. 
Pause    L 

5  Fair  Light,  the  firft  of  all  created  Things, 
From  whom  all  earthly  Blifs  and  Beauty  fprings^ 
Help  the  blind  World  to  fee  their  Maker  Ihine 
In  Light  eiTential,  fairer  far  than  thine. 

6  Ye  dancing  Spheres,  that  ever  tuneful  move. 
Drawn  towVd  your  Centers  by  magnetic  Love» 
Convey  his  Name  thro'  all  the  vaS  Expanfe, 
While  to  the  Mufic  of  his  Voice  you  dance, 

7  Let  awful  Thunders,  bell'wing  in  the  Air, 

And  bluft'ring  Storms,  his  dreadful  Praiie  declare; 
While  gentler  Winds  with  balmy  Breath  proclaim 
The  gracious  God,  and  fpread  his  lovely  Name. 

8  Let  Mif!s,  and  Clouds,  and  Meteors  all  conijpire 
In  this  bleft  Work,  and  help  to  fill  the  Choir : 
While  loud  his  Praifes  foaming  Billows  roar,    - 
And  Seas  relbund  his  Name  from  Shore  to  Shore. 

Pai 
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Pause    IL 

Ve  fertile  Plains  diiplay  your  gayeft  Pride, 
Ye  Valleys,  to  his  Honor,  low  fubfide; 
And  at  his  Call,  ye  Mountains,  (laiely  rife. 
And  bear  his  Praises  to  the  neigh'bring  Skies« 

1  Ye  Trees  of  ev'ry  Kind,  je  fruitful  Vines, 
-Yc  Spreading  Oaks,  and  tall  afpiring  Pines; 
Or  bend  your  Headsj  or  let  your  Juices  flow. 
To  honor  him,  at  whofe  Command  you  grow. 

I  To  him  let  ev'ry  Beaft  this  Tribute  pay. 
He  feeds  the  Flocks,  he  finds  .the  Lions  Prey; 
To  celebrate  his  Bounty  and  his  Pow'r, 
Bleat  all  ye  Lambs,  and  all  ye  Lions  roar. 

E  Ye  Birds,  who  thro*  the  airy  Regions  wing. 
Nature's  Muficians,  you  his  Praife  muft  fing : 
Yc  Flies  and  Worms,  his  various  Skill  difplay ; 
Tho'  you  can't  fing,  this  Homage  you  may  pay. 

Pause    III. 
I  When  Nature's  all  in  tune,  fhall  Man  refrain. 
And  have  his  Voice  and  Pow'r  to  fing  in  vains? 
O  no !  let  ev'ry  Rank,  and  Sex,  and  Age, 
With  all  their  Might  in  this  Defign  engage. 

|.  Great  Kings  and  Potentates,  ye  Gods  on  Earth, 
And  ev'ry  Man  of  meaner  Rank  and  Birth, 
Submit  yourfelves  to  his  imperial  Sway, 
You're  bound,  and  'lis  your  Honor  to  obey. 

J  Let  youthful  Voices  fwell  th'  harmonious  Choir, 
Old  Age  their  feebler  Breath  in  Praife  expire : 
O  let  his  Loye  each  Virgin's  Heart  inflame. 
And  Infants  learn  to  lifp  his  wond'rous  Name. 

5  But  above  all,  ye  Saints,  your  Breath  employ. 
To  found  his  Praifes,  and  to  tell  your  Joy: 
You,  the  blefl  Objefts  of  his  Love  and  Choice, 
His  Glories  fing  with  well-tun'd  Heart  and  Voice. 

7  Loud  as  his  Thunders  let  his  Praifes  found. 
From  Heav'n  to  Earth,  from  World  to  World  rebound : 
Let  Art  and  Nature  in  the  Song  confpire, 
And  the  whole  World  become  one  facred  Chcir. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  CXLVm.     FduiteenthVerfion. 

1  T)EGIN,  my  Soul,  th*  exalted  Lay, 
Jj  Let  each  enraptur'd  Thoaght  obey, 

And  praife  th'  Almighty's  Name ; 
Lo!  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Seas  and  Skies, 
In  one  melodious  Concert  rife. 

To  fWell  th*  infpiring  Theme. 

2  Ye  Angels,  fpread  the  joyful  Sound, 
While  all  th'  adoring  Throngs  around 

His  wond'rous  Mercy  fing ; 
Let  ev'ry  lifl'ning  Saint  above. 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  Soul  of  Love, 

And  touch  the  fweeteft  String. 

3  Thou  Heav'n  of  Heav*ns,  his  vaft  Abode, 
Ye  Clouds,  proclaim  your  forming  God ; 

Ye  Thunclers,  {peak  his  Pow'r : 
Lo !  on  the*Light'ning*s  gleamy  Wing 
In  Triumph  walks  th'  eternal  King; 

Th'  aftoniih'd  Worlds  adore, 

4  Ye  Deeps,  with  roaring  Billows  rife. 
To  join  the  Thunders  of  the  Skies  ; 

Praife  him  who  bid  you  roll ; 
His  Praife  in  fofter  Notes  declare, 
Each  whifp'ring  Breeze  of  yielding  Air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  Soul. 

5  Wake,  all  ye  foaring  Throngs,  and  iing  ; 
Ye  chearful  Warblers  of  the  Spring, 

Harmonious  Anthems  raife. 
To  him  who  (hap'd  your  finer  Mould, 
Who  tipp'd  your  glitt'ring  Wings  with  Gold, 

And  tun'd  your  Voice  to  praife. 

6  Let  Man,  by  nobler  Paifions  fway'd. 
The  feeling  Heart,  the  judging  Head, 

In  heav'nly  Praife  employ  ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  Name  around, 
7'ill  Heav'n's  broad  Arch  ring  back  the  Sound, 

The  gen'ral  Burft  of  Joy. 
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PSALM  CXLVIIL     Fifteenth  Verfion.     Steele. 

JEHOVAH'S  Praife,  in  high  immortal  Strains 
Kefound,  yc  Heav'ns,  thro'  all  your  blifsfui  Plains : 
^e  glorious  Angels,  tune  the  raptur'd  Lay, 
Thro'  the  fair  Manlions  of  eternal  Day : 
-^is  Praife  let  all  your  fhining  Ranks  proclaim, 
''^xid  teach  the  diftant  Worlds  your  Maker's  Name. 

^is  glorious  Pow'r,  O  radiant  Sun,  difplay, 
]^r  as  thy  vital  Beams  difFufe  the  Day : 
lJ*hou  Silver  Moon,  array'd.  in  fofter  Light, 
Recount  hist  Wonders  to  the  lift'ning  Night: 
'*-»et  all  thy  glitt'ring  Train  attendant  wait, 
•A.nd  ev'ry  Star  his  Maker's  Name  repeats 

Ve  wat'ry  Clouds,  as  round  the  Skies  you  move, 
Convey  his  wond'rous  Name  where'er  you  rove : 
tiis  Pow'r,  ye  fair  expanded  Skies,  proclainv, 
\Vhofe  Word  produc'd  the  vaft  ftupendous  Frame  : 
On  his  Decree  the  heav'nly  Orbs  depend, 
Nor  change  their  Courfe  till  Time  and  Nature  end. 

I-    Let  Earth  and  Seas  their  Maker's  Honor  raife. 
And  Monfters  fhout  his  Name  in  dreadful  Praife  : 
Etherial  Fires,  which  blaze  along  the  Skies, 
Convey  his  Name  to  Earth  in  fwift  Surprize  : 
Let  changeful  Vapor  rife  his  Pow'r  to  Ihow, 
And  in  foft  Praife  defcend  the  fleecy  Snow. 

S   Let  Hail  impetuous  rattling  on  the  Ground, 
In  rougher  Cadence  fprcad  his  Wonders  round  : 
While  ftormy  Winds,  that  bear  his  awful  Word, 
Compel  the  trembling  World  to  own  her  Lord : 
Let  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Time,  and  Nature,  fmg 
The  glorious  Name  of  their  almighty  King. 

6  Ye  rocky  Mountains,  found  his  Praife  on  high ; 
In  joyful  Notes,  ye  verdant  Hills  reply  : 

Ye  fruitful  Trees,  your  Maker's  Bounty  Ihow, 
And  fmile  his  Praife  on  ev'ry  loaded  Bough  : 
While  (lately  Cedars,  with  the  clufter'd  Vine, 
And  lowly  Plants,  the  filent  Worfhipjoin. 

7  Ye  Bealls  of  Prey,  who  wild  in  Forefls  roam. 

Ye  gentle  Herds,  who  know  your  peaceful  Home  : 

Ye 
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Ye  Bicds,  that  high  in  tracklefs  Ether  rove. 
Or  with  foft  Muiic  charm  the  vocal  Grove  ; 
Declare  his  Praife,  whofe  ample  Stores  maintain 
The  coontleis  Tenants  of  his  wide  Domain. 

Pause. 

S  Ye  Mvnarchs  of  the  Earth,  jronr  Lord  adore ; 
From  him  you  hold  your  delegated  Pow'r: 

•    Ye  Judges,  his  impartial  Laws  revere. 
Be  ev'ry  Sentence  guided  by  his  Fear : 
I^et  Senate,  Prince  and  People  join,  to  rai(e 
The  grateful  Tribute  of  obedient  Praife. 

9  In  Life's  unfolding  Bloom,  ye  Young  and  Gay, 
While  flow'ry  Pleafurcs  lire w  your  verdant  Way, 
Adore  the  bounteous  Hand,  which  largely  pours 
Its  fweeteft  Bleflings  on  your  vernal  Hours ; 
In  your  Creator's  Praife,  with  duteous  Joy, 
YcJur  Bloom  of  Life,  your  adtive  Pow'rs  employ, 

JO  Let  Age,  declining  to  the  Gates  of  Death, 
In  Praife  re(pire  their  feebly-panting  Breath: 
And  Infants  in  their  Dawn  of  Reafon  join 
Their  lifping  Voice,  and  learn  the  Song  divine^ 
But  equal  Honors,  Earth  nor  Heav'n  can  raife. 
His  Glory  far  tranfcends  Creation's  Praife. 

PSALM     CXLVm.     Sixteenth  Verfion.     St£E4 

1  'Tp^  O  your  Creator  God, 

X       Your  great  Preferver,  raife, 
Ve  Creatures  of  his  Hand, 
Your  higheft  Notes  of  Praife: 

Let  ev'ry  Voice 

Proclaim  his  Pow'r, 

His  Name  adore. 

And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  all  Creation  join  - 
To  pay  the  Tribute  due  ; 
Ye  meaner  Ranks  begin. 
And  Man  ihall  learn  of  you : 
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Let  Nature  raife 
From  cv'ry  Tongue^ 
Agcn'ralSong 
Of  grateful  Praifc. 

num'rous  fleecy  Flocks, 
r-fpreading  o'er  the  Pl^ii» 
th  gentle,  artlcfs  Voice 
Ift  the  humble  Strain  :  . 

To  give  you  Food, 

He  bids  the  Field 

Its  Verdure  yield ; 

Extenfive  Good. 

Herds  of  larger  Size, 
10  feed  in  Meads  below, 
found  your  Maker's  Praifc 
each  refponiive  Low :         . 

You  wait  his  Hand  ; 

The  Herbage  groves. 

The  Riv'let  flows. 

At  his  Command, 
feather'd  Warblers  come, 
d  bring  your  fweeteft  Lays, 
d  tune  the  fprightly  Song  t   .   • 

.  your  Creator's  Praife : 

His  Work  you  are, ; 

He  tun'd  your  Voice, 

And  you  rejoice 

Beneath  his  Care.  ;  ,     ; 

Trees,  which  form. the  Shade,     .\  ,      .. 

bend  the  loaded  Bough  : '  .  /      .  /,  .  ]  ' ,      ,    * 

th  Fruits  of  various' Kinds,         .  ^t 

ur  Maker's  Bounty  l^ew ;     .'  ;*  f-         '       '  '  '^ 

From  him  you  rofe, 

Your  vernal  Suits, 

And  Autumn  Fruits,  .    .    '  \ 

His  Hand  bsilows. 

lovely,  verdant  Fields, 

all  your  green  Array,  ^       . 

ough  filent,  fpcak  his  Praifc, .  ...   V 

10  makes  you  bright  and*  gay  :  rL«M 

'  Z  ■  'While 
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2  Let  1/raelS  Tribes,  wiA  filefin|;»  erown'l^ 
Thdr  God,  their  nngbt/  Maieer  fmg ; 
And.^iWs  Sons  with  Joy  peibuiid 

The  endldb  Glories  of  tkeir  King. 

3  [His  Name  the  aieaAir'd  Dance  ftall  gtudl«» 
And  Toy  and  facred  Mirth  inTpire ; 

His  Name  ihali  •'crthe  Song  prafidti 
And  tone  the  fweet^  th»oharaikigI^4 

4  He  bends  comptaceAt  to  ybnr  PraUe, 
Your  God  approves  the  bleft  Employ ; 
The  thankful  Meek  his  Lott  wfll  radft 
To  Crowns  of  evcrlaftiDg  Joy. 

5  O  let  the  Saints  aloud  rMoioe» 

And  Sounds  of  Glory  sU  the  Song^ 
All  Day  let  Rapture  tone  their  Toicsej, 
And  Night  the  blHsfpl  Strain  prolong.. 

FSALM    CXUX.    Fi&hVei£o» 

X  /^Praife  ye  the  Lofd|.  prcMpe  a  Jkcw  Sbn^ 
V^  And  let  all  his  Ssdnii  \^  nill  Ckoins  jon,- 
With  Voices  united  the  Anddem  prolongs 
And  ihewfadb  his  EVaiJH  ndlh  M«fic  Smc^ 

X  Let  Praife  to  the  Lord  who  ma4e  «s  tfcend^ 
Let  each  gratefsl  Heart  be  glad^m  its  Kin^^ 
For  God  whom  we  woriUp  our  Songs  wllfattend, 
And  \vtvf  wickCdoApliMilefei  *<  OTrlMg  mt  briftj 

3  Be  joyful,  ye  Saints,  fiiBaiA*d  by  Kis  MigKu 
And  let  YoiK  glad  Songs  awake  witK  eaa>  Mom» 
For  tho(e  who  obey  him  are  (till  his  Delight, 
His  H^d  with  Salvation  the  Meek  will  adorn. 

4  Then  pAife  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  igla^  Song^ 
And  let  ail  his  SaiMs  in  fm  ClMKUi  jota, 
With  Voices  unked  tlM  Aniheftff  pratcMf , 
And  ihew  fi>sch  ikis  iniS^  wiA  Mii(k.  diri  fte. 
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FAXS6,  O  praift»  tte  N^riieAvbc  %, 
Praife  k  at  the  lulkuir'd  Shmef 
X«et  the  Firmament  on  higk 
^o  it9  Maker's  Prai&  xe|>Ur : 
l-et  hit  Adby  and  Pow'r  fapronrir 
1\>  your  Sonqgs  fuggcft  a'TEemr : 

Sie  tlie  Harp  no  longer  xmos»% 
Sound  the  TramDe(>  Much  due  Lute^^i- 
Wake  to  Life  eadv  tuncfiiil  ^S^ny  | 
Sring  the  Pipe,  the  Timbrel  bring.;. 
Xet  die  Organ  in  his  Fcaife 
Xeam  i^  I^eft  Note  to  ra£fef 

I    AndtheCydiM'^tj^t^^^wid' 
From  the  lU^rft^  UdoF  reboobd  ^ 
mi  who  ¥ital  Breath  ei^^. 
In  his  Praife  that  BretiAt  «nlpby>. 
And  in  one  great  QiiMkt  joilitt 
Praife,  O^att^  dK  Na«ie  dmie.^ 

PSALM    Ctv   Second  Verfion.    If ati. 

»  f\  Fraife  the  fi6f*fti  «att  Hcft**Hilce, 
V/  From  whence  hi$  iiybbdiijcft  !ai|^ty  ibvusf 
Praife  him  ii>Ifc»r'k»  wlkere  ke-his  rat^ 
Unveil'd,  in<  perfed  QAatf  %m^^ 

2  Praife  him>  for  all*  tJie  ttiA^qf  AA» 
Which  he  in  our  Behalf  has  done  :• 
His  Kindnefsthis  Return  exaftt. 
With  which  our  Prasfe  tedid  «f«d  tsik. 

};  Let  all  that  vital  Breath  enjoy. 
The  Breath  he  does  to  them  aitbrd. 
In  juft  Returns  of  Praife  employ ; 
LttevVy  Creature  praife  the  Lord. 

^4  PSALM 


SIX  PSALM  CL. 

PSALM    CL.     riaidVertm.    Vf 

1  T  N  God's  own  Hoafe  pronoance  hi$  Pndf 
X    Hit  Grace  he  there  reveale ; 

To  HeaT*n  yoor  Joy  and  Wonder  raiie. 
For  there  Us  Glory  dwells^ 

2  Let  all  yoor  iacred  Paffioos  moTe, 

While  yoa  rehearfe  his  Deeds ; 
Bat  the  grtat  Work  of  faving  Love 
Your  higheft  Praife  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  Motion^  Life,  an^  Breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker' bleft; 
Yet  when  my  Voice  expires  in  Death, 
My  Sonl  (hall  praife  lum  bett. 

PSALM   CL.     Fourth  Vcrfion.     Sxi 

I  I3R  AISE  ye  the  Lord ;  let  Praife  employ 
Ji    In  his  own  Coum,  your  Songs  of  Joy  1 
The  {pacious  Firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  Sound. 

a  Recount  his  Works  in  Strains  divine ; 

His  wond'rous  Works  how  bright  they  fhine  ? 
Praife  him  for  his  almighty  Deeds, 
Whofc  Greatnefs  all  your  Praife  exceeds. 

3  [Awake  the  Trumpet's  piercing  Sound, 
To  fpread  ycur  facred  Pleafures  round;  - 
While  fweeter  Mufic  tunes  the  Lute, 
The  warbling  Harp,  and  breathing  Flute. 

4  Ye  Virgin  Train  with  Joy  advance 
To  praife  him  in  the  graceful  Dance  ; 
To  praife  awake  each  tuneful  String, 
And  to  the  folemn  Organ  fing. 

e  Let  the  loud  Cymbal  founding  high. 

To  fofter,  deeper  Notes  reply  ; 
.  Harmonious  let  the  Concert  rife , 

And  bear  the  Rapture  to  the  Skies.] 
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^                                               »  F««« 

w9  Ikon  exalted,  O  my  God            .^         ♦  •        161 

Bb^  tllon  my  Jiidge,  tky  fearchinip  Eye»  -              76 

l^€fljre  the  Mounttdn^s  early  Birdi        .  »  •         247 

Cl^cfore  the  Skies  their  ambient  Arch  difplay'd  -       246 

^Before  thoa  brought'il  the  Mountains  forth  -        238 

Sifcibte  thy  Throne,  OOoA  of  Grace       •  -        178 

IBeritiy.  my  Soul,  th^  exalted  Lay            -  •         502 

'Keloid  die  gloomv  Vale          -           -•  •           69 

fiehold  the  lofty  Sky             .              •  -            53 

X^ldth^  Man  in  WUdom^'s  School            •  -        145 

l^told  the  Morning  Sun           ,            •  .          ^4. 

3«hiald  th*  .Unwife»  whoA  Hearts  deny           -  157 

imiold  the  fare- Fbandation  Stone            •  *        360 

~  Bthold  thy  waiting  Servant,  Lord        -        -  -      382 

Behold  while  weaned  with  Delay           •  -            368 

Behold  with-Joy  the  happy  Scene        •        -  -        411 

Beneath  his.  Terrors  bid  to  ^oan            -  »          316 

Bf  thoa  exalted,  O  my  G<M            •         •  -        161 

Bleff  God«  my  SouU  thoa  Loid  alone        -  •         300 

B^efs,  O  my  Soul,  the  living  Cod           -  -         290 

Bleft  are  the  Sons  of  Peace         •            -  •          410 

Bleft  are  the  Sods  vi^  hear  aftd  know        -  -         239 

Bled  are  the  ondefil'd  in  Heart        «          -  ^         376 

Bleil  be  the  Lord,,  our  Streng^^  6^  Shield  -  -        453 

MML  in  the  Favor  of  my  God                .  ^              ^^ 

M^  is  the  Man,  for  ever  bleA             ...  95 

BItft  is  the  Man  who  ftars  the  l^rd          -  -        339 

Bteft  is  the  Mav  whofhans  the  Place            •  '      \s 

H^istheMan  whQ(i!iow6ls.iiiove        •  *             129 

Bfeft  is  the  Nation  where  Ihe  Loi-d            -  -         101 

Blcft  who  with  gen'rotts  Pity  glevw        -  -           128 

.....  C  '  ... . 

Cluldrenin  YearsK  and  Kivowltdge  youiq^:  -          106 

Children,  to  Wifdom's  ^ftW;give  Eir,     .  =  -.  -         213 
Olij>  yourrfandyjejpicaaixdfin^.      -'    '  -        -      140 

Coxtie  celebrate  ybuf^^Godaiict'^Rg        -  ..    •         311 

Coitie,  Chilcben.  learn  ^0  le^r  tlve  Loid.      .  •-           1 07 

Coiiie  from  thy  God  InfbrUiCti9n:ieani           •  -         95 

Co^e,  let  our  Voices  join  to  roiie.            -  •          265; 

2-6^  Cornell;^ 


A        TABLE. 

Come  praife  the  Lord,  ye  tuneful  Bands  -        -    ;c 

Come,  found  his  Praife  abroad         -           -  -        26 

Confider  all  my  Sorrows,  Lord             -  •            38^ 

Confider,  that  the  nghteoas  Maa              -  .    •>       13 

Delighted,  whom  his  Laws  delight          r  -        114 

Do  1  not  love  thee,  O  my  God             -  '-          204 

Do  thou,  O  God,  prcferve  my  Soul        -  -       226 

E  - 

Early,  my  God,"  without  Delay         *         -  "    -        i&j 
Earth,  big  with  Empires,  to  thy  Reign         -         •to 

Ere  yet  the  Mountains  rofe  to  Birth         -  •  '       *37 

Eternal  God,  almighty  Canie              -  -            228 

Eternal  God,  thy  early  Days               -  -          241 

Eternal  Sire,  enthron'd  on  high           •>  *>            454 

Eternal  Source  of  ev'ry  Joy            -                -  ^77     \ 

Exalt,  exalt  your  heav'nly  Lord            *  •"^97 

Exalt  the  Lord  otlr  God         -              -  -     ' '  ,   278 

Exchange  not  yc  your  fcanty  Store            ^  -        113' 

F 

Faired  of  all  the  Lights  above               *  «         491 

Far  as  thy  Name  is  known               *•           .  -              14J 

Far  hence  each  Superftition  vain,         -        -  -       370 

Father,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  Hand        -  -             386 

Father  of  all,  my  Soul  defend          -          •-  •        jg 

Father,  we  fmg  thy  wond'fous  Grace         -  -         190 

Firm  and  unmov'd  arc  jhey       *     -   ■         -  -         jp6 

Firm  was  my  Health,  my.  Day  was.  bright  -            88 

"ix'd  in  the  Heav'ns,  eternal  Lord             .  •       368 

''or  ever  bleflfcd  be  .the  Lord            -  •             452 

or  ever  (hall  my  Song  record            -  •             232 

ret.  not  thyfelf  when  wicked  Men  prevail  -         118 

■om  Age  to  Age  exalt  his  Name              •  -         325 

om  all  that  dwell  below  the  Skies        -  •?             358 

om  deep  Diftrefs  and  troubled  Though ti  '  -         404'^ 

)m  lowed  Depths  of  Woe              -  -            402 " 

m  my  Youth  up  may  Ifratltay . '       "  -'.  "    •         40 r 

m  out  thy  inexhaufted  Store     *       •        .-       '      171" 

n  the  firft  dawning  Light          -            -  •        7^ 

a  vocal  Air,  and  convex  Skies        ^  -          494 

Give 
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ve  Thanks  to  God,.he  reigns  above     .    -  -         323 

vc  Thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  Namt  •             312 

Lve  Thanks  to  God  mod  high             -  «         418 

Ivc  Thanks  tojSod,  the  Sovereign  Lord  •            418 

Lye  to  our  God  ipi mortal  Praife             ••  -          420 

iVe  to.  the  Lord*  ye^ons  of  Fame          -  •         84 

3d  bids ;  and  lo  a  burning  Wafte         -  -          318 

Sjd  does  his  faving  Health  diipenfe          -  -         165 

6i  in  his  earthly  Temple  lays           -  •             229 

Dd  is  a  Spirit  jujl  and  wife         •*     ,       •-  '         li^ 

Dd  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs             -  .  -        ' ./ 134 

ad  is  the  Refuge  of  his  Saints  ;          •    .  ->           1 35 . 

•4  knows  the  Texture  of  my  Heart          •  •       .42^? 

^j  my.Strengtby  to  thee  I  pray         •  •             Sz 

►d,  roy  Supporter,  and  my  Hope    -^-    -  -        203    /;*• 

(4  of  my  Childhood,  and  my  Youth'  -             '93      '^ 
» 4  of  my  Health,  from  Morn  to  Eve        -        -         73. 

»4  of  my  LiJF^,  look  gently  down         -  . .     •  124 

»4  of  my  Life,  thro'  ail  its  Days         •  -  -           470. 

►dl  of  my  Mercy  aod  my  Praile            -    .  •*         331' 

kI  of  our  Lives,  whofe  bounfeous  Care  -            441 

»d  of  our  faving  Health  and  Peace        -  -         123 

»d  of  Salvation  we  adore             -             »  •127 

>d  o£  the  Morning,  at  whofe  Voice  .    S* 

yd  of  the  Seas;  thy.  thund'ring  Voice      -w  .     -      •  327 

pd  the  Heav'ns  aloud  proclaim             *  -48 

o4's  Ways  to  Mo/et  ftood  reveaPd            -  -        288 

OOd  is  theXord,  the  heav'nly  King  •              17$ 

nat  Author  of  this,  various  Frame         -  :  •«      .285 

JMt  God,  attend  while  ^/0»  ilngs        •  .  •        219* 

Kat  God,  indulge  my  humble  Claim  «             168 

i«at  God,  fhouid  thy  moft  holy  Eye  •             403 
icat  God,  the  JleavVs  well-order'd  Frame        -         55 

feat  God,  whofe  univerfal  Sway            -  -         igj 

v«at  is  our  God,  witl^  warmeft  Zeal  -               140 

i;^t  is  the  Lord,  his  Works  of  Might  •          336^ 

f^t  is  theXord  our  God                 -  -               143 

roat  Ruler  of  the  Earth  aod  Sky         -  •          137 

reat  Source  of  Life,  our  Souls  confefs      '  -            3r4 

Had 
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H 
lEid  God  tbindon'4  ftom  kis  Care  ^ 

Had  not  not  the  Lord,  inay  l/rael  hy 
Mail,  Arbiter  fupremc !  thy  Will        ^  m. 

Happy  b  he,  who  fw»  the  Lord 
Happy  the  City,  wkfirt  their  Sons 
Happy  the  Man,  to  whom  hit  Gbdd 
Happy  the  Man,,  whefe  candoM  Feet 
Happy  the  Man,,  whofe  Heav'n-dire^ted  Feet 
Happy  the  Man,,  whofe  tender  Care 
He  reigns,  the  Lord  AJmi^h^  reigQs 
Ha  who  has  God  his  Goandian  m^e        -^        ^ 
He,  who  hath  made  his  Refagsr  God  :  • 

Hear  all  ye^  People^to  my  Law  »  • 

Hear,  gracious  Lord,  -my 'ftnrene  Prajr'r 
Hear,  O  my  God,  with  Pity  heal' 
Hear  what  the  Lord  in  Vifion  ftkl        ^ 
He's  bleft  whafe  Sin*  have  Fatdon  gatoM; 
High  in  the  Heair'ns^  eternal  God 
Uoitfe  of  our  God,,  with  chearfiil  Amhetis  rittg 
How  are  thy  Servants  bleft,  CliMrd      '     •> 
How  awful  IS  thy  chaftening  Rod'.       **  * 

How  bleft  are  they  who  always  keep^ 
How  bleft  is«he  who  ne^er  conftnts-       -^ 
How  bleft  the  Man,  his  God  who  ftarft 
How  bleft  the  Man»  how  hiojre  than.  Weft 
How  bleft  the  Man,  whofe  conibioss  Grie£ 
How  bleft  the  Souls,  their  God  who  fear 
How  bleft^  the  Taflc,  with  feryhtn  Heart  .    -   . 
How  bleft,  who  thee,  great  God,,  tihef-  ■    •    - 
How  deep  thy  Knowledge,  Lotd^  hOW  wide- 
How  did  my  Heart  rejoice  tx)  hear 
kow  early  wife  fliall  Youth,  O  fay 
How  glows  with  grateful  Love  my  Breafr 
How  good  and  pfeafafit  is  die  Wotk 
Haw  I  in  profperous  Days  prcfirm'd.        • 
How  juft  thr  i)oom  to  thoiO'  AffigJfi'd     "  .  ^    d. 
How  lovely,  how  diidnely  ftveet:    ■   -^^      - 
Howpleafanr,  how  divinely  f^ir  "^^ 

How  plcafant  'tis  to  fee  ^    ■        -     ■        "* 

How  pleas'd  and  bleft  was  I         ■■•j  -      i.: 
How  plcafing  is  the  Scene,  how.  fwcet 
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DOW  flkall  the  Ydung  fecur e  their  Way     ^  -             37ft: 

Ibw  fweet  thy  Dwellings,  Lori;  how  fair  •        ti& 

Avw  vaft  muft  their  Advaaugt  b^       -^  «           409» 

'  I 

)P  Godfucceed  not,,  all  the  CofL           -^  »        398 

j^  God  to  build  the- Houfe-deny          *.  «            i^go, 

^'\bve  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  Cries           «^  •        3^  ^  • 

Kb  blefs  die  Lord  from  Dd.y  to  Day^       -^  •       106 

l*B call  to  Miad  God's  Works  o£  old.  -             2 il 

■V-praife  my  Maker  with  my  Brearii        m,  «      jfiS, 

Miflnliortai  King^.  throagh  Earth's  wide  Frame  zl 

Ml  all  my  vaft  Conterns  with  tiiee          *^  -^           43>ifc 

Stetimbent  on  the  bendiffj;  Sky      -      •  ^ '  ^           44^ 

^fitilgent  Father,  how  dmne:       •       '    «^  -^        47  It 

Sk&lgent  God>  with  pitying  Eye        «  -.           38^ 

b  #]ad  Amazement^-  Lpfd»  I  ftand        ^^^  «        434 

zfti  &od  moil  holy,  juft^  And  trke  .     ^  •           i^^ 

Ift.God's  own  Houfe  pronounce. hiafndA^  «        5 IX 

In  God's  own  Hoafe  the  loftieft  PnHJfcs  fing  .        85 

jia  y»yii  the  Almighty'a  known        "^  m           209^ 

M- row  Proftration  toward  thy  Shrine      '    ^  •     425 

IUIrua».  great  G<)d,  the  kingly  Heart      '  -            196. 

Bito  thine  Hand,  O  God  of  Truth            «-  •       92 

Bi  Tain  the  erring;  World  inquires          *  ^            17 

la  train  thy  Grace' the  Souls  would  heal'  -^           373c 

I  ict  the  Lord  befi>re  my  Face               *  . . .      «  40, 

^  Aere  Ambitiom  in  my  Heart        •         .u  .        407 

It  is  the  great  Creator's  Hand              •  -            284 

I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord         •             -^  -^        120 

I  Will  extol  thee«  Lord,,  on  high.         '-^  «             87 

-       .     .  .    ^' 

KA0<v/i^'s  Praife  in  Jligh  immortal  Sta^na  ^          503, 

lgJko*vnb  reigns,,  he  dwell*  in  Light        -^  -         258. 

f«i»viii6  reigns,,  let  all  tte  Earth.            •>  .  «        272 

ffhfi*uMh  reigns,  ye  Nations  owjei        «  n            277 

uJkfivahy  to  my  Words  give  £kr     .        ^  •        2d. 

Whs  fliall  reign  whefo'er  the^aqi        -  -^            198^^ 

'  to  the  World^  the  Lord  is  come        •  -        ^76. 

Ige  me,  O  Lord,,  and  prove  my  Ways.  «            78 

jgeme,  O  Lord,  for  I  the' Paths          «  -          77 

'":  are  thy  Ways,  and  true  thy  Words  -            40 

Kingdoma 
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Lor 

I^  Lq 
Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  belong  »  itt  bi 

Lq] 

L  L 

Legions  of  Foes  befet  meround.  «            «          4^11 

Let  all  the  Earth  their  Voices  raifr  -            .       269  L 

Let  all  the  Juft  to  God  with  J07        -  .            9^  if 

Let  all  the  heathen  Writers  join  -            ..       ^{q,  t 

Let  all  the  Lands,  with  Shoots  of  Joy  -          i8l  k 

Let  all  the  lift'ning  World  attend  ..            -       146  (r 

Let  all  who  own  Uod's  juft  Command  -           187  It 


Let  Children  hear  the  mighty  DeedsL             -^  214..  i 

Let  ev'ry  Creature  join            r            *-  *          4^  |i 
Let  ev'ry  Tongue  thy  Goodnefs  fpeak        -        ^       4M  '^ 

Let  not  the  Sinner's  Wealth  or  Might.       -^  •        us  i 

Let  Sinners  take  their  CpuHe              -%  •           15^  I 

Let  Shm  in  her  King  rejoice              -  •              13;.  , 

Let  Songs  of  Joy  to  God  afcend            «  ..        313. 

Let  Thanks  to  thee,  all-fbv.'reign  Pow*r,  arife  175 

Let  thy  various  Realms,  O  Earth            -  •        357 

Let  us  with  a  joyful  Mind                -  •      '     j^i 

Life  like  a  vain  Am ufement  flies            -^  -         241 

Lift  your  Voice,  and  thankful  iing          —  .        416 

Lift  your  Voice,  and  thankful  iing           -  .        359 

Lo,  from  the  Hills  my  Help  defcends  -              3^8 

Loy  my  Shepherd's  Hand  divine             -  -          62L 

Lo  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  reclin'd  .              i6j^ 

Lo,  what  an  entertfdning  Sight            -  .            40^ 

Lo,  what  a  glorious  Comer  Stone         '   -  .        361 

Long  as  I  live  I'll  blefs  thy  Name            -  ^        45  j 

Long  Life  let  Britmin^s  King  behold         -  .             163 

Look  back,  my  Soul,  with  grateful  Love  .        3^5 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  and  on  our  Hearts  .            243 

Lord,  Earth's  Foundations  thou  haft  laid  -.        28^ 

Lord,  hear  my  Pray'r,  and  to  my  Cry  —            448 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  out  thon  wilt  prove  -             4.2L 

Lord,  I  efteem  thy  Judgments  right        -  -         379 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  Choice  -             380 

Lord,  in  the  Morning  thou  Ihalt  hear          -  -        20 

Lord, 
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xif  in  thy  great  and  s^lorious  Name              •  93 

"d,  I  will  blefs  thee  sSl  my  Days          •            •  *    105 

-d,  I  will  joy  thy  honoured  ^ame                -  60 

xl,  let  my  Cries  thy  heav'nly  Seat             -  374 

tl»  let-thy  Clemency  divine             -            -  153 

ti,  let  thy  Light  attend  our  Way         -          -  .13:1 

d,  let  thy  Mercy  full  and  ftce        -            -  156 

d,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  Heart     •       -           -  154 

d»  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Share                  -  346 

dof  the  Worlds  above            -           -            -   •  220 

d,  ihottld'ft  thou  call  me  to  thy  Face            •  40$ 

dy  thine*s  the  chearful  Danr^  and  thine        -  206 

d,  thou  haft-  been  thv  Children's  God              •  245 

d»  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  feen  me  through  429 

i,  thou  haft  feen  my  Soul  fincere                 •    •  46 

i,  thou  wik  hear  me  when  I  pray .       -            -  14 

},  thou  with  an  unerring  Beam         -            •*  438 

i,  though  (thy  Will  has  thus  ordain'd)         -  39 

i,  thy  pervading  Knowledge  ftrikes         •        -  439 

1,  'tis  a  pleafant  Thing  to  ftand    .    *^         -  256 

1,  to  my  Wants  thy  Ear  incline              -  '225 

1»  we  adore  thy- wond'rous  Name         -          -^  293 

\,  what  a  feeble  Piecef        -             -             -.  242 

\,  what's  in  Man  that  thou  ihould'ft  love  451 

l>  what  is  Man,  poor  feeble  Man               -  452 

I,  what  is  Mauf  that  in  thy  Care         ....  j^^o 

ly  what  was  Man  when  made  at  firft            -  24 

I,  when  I  count  thv  Mercies  o'er              -  434 

i,  when  I  cry,  make  Hafte  to  hear             ^  44^ 
I,  whoo  Iniquities  abound               •             "*      -       34 

I,  whoV the  happy  Man  that  may          .          *  ^^ 

f  Hallelujahs^tothejLord              -               -     ,  487 

in  the  Duft  my  Soul  is  laid                -             -  364 

to  our  God,  ye  Nations  bow        -             -  208 

M   .. 

sr  and  Sovereign  Lord            -            -            -  11 

sr  of  all !  at  thy  Command          -            -  2  i.o 

Br  of  all !  thro'  ev'ry  Land            -             -  61 

all  the  various  Tribes  of  Men             -            -  61 

God  his  fav'riag  Ear  incline        -           -      :  1 85 

Me. 
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Me,  O  my  God,  thy  piertiagEyc          -r  *       4}( ; )ioi 

M«rcy,  Judgmciu,  now  my  Toogtte             •  ^\^ 

My  God»  accept  my  early  Vowt            «»  «         44t  I  )b 

My  Cody  confider  my  Diftrt£^            -  -           3^  I  No 

My  God,  my  everlaAin^  Hojpr       •         »  **       ^91  \)ic 

My  God,  my  Father,  UiAfaF  Name !            *•  <)•  Ilk 

My  God,  my  King,,  thy  vtrtow  IVaifir  «•           Jfi% 

My  God,  my  Kin^,  to-  theePll  ratic        ♦  -411 

My  God,  my  Pomon,  awl  my  Love            ^  ^       fgof 

My  God»  permit  my  Tongue             i»  »           l^  1 0 

IfyGody  the  Stepaof  piotis  B4c«           ^  •       liy  jO 

MyGod,  the  VifiiidfthvFaoe:           «  ^^          4$!c 

My  God»  thy  Service  welidcmand^           •  •^      )$»  I  ( 

My  God,  wh^'mmr4  6i«r£  I  £ciel        *  v          1^   | 

My  God,  whofe  all-pervadtttg  Eye-           *  ^      %0):  1| 
My  grateful  Hieart  thy  l^ove  h«»knoiin^        ^        ^      ffif\\ 

My  grateful  Tongue,.  imflMrtal  King;:  «           ajt* ' 

My  Heart's  heft  Porti(Hi„  Lordly  vt  thoo  <•       3|tt< 

My  Heart  (hall  ftill  on  theedepiMid        •  -            191 

My  Heart  with  fecret  TjmntponfvMM  -             jf) 

MyLife,  whilelthatkl^eiijoyt            w  *       ^ 

My  Refuge  is  the  God  of  Love            -  *         S) 

My  Reins,  my  Fabric's  ev'ry  Part        -  -          W 

My  righteous  Jtadgff  teygraciious  God  *            ^ 

MyShepherdis  the  living  Lord        <-            -  ^       ^w 

My  Shepherd  will  fupply  my  Need         <<-  -          ^4 

My  Soul  adore  the  fevtreign  Lord            «  •«>         J»)^  , 

My  Soul,  how  lovely  it  the  Placd        *  •           Hl^ 

My  Soul,  infpir'd  vntkisBUoi  Love            «  *        ii%p 

My  Soul  lisfi  cleaving  to  the  Duft            -  «-         ^t( 

My  Soul  repeats  his  Fraife                 -  -            Mf^ 

My  Soul,  review  the  trembling  Dagr^        -^  *        4tJ 

My  Soul,  the  awfWl  Hour  will  come  ^             It^ 

My  iSouI,  thy  great Qreator.praiie      -     '-'  ^        3<M> 

My  Soul,  triumphant- in  the  Lord          •  -^           70 

+  My  Soul,  with  grateful  Thoughts  of  Low  -        351 

My  Soul,  with  Mcred  Zeal infpir'd          ^  *            3|4^ 

*  My  Spiriclooks  to  God  alone             -r  •*^              105; 

N        ■  • 

No  Sleep,  nor  Slumber  to  hi$  £yes  -^             4^^- 

Not 
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iWot  to  «ur  Names,  th«u  only  jaft  and  true  -        34S 

Mot  to  ourfelves,  who  »€  hxa.  Diift        -  •          34.7 

#iow  let  our  mournful  Sottls  rtcof^          •  •62 

^Vitfwlett>ttr  Voices  join           -            -  •            426 

^*'MoMf  maytheGoddf  PcMrVtftdG^ac^  •         -        {9 

vlii9w  (hail  my  fblesmVclwr  be  piaid       %•  -*        il) 

"v  ■  " 

O 

-viik^U  ye  Nations^  Uefr  oar  <2iNt        •  •^       -^        ifti 

*^1DmllyeNacioBf».psailfetke]^<irii         «  .            )|^ 

-  41  «11  ye  People,  clap  yoiu  Hand*            «  •        138 

jO «uxre Vaults,  Ockryftal Sky  1          «  •            49^ 

4|>)>lers7/i&0a/tf^,'rweet  the  joy               «  •        473 

AUeiled  Souls  are  shey            •            «  i»            97 

O  hle{s  the  Lord,  my  Soul        «          »  -*            291 

t>  ititmin,  praife  thy  laigliqr  God          «  -         476 

-*  Ocome^  aad  to  th'-etenni&ing      ^  •        ^        2O3 

&  comO)  behold-a  Scene  of  DmA        <-  **          i  J3 

O  come,  loud  Anthema  }et  08  ilng     <.  .        «.        263 

O  for  a  Hymn  of  unhrerftl  Pvaib           «^  <-        $.00 

-  O  fin*  ft  ShottC  of  £Mrred  Joy^             «-  •            139 

OiF  JoiUce,  and  of  Grace  I  ^        *  ^        *        1^2 

Of.  Merey's  nerer-failing  Sffmg           •.  -        2^t 

t^1>  Godr  each  Morn  Til  feek  diy  Face  ^               I  jS 

:  l>  God,  fls^  firft,  my  laft,  iH^  ^dfaft  Choice  170 

O  God,  my  grateful  Soul  afpircs            •  •        331 

.   O  God  of  HoAs,  the  mighty  Lord          ^  .          218 

O  God,  whofe  all-explonn^  Eye  furveys  «        •      440 

4D  kappy^MAn,  vhofc  Sonl  is  filial        •  -          400 

O  bappy  Nation^  where  tfte  Lord            «  -         toz 

I  O  kow  Weft  the  Man,  whofe  Ear            *  -              t 

^Wt>  iow  I  love  thy  holy  La^        -            -  •          579 

•  O  kow  the  Wonders  pf  thy  LtMir  -  ?  *  *.        -        37 1 

Oktmje,  Lord,  thy  Mercy  kao«v  '        -»  «^        365 

O  Jet  nky  Prgy'r  bjr  thee  be  Hb^        «  «         •.       41 

P  Lord,  how  ^loriottft  is  thy  Name  «         «         2  j 

O  Lord,,  my  God,,  my  Songs  to  theo  ^  «l             461 

€>  Lord^  our  Fathers  oft  have  told          •  -         13s 

O  Lord,  our  God>  how  wond'rons  gttat  *        *       ^j 

Q  Lord^  our  hear'nly  Kittle                '^  -            23 

^  O  Lord 
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O  Lord,  thou  fov'rcign  Lord  of  all 
O  Maker,  Guide,  and  Judge  of  all  I 
On  God  my  ftcdfaft  Hopes  rely 
On  thee,  great  'Ruler  of  the  Skies 
On  thee,  my  Soul,  with  fteady  Frame 
O  praife  the  Lordj  and  thou,  my  Soul 
O  praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good 
O  praife  the  I..ord  in  that  bleS.  Place 
O  praife  the  Lord  with  one  Confent 
O  praife  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  Song- 
O  praife  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  your  glad  V  oice 
O  render  Thank3,  and  blefs  the  Lo^ 
O  render  Thanks  to  God  ;^ve  -* 

O  tell  to  all  whom  Earth  fuftain» 
-i-  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  Ways,     fg  - 
O  that  thy  Statutes  cv'ry  Hour 
O  the  immenfe,  th'  amsoing  Height  - 

O  thou,  the  Hope  o£  human  Race 
O  thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
O  thou,  the  Wretched's  fure  Retreat 
O  thou,  who  hear'ft  when.  Sinners  cry 
O  thou,  whpm  Heaven's  high  Hofts  revere 
Our  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft  -       . 

Our  nevex-ceafing. Songs  (hall  fhow 
Our  Souls  with  pleafiiig  Wonder  view 
Out  of  the  Deep  of  fad  Diibrefs 


Parent  of  univerfal  Good'           -^            -  ^       ^^1 

Peace,  'tis  the  Lord,  Jebo<vab^s  Hand              -  1 5^ 

Perfe^Hon  I  'tis  aq  emjpty  Name             •  -         3^7 

Permit  me.  Lord,  to  leek  thy  Face               -  3"* 

Praife,  O  praife  the  Name  divine             -  -         S'' 

Praife,  praife  thy  God,,  my  Soul,  his  Name  465 

Praife  to  God,  immortal  Praife          -            -  3»^ 

Praife  to  the  God,  who  arch'd  the  Skies        -  -        495 

Praife  waits  in  5i#»,  Lord,  for  thee         -'  -          1/3 

Pr^fe  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name            -  -       4*4 

Praife  ye  the  Lord»  immortal  Choir        -  -           49' 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  let  Praife  employ        -  -        5 '  * 

Praife 
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the  Lord,  my  Heart  fhall  join  -             467 

tbeLord,  our  God  topraife        •  •         334 

the  Lord,  the  univerfal  King  -              422 

the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raifc          -  -         475 

he  Voice,  and  tune  the  joyful  Lyre  ^    -          472 

me.  Lord,  in  Time  of  Need  -             46 

e -from  the -Guilt  that  lies            -  •         50 

ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord        «  -             100 

ye  fhining  Worlds  on  high             -.  -         73 

,  my  Soul,  the  narrow  Bounds        -  -         244 

»er.  Lord,  ^isr  mortal  State         ->  ^-         233' 

lefs  Sinners,  void  of  Senile         •  -             320 

IrdifpersM,  chaftis'd  by  thee         -  «         161 

to  watch  o'er  all  my  Ways  -              122 

all-potent  Lord,  return               -  -          237 

my  Souli- and  feek  thy  Reft  -               354 

O  God  of  Love,  return             -  .  -          241' 

1 1  wait,  nor  Silence  break        -  -             222 

S 

1,  O  melodious  Sound         -         -  -      .  «oS 

\y  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry  Foe            -  -         39 

•of -Hearts,  before  thy  Face          -  -          434 

•of  Hearts,  my  Thoughts  review  -         428 

ty.  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive         -  -             155 

nighty  God,  on  Britain  (hine        -  -         1 86 

1  our  Souls,  eternal  God          -  -             245 

have  plac'd  my  Tmft  in  God  '       -  -         32 

ye  Nations  to  the  Lord             -  -           182* 

3ur  God  the  new-form'd  Lay  -               508 
the  Lord  a  joyful  Song           -           -         266,267 

the  Lord  aloud            -            -  -             2 15 

the  Lord  a  new-^taurht  Song         -  -         275 

the  Lord,  Jtbo-vab^^  Name         -  -             264 

the  Lord,  let  Praife  infpire           -  -         477 

the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  -          -     29 

*he  Lord,  whom  we  adore           -  -         274 

the -Lord  with  joyful  Voice         -  -             x8o 

the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands            f>  -        ^68 

Sing, 
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Stngt  ye  Sons  of  Mi(lit,  O  fuig        •  •          ^  f 

Some  lie  wich  Darkneia  cover'd  romid        -  •      j^  ^ 

Songs  of  tniiiortal  Praire  Wlooig  '     •  •          }«  ji 

Soon  as  I  heard  my  Pacher  iay               -  •         li   T 

<Sov'reigii  of  Lifcw  I  owa  ckv  Haad         •  •      fii   T 

Sure  there's  a  rigkteoiii  Qoi           «  •          sojiT 

Surely  to  fiich  as  God  will  &ar              -  ;.        p^l\ 

Sweet  is  the  Meaiory  of  thy  Grace               •  4^  I ) 

Sweet  is  the  Work*  my  God  and  King  «         scf  1 1 

T  I] 

TeKK  me.  O  teadi  me»  Lord,  tky  Way  •      ]tt< 

Teach  me  the  Meafnre  of  my  Days        *  •          U} 

Th'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  higk           •  •       ^3 

That  Man  is^bleft  who  tands  in  Awe        •  337, 337 

The  CalUof  Gkiry,  worldly  Smilca  •            soj 

The  Earth  forever  b  the  Lord's            •  .71 

Thee  I  will  blefs,  my  God  and  KiB|^  .             456 

Thee,  Lord,  my  thankful  Soul  would  blefs  •       8S 

Thee  will  I  blefs,  my  God,  my  ILing  •           45; 

Thee,  Lord,  I'll  thank,  and  Day  by  Day  .       loj 

The  Glories  of  our  Maker,  God         »  •           490 
I'h'  exalted  Saviour  lends  his  Summons  forth        *      151 

The  God  Jeh^'umb  reigns        •           -  •           277 

The  God  of  Grace  my  Wants  (hall  know  «        13 

TheGodof  ^rii#/choietheHill        -  -           408 

The  God  of  our  Salvation  hears             -  •        ^4 
The  Heavn's  declare  dieir  Maker's  glorious  Name        57 

The  Heav'ns  declare  thy  Gloiy,  Lord  •           51 

1  he  Heav'ns  declaim  thy  Glorjr,  Lord        •  •        $> ' 

The  joyful  Mom,  my  God,  is  come        -  -         391 

l^he  Kjn^,  O  Lord,  with  Songs  of  Praife  •       59 

rhe  Lord  a  mighty  Monarch  reigns        -  •            26^^ 

The  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord          «  •       ^5 

Ihe  Lord,  how  wond'rons  are  his  Ways  •            290 

The  Lord  is  my  Defence  and  Guide          -  .68 

The  Lord  J4hivmh  reigns        •          -  *            <$9 

The  Lord,  my  Paftare  (hall  nrepare           -  *       67 

The  Lord,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Guide  •            60 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  ia            *            *  *        ^S 

The' 
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^  Lord  my  Savidur  it,  tay  Light           -  -            8 1 

!iie  Lord  of  Glory  bsiy  Light.           -  .              80    ^ 

^  Lord  of  Glory  reigna»  he  reigas  om  high  •      258 

^  Lord  of  Glory  5fiigns  isprsmely  gneac  *           1 84 

?|fe  Lord  prefervesAvith  tender  Cam        •»  -        35^ 

?^e  Lord,  di'  almighty  Monarch  4p>ake      .  *  •       147 

^e  Lord  th*  eternal  Sceptre  rears  •     -  •            z^ 

Cl|e  Lord,.,  thq^ God  of  Gloiy  reigas            «-  '     •;        t6o 

C^eLoidy  the  Judge  before  ht3  ThroM'  -            149 

^e  Lord  the  Judge  hiiiChurchea  w.aras  -        151 

Eke  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great        -  -     '        142 

rie  Lord,  the  Sov'icign  King         •         •  •         291 

jn«  Lord  with  Plea^re  views  his  Saintf  -            169 

Me  Man  is  bleft,  who  fears  the  Lord        -  *        409 

i|^e  Man  is  ever  bled            •             -  *                4 

IThe  Man.  of  humble  upright  He»t            •  •       17 

Thfi  Mom  and  Eve  thy  Psaife  releand  •             17^ 

The  Praife  of  Ston  waits  for  thee        -  •             173 
The  righteous  Lord  loves  upright  Souls        -         •         18 

Tke  ipacious  Firmament  qa  high         •  •            5$ 

The  Tongue  to  WiAlom  unfubda'd          •  •        443 

The  Words  that  from  my  Lips  proiEced  *               19 

There  is  a  God,  all  Mature  ipeaks     -    «  *        309 

They  who  in  Ships,  with  Courage  bold  •            321 

Thine  Ear,  my  God,  propitious  lend        -  •        447 

Thine  Eyes  in  me,  nor  lofty  Mind        -  -            400 

Thine  is  the  Throne,  beneath  (by  Reign  »         30 

Thank,  mighty  God,  oti  ftebie  Man  *              236 

^his  fpacious  EaKh  is  all  the  Lord's        •  «•            71 

This  ipaciotts  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's            *  •        7^ 

Tbo'  wicked  Men  grow  rich  or  great        *•  •          1 1  j 

Thofeldob,  whofe-falfeWorfhip-fprtsads  ^            414 

'Thou  art  aay  God,  to  thee  ny  Eyes        -.  -         160 

'^hou  art  my  Portion-,  O  my  God        -  -            377 

Thou  didft,  O  mighty  God,  exift            -  •         248 

Thou  grea£.jAd.facred  Lord  of  all        -  *            407 

Thou,  Lord,  a  pitying  Ear  didft  give  -            184 

Thou,  Lord,  my  Safety,  thou  »y  Light  -           78 

^Thou,  Lord,  through,  ev-ry  changing  Seene  244; 
Thou,  Pow'r  fupreme  I  by-whofe  Command  I  live      441 

'^Jiou  wilt  fulfil  each  wift  and  loHid  decree  ^        287 

Thrice 
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Thrice  happy  Man,  who  fears  the  Lord  -  338  L 

.  (Thro*  all  the  changing  Scenes  of  Life        -        -  f oj  (1° 

pThro*  all  the  various  ihifting  Scene   -f—         -.  J30  K 

iThro'  endlefs  Years  thoa  art  the  fame        •        .  284  K 

Thro*  cv'ry  Age,  eternal  God  -  -  *39  (? 

Th*  uplifted  £ye  and  bended  Knee  .         -  15]  Vj^ 

Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on  .  .  k  P° 

Thus  I  If  folv'd  before  the  Lord  .  .  n}  V^ 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  the  fpacious  Fields  -  150  f^ 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  yont  Work  is  vain  -  127  L 

Thus  fpake  Jehcuab  to  our  Lord  -  -  33>  It 

Thus  the  eternal  Father  fpake  •  •  333  yl 

Thus  the  great  Lord  of  Earth  and  Sea        •        •  333  J, 

Thy  £ac«  thou  Majefty  divine  .  -  90    J 

Thy  fav'rii^  Beams  around  me  (hine         -  -  n    | 

Thy  Eavor,  gcacious  Lord,  difplay         -  -  215    | 

Thy  Hand,  O  Lord,  Earth's  Ba£s  laid  -  283  <] 

Thy  Law  from  highefl  Heav'n  reveai'd         -        .3^0  1; 
Thy  Mercies  fill  the  Earth,  O  Lord  -  -381   | 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  Ihall  be  my  Song  -  231   *i 

Thy  Mercy  let  thy  Servant  fee  •       ..  363    I 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  my  only  Hope  -  -  iio 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  to  Heav'n  extends  -  109   * 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend  -  -  160    I 

Thy  Name,  almighty  Lord  -  -  35^ 

Thy  Promi/es,  almighty  Sire  -  -  366 

Thy  plaftic  Art,  throughout  my  Frame        .-         -  367 

Thy  Works  of  Glory,  mighty  Lord         -  -  326 

Tir'd  with  the  Burdens  of  the  Day         -  -  12 

*Tis  by  thy  Strength  the  Mountains  ftand  -  176 

'Tis  Mercy  calls,  awake  each  grateful  String        -  464 

To  blefs  thy  chofen  Race         -  -  -  185 

To  celebrate  thy  Praife,  O  Lord  -  -  ij 

To  God  above,  from  all  below         -         -  -  315 

To  God  .belongs  th'  eternal  Sway        -  -  271 

To  God,  from  whom  immortal  BleiEngs  fpring  270 

To  God  I  pry ;  to  him  my  Pray'r  -  -  446 

To  God,  our  God,  the  Hour  is  known  -  207 

To  God  the  great,  the  ever  bleft  -  -  314 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord        -  *  .  417 

To  God  your  grateful  Voices  raife      .     -  '         -  349 

To 
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)urVQi<:eiBL. Anthems  rsiftf  *•  '       '  tSS 

1. 1  life  mj. waiting  Eyes        -  -  390 

Qighty-Maker,  God         -         -     •    -  ^  276 

felill  I  lift  mjr  Byes        -     ;      -        -  ^  ^  '^99 

efore  the  dawiiisig  Light      ^   .'     *'    >  ■  576^ 

rom  out  thfcfD©^  I  pray    w^*  .  '  Vi  v  r  ^o^ 

reat-God,jlHy  Sonifiitllrife,,^   '      --■    .^  '  7^^ 

:all»  OkiJiib  thee  hear     <       «'  c       >:&-;  i^^ 

:t  my-firft  Offerings  rife   /  '  -"  "       *      >  '  445 

tnoft  holy^  and  moft  hi^h  .      -«  ^  .  id/ 

my.Gody  mly  Days  are  knowtt     -^     «-  j(i^ 

my  God,  my  Heart  (hall  brinjg  '  *  '  425 

my  God/to  theealonei  r-:—    iS*^  ^90-4- 
the  God  of  Truth'        -    ■         *'           -        gx 

the  God  who  reign'ft  oia  high        '    «-  159 

^reator^jGod  -  -      -       -^      .  504 

nty  Lord,  thy  Goodnefs  reigns     '        ^     •   loS 

ty  Wifdom,  I  would  learn        ^        ^  .  I2t 

our  Sake,  eternal  God  ^^^  «  <  19) 

tn  thy  Hand,  my  God,  I  came  1  '«  431 

the  Watches  of  the  Night  '.''i    ^3-  ^68 

y  roving  Thoughts  unitiP        -  -  235 

as  the  facred  Hill  •        •      -  396 

[  lift  mine  Eyes  -  -  -  390 

Hills  I  lift  mine  Eyes  -  -*'  3B9 

■V 

1,  on-foolifb  Pkafu^s  bent  1    *    »*  .  *  324 

''■;w  :'  "i   ;  ;    ■  • 

:o  its  ih moft  Depth,  ihv!6reaft.  '  .-'  '^  z6 
md  Life  "each  tnankful  Heart        ^^         -'49 

the  Lord,  the  hx%  the  Good  «  189 

with  fl^uitlefs  C^oft,  unlefs        -  •  397 

Ls'd  thy  Counfels,  Lord,  to  hear      .  -  zjz 

11 1  rend^  to  my  God  -         .  -  3^3 

'  downy  Slumbers  flee  -  -  171 

thy  Mercies,  O  my  God  -         •  1 94 

ftcy  fpreads  the  boldeft  Wings  -  16 

>d  in  his  own  fov*reigri  Ways  -  -  210 
3d  is  nigh,  my  Faith  is  ftrong  -  -  41 
3d  our  Leader  fhines  in  Arms               •  47 

A  a  When 
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When  God,  pfx>yok*d  with  daring  Crimes 
When  Death  alarmM  me,  God  xemov'd 
When  1  furveyXife's  varied  Scene 
When  I  with  p leafing  Wonder  itand 
When  l/rae!^  by  th'  Almighty  led 
When  Ifra^h  freed  from  Fhuraoh\  Hand 
When  Ij'rad  through  the  Defar^  pafsM,        i. 
When  y^^e^'s  Sons,  through  Paths  unknown 
When  overwhelm'^  with  <jrief 
When  proftratc  at  thy  hallow'd  Shrine 
When  the  great  Judge  fupremc  aod  jnft 
When  wjJJ  the  fov'rei^n  Lord  appear 
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